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Shoot Remington ‘Hi-Speed’ 


“Power, PE 


Before you go after varmints and predators, 
remember they’re experts at getting away. 
You'll need all the ‘‘breaks.’”’ And _ here’s 
where Remington Ammunition really makes a 
difference! 

Shoot it and see what loaded-to-the-limit 
POWER is lke! See what LONG-RANGE 
performance means. Discover BULL’S-EYE 
Remington accuracy and the exclusive world- 
famed ‘‘Kleanbore”’ priming that keeps your 
gun barrel bright and clean. 

You'll want this extra-performance every 
time. So ask for Remington...for results! 


Check local 
game laws 
before you 
go hunting. 
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222 REMINGTON “HI-SPEED“’ 


e New long-range high-accuracy varmint load 






REMINGTON “‘HI-SPEED”’ 22 


Delivers long-range power—50. yurds out 





especially designed for Remington Model 722 
varmint rifle. 

High muzzle velocity (3200 ft. per second) but 
mild report. 

Flat trajectory helps overcome slight errors in 
range estimation. 

Maximum striking energy... 
ochet! 


but reduced ric- 







Other Remington varmint and pest-shooting favorites: 218 Bee, 219 Zipper, 22 Hornet, 22 Savage, 220 Swift, 
257 Roberts, 250 Savage, 30-06 Springfield, and Remington “Express” shotgun shell. 


it's going faster and packs more wallop than 
standard 22's duvelop at the muzzle! 
Fast—extra power drives every Remington 
“Hi-Speed” 22 from the muzzle at supersonic 
speed. 

Penetrates — Remington “Hi-Speed” solid 
point bullet drills through seven %-inch pine 
boards and part of the eighth! 


‘<If It’s Remington — It’s Right!’’ w 


’ Remington am = 


“Kleanbore,” “Express” are Reg. U.S. Pat. Off., and “Hi-Speed” is a trade-mark of uh 
Remington Arms Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn. 
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Superposed—Grade I 


Automatic——Standard 


RUGGED STRENGTH... 
SMOOTH ENDURANCE 


Carved solid steel designed by Browning; hand-fitted, hand-finished, 
hand-engraved. This means dependability for the hand, and pleasure to the eye. 
The great practical advantage of smooth, finely fitted parts is worth 

the unusual manufacturing effort: wear is minimized, function is positive. 


Visit a Browning dealer. Examine Browning shotguns ... Be your own judge... 


The BROWNING SUPERPOSED Shotgun 
or 20 gauge 
Either over or under barrel may be aes, for first shot. Automatic single trigger readies second 
barrel for firing. Fired shells automatically ejected. Any combination of 6 chokes: Full, 
Improved Modified, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder. Models for Field, Marsh, Trap 
or Skeet. Grades I, Il, III, IV, V in $200, $300, $400, $500, $600 classes. All models engraved 


Automatic—Lightweight 


The BROWNING AUTOMATIC Shotgun 
or 16 gauge 
5 shot capacity; may be ve:y simply es to 3 shot by adaptor, supplied with every gun. Choice 
of 5 chokes: Full, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder. Interchangeable barrels: 
26 to 32 inches. Standard or Lightweight models. Choice of plain barrel, raised matted or ventilated 
rib. 6 price ranges from slightly more than $100 to approximacly $150. All models engraved. 


IDEA! A Browning shotgun 
is a perfect gift for Retirement, 
MADE IN BELGIUM Anniversary, Birthday, Christmas! 


ROWNIN[ 5... SicessicFiecrms 


Write for Descriptive Literature—BROWNING ARMS CO., Dept. 1, St. Louis 3, Missouri, U. $A. 


Please specify literature desired: ‘‘Shotguns by Browning.’’ ‘‘Automatic Pistols by Browning History of Browning Guns, From 1831.’’ 
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allie casting ... 


Four PFLUEGER Favorites 


$6°° to $3500 


Pflueger SUPREME 


Aristocrat of all 
bait-casting reels. 
Finest, smoothest, 
most dependable. 
Complete acces- 
sories. $35.00 





Famous Mechan- 
ical Thumber helps 

» beginners cast like 
experts. Excellent 
for night fishing. 
$12.25 





Pflueger quality 
and prccicion at a 
moderate price. 2 
sizes $11.25, 
$11.75. 





Pilveger features 
at economical 
price. Smooth anti- 
back-lash. $6.60 


Better fishermen distinguish 
Pflueger reels from all others. 
Pflueger’s obviously careful work- 
manship means smooth, carefree 
casting—better performance through 
years of service. 

Ask your dealer, and enjoy better 
fishing. 


THE ENTERPRISE MANUFACTURING CO. 


AKRON 9, OHIO 


PFLUEGER 


America’s bes fishermen have been 
saying ‘‘FLEW-GER”’ for 90 years 
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What a powerful difference 


this high-octane gasoline makes/ 





There is nothing more important than 

octane rating when you buy gasoline. 

That’s because the amount of power 

gasoline can deliver depends on octane 

rating. So, no matter what other quali- 

ties you want your fuel to have—be asctiliieaiie 
doubly sure to get high-octane gasoline. Fe Pattie COMPOUND 
And one way to be sure is tolook for % : 

the familiar yellow-and-black “Ethyl!” 

emblem on the pump. 


ETHYL CORPORATION 


New York 17, N.Y. 
Ethyl! Antiknock Ltd., in Canada 


May, 1954 3 





GEARLESS FOSDICK . 


by AL_CAPP 


HA! HA!T-DISGUISED ASA 
CLOCK, | CAN BLOW UP 














YOU'RE MISTAKEN,SIR‘F 1AM 
(t'cK Tock) A RELIABLE OLD BANK 
CLOCK-MERELY MARKING OFF THE 





YOU MEAN BLOWING 
UP THE VAULT, ANYFACE!! 





























REAL BANK CLOCKS ARE NEAT! 
WHAT GAVE YOU AWAY WAS YOUR 
-UgH!’- LOOS ; 
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$O,GET WILDROOT CREAM- 
OIL, CHARLIE/’-AND YOU'D 
BETTER USE IT FAST ’’- THEY'RE 
GOING TO HANG YOU IN THE 
MORNING!’ — AS SOON AS YOU 

Q.. STRIKE EIGHT! 
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GET WILDROOT CREAN-OILY 
KEEPS HAIR NEAT- BUTNOT- 
UGAP- GREASY. NON-ALCOHOLIC. 
CONTAINS LANOLIN. RELIEVES 
DRYNESS. REMOVES LOOSE re, 
DANDRUFF fr ca 
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| stunted spruce, they went ashore. 





OUTDOOR LIFE 


The Hornby Story 


Recently I read with considerable in- 
terest your condensation of the book 
People of the Deer, by Farley Mowat. 
Having traveled, hunted, and lived with 
the natives he describes, I must credit 
him with an extremely absorbing story. 
However, I regret to say that his old 


| friend John Ingerbritson woefully mis- 


led him on the tale of J. Hornby, the 
Englishman who starved to death in 
the Barrens. 

As Mr. Mowat got the story, Hornby 
and his two young companions “set out 
to conquer the Barrens in the middle 
’*30’s.”” Actually, at that time the tale 


| was almost 10 years old. The party did 


not go in from Baker Lake, but from 
the southwest via Artillery Lake. Horn- 
by’s body was not found in a wolf den, 
but in a small cabin, with the bodies of 
the two younger men—little more than 
boys—lying outside. The yarn that 
they were in dinner dress is, I am sure, 
a salty fabrication of old sailor Inger- 
| britson. 

In July 1928 I was camped with my 
partner on the north shore of Baker 
Lake near the mouth of the Thelon 
River. Early one morning Angotialo, 
our old Eskimo camp helper, called to 
us excitedly that two canoes were com- 
ing downstream with two white men in 
each. We scrambled down to the beach 
in time to greet the newcomers as they 
stepped ashore. The party was on a 
prospecting trip for a well-known Ca- 
nadian mining concern, and the leader 
was a very reserved and pleasant fellow 
named Wilson. My partner and I of- 
fered them our hospitality, and during 
the course of our evening meal they 
told us of their tragic discovery. This 
is the story as I remember it: 

They had passed the confluence of the 


| Handbury and Thelon Rivers, and late 


in the afternoon began looking for a 


| place to camp. Noticing what appeared 


to be a trapper’s cabin among some 
As 
they walked toward the building they 
saw a long bundle, and its shape gave 
them some uneasiness. On nearer ap- 
proach their fears were realized when 
they pulled the coverings aside and 
saw the corpse of a young man. Near 
| the cabin they found a second body. 


Entering the cabin, they found the 
body of an elderly man in one of the 
bunks. There was a rifle near by, but 
parts of the trigger mechanism were 
missing. No food was visible any- 
where. Some dog harness of webbing 
was found, but no signs of any animal. 
Starvation obviously had taken toll of 
the three men. 

A diary was found near by, apparent- 
ly kept by the younger of the two 
youths. Excerpts from it were printed 
in some newspapers in England in 1929. 
Some of the entries were pathetic in- 
deed. After all the food was gone, they 
attempted to chew caribou skins to 
which some of the hair still adhered. 
According to the diary this clogged 
their intestines, and their efforts to rid 
themselves of it make painful reading. 

Thus died three Englishmen who 
challenged the Barrens.—F. R. Mason, 
Prestea, Gold Coast, West Africa. 


Porky by the Tail 


Here’s a picture that shows a guy 
beating me out of five bucks by making 
good on a brag. It happened on last 
fall’s deer hunt on the western slope 
of the Rockies. 

The nonchalant but alert gent hold- 
ing the porky is Ernie Amick, western- 
slope guide and big-game hunter. He 





Built to “take it’? on backwoods trails! 
A beauty on the boulevard! 


THE SMART “TWO-TEN” HANDYMAN 


Whether you’re heading for your favorite vacationland or just doing 
chores around town, the versatile ‘“Two-Ten” Handyman will make 
your trip easier and far more enjoyable. 


This handsome Chevrolet station wagon seats six with plenty of 
room for luggage besides. And the rear seat folds to give you a 
wide, level cargo floor that’s over six feet long! The colorful interiors 
are of durable, washable vinyl. 


Like all new Chevrolets, the ‘“Two-Ten’’ Handyman brings you new 
power plus money-saving gasoline mileage. Drop by and see it at 
your Chevrolet dealer's soon. . . . Chevrolet Division of General 
Motors, Detroit 2, Michigan. 


THE THRILLING CHEVROLET CORVETTE 


First All-American Sports Car! 


It’s America’s number one fun car! 


Chevrolet for '54 offers a new choice of 
rugged, roomy, handsome station wagons 
to meet every sportsman’s needs 


THE LUXURIOUS BEL AIR TOWNSMAN 
Spacious, beautifully appointed interior 
seats eight passengers. With rear seats re- 
moved, you can haul up to % ton of cargo! 


THE THRIFTY “‘ONE-FIFTY’’ HANDYMAN 
Chevrolet’s lowest-priced station wagon 
has room for six with room to spare. The 
rear seat folds flat for extra load space. 


MORE PEOPLE BUY CHEVROLETS 
THAN ANY OTHER CAR! 


MAY, 1954 
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Everybodys 


did it by stepping on the varmint’s tail 
so that the tip stuck out just enough 
for a handhold, and he didn’t get jabbed 
by a single quill. 

Ernie has been catching porkies by 
the tail for years, to the amazement of 
dudes and to his own profit, thereby 
exploding two myths: that a porcupine 


is, but certainly I had never seen it 


* & 
can throw his quills and that you can’t 
touch one nohow without getting stuck. 
e I don’t know how unusual this stunt 


AMERICA’S 
TOP-SELLING 
STRAIGHT WHISKY 


It’s a hit with whisky fans all 
over the country...it’s every 
ounce a man’s whisky and every 
drop of this wonderful whisky 
is bottled at the peak of perfec- 
tion. Next time, call for Early 
Times, you can’t buy a better 


Ys 1S THE Wwirusay THAT MADE 
MOMTUCKY wHisKiEs FAMOUS 


ML 
86 PROOF me 


KENTUCKY STRAIGHT 
BOURBON WHISKY 


sornep oF , 
“ey aes pismuacer comm 
Comsat aanrecet 


EARLY TIMES DISTILLERY CO.; 
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LOUISVILLE 1, KY. 
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done before.—Ed Mason, Colby, Kans. 


The Goldfish Problem 


Charles L. Cadieux’s article The 
Golden Horde is, in our opinion, the 
|most graphic statement of the goldfish 
problem ever printed. As the principal 
advisers to the aquarium industry and 


hobby, we have long campaigned 
against the release of aquarium fish, 
and goldfish in particular. 

The danger potential of goldfish can 
be realized when you consider that a 
single supplier to the aquarium industry 
in the Midwest raises about 30 million 
each year. And a single mature female 
goldfish will spawn about 5,000 eggs. 
You may put us on record as con- 
demning the use of goldfish as bait.— 
Alan M. Fletcher, associate editor, The 

Aquarium, Philadelphia, Pa. 





_ No Rental Boats at Tridelphia 


In an article on Tridelphia Lake, 
| Maryland, in Where to Go for March, 
| your correspondent stated that boats 
| could be hired there. I talked to the 
| operator of the boat area there and he 
confirmed my own impression that no 
boats are available for rent. 

Many personally owned boats are 
| kept at the boat area off Route 97 dur- 
|ing the season, March 1 to November 
|1, at a charge of $5 for the season. 
| Motors are not allowed, and there is 
|no bait for sale.—P. H. Smiley, Wash- 
|ington, D.C. 


No Baloney 


While I read all Jack O’Connor’s ar- 
| ticles, I was particularly interested in 
|My Prize Wore Sable. It is obviously 
'a factual and accurate record of a 
successful hunt for sable antelope. So 
much baloney is written by amateur 
| and inexperienced hunters who go to 
| East Africa and tell tall tales for the 
| purpose of selling articles and books, 
|} it is refreshing to have an actual record 
made. 

The article interested me particularly 
because "my son and I, through the 
utmost good luck, each killed a sable 
antelope on the Ugalla River in Au- 
gust, 1951. Mine had horns of 44 1/16 


in. on the outside curve, and my son’s 
had horns of 454% and 45% on the out- 
side curve. These were certified by the 
Game Department in Nairobi and are 
not owners’ measurements. Mine was 
such a beautiful trophy that I brought 
home skin, carcass, and all and gave 
it to the Los Angeles Museum.—Dean 
Witter, San Francisco, Calif. 


Where Credit Is Due 


I enjoyed Wynn Davis's article Re- 
turn of the Natives very much, espe- 
cially the part about the Narraguagus 
River. Last spring my wife, Valerie, 
and I spent a week at Cherryfield trout 
fishing. 

I was disappointed, though, that the 
article didn’t mention Phil Harriman, 
founder and president of the Narra- 
guagus Salmon Association. Phil has 
put a terrific amount of work into the 
restoration of sea-run salmon to the 
Narraguagus and into the general 
cleaning up of that beautiful stream. 

Last spring my wife and I watched 
Jim Fletcher build a trap at the base 
of what was left of the Beddington 
Dam. Jim was checking the movement 
of fish up and down the Narraguagus. 
—William H. Swenson, Allston, Mass. 


No Faking Here 


After that cover on your March issue, 
showing how trick photography can 
make big fish out of little ones, nobody 


will believe guys like me when we try 
to show proof of the real thing.— 
Johnnie Mittl, Kutztown, Pa. 


Trustful Bunny 


In The Gist of It for November you 
told about a rabbit seeking sanctuary 
under the guns of some shooters at a 
rifle range to escape a pursuing mink. 
Well, something like that happened to 
me about 25 years ago in Mississippi, 
when I was just a kid. 

I was out rabbit hunting in a light 
snow with dogs and a gun. A cotton- 
tail, rather hotly pursued, ran right up 
and crouched between my legs for pro- 











As with Patented COPAY Insulator 








Stkise 


are Built tor Both! 


The waterproof spark plug devel- 
oped by AC for the Ordnance 
Corps is as important to the per- 
formance of an amphibious military 
truck as the Snorkel tube which 
enables the engine to “breathe” 
_when submerged in water during 
deep fording operations. The in- 
sulator of these plugs is made of 
the same material as the insulator 
of the AC plugs used in cars, marine 
engines and outboard motors. 


These 


insulators are formed of 


patented CORALOX, the greatest 
spark plug development in 40 years. 
CORALOX is chemically resistant 
to the oxide deposits that result 
from the burning of leaded fuels. 
CORALOX, being exceedingly 
strong, permits the use of longer, 
thinner insulator tips which heat 
up rapidly to burn away oil and 
wet carbon deposits—the major 
causes of engine misfiring. 

Next time you change plugs install 
ACs with patented CORALOX. 


THERE IS AN AC SPARK PLUG SPECIALLY DESIGNED 
FOR YOUR INBOARD OR OUTBOARD 


Waterproof Plug 


Ac SPARK 


GENERAL 


ES 


PLUG 


Outboard Plug 


DIVISION 


MOTORS CORPORATION 


MAY, 


1954 
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7 Bucky, 
‘| the Lucky 
/ Badger, 


“Make a date 
with the 
i BIG ONES 
That are lying in wait, 
Send the coupon today, 


1// 


The fishing is great! 


Wisconsin Conservation Department 

Room 20, State Office Bldg., 

Madison 1, Wisconsin 

Please send me complete Kit, including new 
book, in color . .. maps, fishing regulations and 
sources of additional regional information. 


Name 





Address 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


tection. I reached down, picked it up, 
and held it high above the leaping dogs. 
Feeling that such trust deserved a re- 
ward, I asked two friends to take the 
dogs over a hill. Then I released the 
cottontail and didn’t hunt any more 
that day.—Capt. M. M. Cole, Orlando, 
Fla. 


Who’s a Moron? 


Like most farmers, we have trouble 
with city hunters who park their cars 
in our driveways and trespass on our 
land without permission. When we see 
a car parked in our driveway we write 
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on the window with soap, “No Park- 
ing.” Here is a note that one city 
hunter left us: 

“The hayseed that wrote on my win- 
dow with wax is a cheap moron. Stay 
out with the rest of the half-educated 
nitwits. We are thankful there are only 
a few like you.” 

He didn’t sign his name.—Keith Tay- 
lor, Sturgis, Mich. 


Catfish? 


When I was a boy, some 40 years ago, 
we lived in a small town in southern 
Minnesota. This area is generously 
spotted with lakes, and our home was 
only a short walk from one of them. 
My brothers and I did considerable fish- 
ing, as all boys did in those days, and in 
the summertime there was always a 
pile of cane poles on the ground along- 
side the house. 

On one of our fishing excursions we 
used minnows, and when we got 
through we neglected to remove the re- 
maining bait from the hooks. On re- 
turning home we threw our poles on 
the pile. Shortly afterwards, Mother 
noticed her pet cat going through queer 
gyrations in the yard and found that 
it had eaten one of the minnows and 
swallowed the hook. 

Mother was at a loss as to what to 
do to relieve the cat, but she finally cut 
the line as close as possible to the ani- 
mal’s mouth. We were a sorry group of 
kids, because we felt sure the cat would 
die as a result of our carelessness. But 
to our surprise Pat lived for 3 or 4 
years with that hook inside, and ap- 
parently with no ill effects. — Fred 
Jernberg, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Aero Game-Feeding Club 


Your readers might be interested in 
hearing about the work of our Aero 
Game Feeding Club, which is now in 
its fifth year of large-scale operation. 
Assisted by government cargo planes, 
small privately owned planes from the 
| Aero Club of Pittsburgh, and Civil Air 
| Patrol planes from three or four cities, 





PEST | we drop ear corn for the wildlife where 


it is most needed. In one day’s feed- 
ing we have dropped more than 2,000 
bushels. 

Our operations cover 12 counties in 
the north-central section of Pennsyl- 
vania where game is abundant. In this 
area the feed is poor, and the. corn we 
drop keeps the seed stock alive over 
the starvation period that extends 
from about the middle of January 
until the new shoots are up in the 
spring. 

Our base is the Black Moshannon 
Airport, nine miles from Phillipsburg, 
Pa. We chose this field because it is 
centrally located and has hard-surfaced 
runways that will accommodate the 
large cargo planes. Our club is the 
largest if not the only organization in 
Pennsylvania that was formed for the 
one purpose of feeding game from the 
air.—Elmer C. Bradley, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


For the Boys, Too 


Elizabeth Norbeck’s article I Meet 
Mr. Bone was so exact, so real, so easy 
and very interesting to read. Though 
her column is headed For the Girls, 
there is a lot we male fishermen can 
learn from her writing. I got a kick 
out of “They wouldn’t have noticed me 
even if I had been dressed in a Bikini 
bathing suit soaked in a come-hither 
perfume.” Again I say, the article was 
beautifully done and I enjoyed read- 
ing it.—Anthony J. Algis, Long Island 
City, N.Y. 


Conservation in Israel 


While on a Point Four mission to 
Israel, I saw a report in a Jerusalem 
newspaper that a resident of Tel Aviv 
had been sentenced to six months in 
prison for fishing with explosives. Fish 
are highly valued in Israel to supple- 
ment the rationed meat and eggs. This 
drastic sentence is, I think, good evi- 
dence of support of conservation.—-Al 
Covel, Arlington, Va. 


Deer Lick 


Last fall, while a group of us were 
on a picnic at one of the state parks 
here on the Oregon coast, a deer was 
browsing around. Finally it came over 
and started sniffing and licking our lit- 
tle dog. My wife, Helen, took a picture 
of the scene and we think it rather un- 
usual.—Paul McCart, Seaside, Oreg. 
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If you like beer @ 
youll dove Schlitz 


a eS ae 


} 

If you drink beer merely | 
to quench your thirst, | 
any beer will do it. But 
for the utmost in enjoy- 
ment and satisfaction 
that a beer can give, 
there’s just no sub- 
stitute for Schlitz. 

Dry and mellow 
with no harsh bitter- 
ness. It’s brewed with 
just the &zss of the hops. 

Always ask for Schlitz. 


© 1954—Jos. Schlitz Brewing Coy 
Breweries at Milwaukee, Wis, off 





SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 


A BANTAMWEIGHT SCRAPPER 


ters of the bayou and dropped 

where the ripples from the roll df 
a tarpon were fanning out. After it had 
settled a few inches, I gave the line a 
couple of hard twitches and rapidly 
cra ‘kked. The tarpon was still around. 
He grabbed and went curving into the 
air, shaking himself like a wet dog. 
The dislodged spoon hurtled twice the 
length of my rod. 

“That sure was short and sweet,” I 
said, turning to my guide. “I don’t 
think that tarpon was on the hook 
more than...” 

A second strike cut me short. The 
spoon was hit with a force that nearly 
toppled me over. It was a jolting, brut- 
ish hit, and whatever was responsible 
for it lost no time getting underway. 

Bracing myself against a gunwale of 
the rowboat, I raised the vibrating rod 
ind put on all the strain I dared. But 

\y reining didn’t discourage the fish. 
Jerking vehemently, it shook its head 
:nd ran. My knuckles whitened under 
the strain of gripping the butt. 

“If that’s a tarpon,” I said to the 
swarthy Louisiana boatman, “why 
deesn’t he jump?” 

The guide said nothing, but watched 
my rod closely. 


['s spoon flew over the umber wa- 


fter running some 200 ft., the fish 

tilted and bored to the bottom, and 

its strength seemed to increase. I had 

the impression that the fish, broadside 
to me, was dogging it out. 

“Does it feel as though he’s breath- 
ing on the line?’’ the boatman asked. 

“It feels as though his tail were fan- 
ning the line, if that’s what you mean,” 
I replied. 

“I was afraid of that,’ sighed the 
guide. ‘You've hooked a good-size jack 
crevallé. Should I ease the boat closer 
before I cut the line?” 

“Cut the line?” I blurted. “No, I'll 
whip him if it takes all morning.” 

“It might at that,” said the guide, 
settling back. “It’s your money, time, 
and tackle. If you want to waste the 


10 ourpoor 11FE 


morning horsing it out with a jack, 
that’s all right with me. You hired me 
to take you after tarpon.” 

The battle tugged on. I gave my 20- 
Ib.-test line and 544-ft. baitcaster every- 
thing it had, but the jack didn’t re- 
ciprocate. He didn’t have to. He stayed 
on bottom and expended only enough 
strength to maintain his strategic side- 
ward position. A half hour’s struggle 
had me sweating, and the jack was still 
forcing me to carry the fight. 

Soon an hour went by. Then, by 
straining my tackle to the danger point, 
I managed to prod the jack into motion. 
Weakening, he circled the boat in a 
narrowing sweep. The guide deftly 
swung a long-handled net and brought 
him aboard. 

“Well, you’ve licked him,” said the 
guide, looking at-the jack as I’ve seen 
other men lock at a skunk. 

I studied the fish carefully. It didn’t 
seem possible that anything weighing 


less than 15 lb. would put up such a 
battle. Using the same tackle, I’ve 
whipped fish twice his weight in half 
the time. 


e wasn’t an unattractive fish. On 

the stubby side, beefed up around 
the neck and shoulders, the jack was 
deep but not thick-bodied. His tail 
curved like a half-moon, and his fins 
were like daggers. His color scheme 
was basically golden-olive, illuminated 
with iridescent shades of grayish blue, 
purple, and green. He yellowed on the 
belly, and his shiny, highbrowed head 
was as hard as a tortoise shell. 

Jack crevallé are members of the 
pompano family, and various represent- 
atives of the tribe are scattered over 
many seaways of the world. They feed 
on shrimp, crabs, minnows, and small 
mullet. They’re fast and vicious when 

(continued on page 30) 
































Reward Yourself 


wilh the pleasure of smooth smoking 
































Smoke longer and finer and milder PALL MALL 


Lighting up a PALL MALL just naturally goes with that feeling of 
satisfaction you get from a job well done. Because PALL MALL 
pays you a rich reward in smoking pleasure—an extra measure of 
cigarette goodness. 


Longer, yes . but 
greater length is only 
half the stay 5, 




















PALL MALLS are made longer—to travel the smoke further—to 
make it cooler and sweeter for you. 

But you get more than greater length. Fine tobacco is its own best 
filter. And PALL MALL’s richly-flavorful tobaccos are the finest 
quality money can buy. That’s why PALL MALL gives you a 
smoothness, mildness, and satisfaction no other cigarette—long or 
short—can offer you. 


THE FINEST QUALITY MONEY CAN BUY 




































Your appreciation of 
PALL MALL quality has 
made it America’s most 
successful and most 
imitated cigarette, 






Copr., Tre American Tobacco Company 
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Other Models $19.95 and $29.95 


/t looks different 
/t feels different 
/t is different 


WITH THESE IMPORTANT ADDED 
FEATURES FOR TAKING HEAVY FISH: 


1. Increased Capacity—200 Yards 
6 Ib. Test Monofilament; 
2. Counterbalanced flier; 
. Longer handle; 

Exposed parts completely 

corrosion resistant. 
The new Model 105 is another example of 
the excellence of Martin Reels. Its double 
post increases strength, gives a better 
firmer grip. Like the other Martin Spinning 
Reel Models it provides a finely balanced 
working outfit on any rod. Before buying 
a spinning reel, be sure to see the Martin. 
MARTIN AUTOMATIC REELS 

with 
All-metal, quick- 
acting brake; 
Adjustable release 
lever; 
Silent wind—posi- 
tively will not slip. 


Yes, you can get more fish with a Martin 
Automatic because it gives you more speed 
and greater accuracy. Model 48 $10.50 


Other Models, upright and horizontal, 
from $6.50 to $25.00 


MARTIN. 


America's Oldest Exclusive Manufacturer of Fishing Reels 
mamene SEND FOR FREE BOOKLETeeaam 
MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO., INC, 
1500 Martin Street, Mohawk, New York 
Please send me Martin’s New Booklet on: 

(© Martin Automatic & Bait Casting Reels 

(0 Martin Spinning Reels 
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In trash fishing a long otter trawl net is dragged along bottom at two miles an hour 


PRECARIOUS HARVEST 


by BERNARD L. GORDON 


ore than 100 fishing trawlers and 
M draggers operate off the Con- 
necticut and Rhode Island coasts. 
They, along with Massachusetts boats, 
| serve as the mainstay of the East’s 
food-fish supply. In recent years many 
of these boats have turned to “junk” or 
“trash” fishing. This means keeping 
| all the fish that come up in the nets, re- 
gardless of size or kind, and selling the 
unmarketable sorts to be rendered into 
| meal and fertilizer. 
| The new industry has grown rapidly. 
| Seventy million pounds of trash fish 
| were landed in New England two years 
|ago, and of this amount 30 million 
pounds, or nearly half, were landed at 
| one small port—Point Judith, in Rhode 
|Island. A new high was reached there 
last year, when more than 1% million 
pounds of trash fish were landed in the 
week that ended May 6. 


ince the advent of trash fishing 

there’s been a marked decline in 
bluefin tuna, swordfish, and flounder— 
all migratory fish—off the southern 
New England coast. In 1950 several 
hundred bluefins were taken in Block 
Island Sound. Two years ago you could 
count all the bluefins caught there on 
your fingers; last year the giant fish 
were still relatively scarce. 

Migratory striped bass also are di- 
minishing in numbers off New England, 
|along with summer flounder (fluke), 
cod, and pollock. 

The commercial catch of yellowtail 
|flounder shows an abrupt drop too— 
|from 70 million pounds in 1941 to 16 
| million pounds in 1952, according to the 
U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service. A 
few years back, harpooning swordfish 
'in Block Island Sound was a profitable 





venture. I personally don’t know of a 
single swordfish taken there in 1952, 
and only half a dozen were taken— 
either by iron or by rod and reel—in 
1953. I believe trash fishing may be 
one cause of this tragic depletion. 

In trash fishing each boat goes a few 
miles offshore and drags an 80-foot- 
long otter trawl net on the ocean bot- 
tom for about two hours at a speed of 
around two miles an hour. In that 
time a net will scoop up say half a ton 
of fish, and a considerable area is swept 
clean when several dozen boats are in 
operation. 

Trash fish, all edible but with little 
market value except at the reduction 
plant, include hake, eelpout, skates, sea 

(continued on page 108) 


The net is hoisted aboard two hours later, 
and a half-ton catch spills to the deck 





The Perfect Destination 
for a 
Perfect Vacation 





DISCOVER GEORGIA for yourself... and revel 
in this perfect playground for the entire 
family. Visit friendly resorts in romantic, historical settings. Just name 
your favorite sport—and you'll find it in Georgia... where sport 
has no season. Sunny beaches... splendid trails ... fish from 
mountain lakes and crystal streams... golf on world- 


famous emerald greens... or ride through towering pines... 


GEORGIA! 
Take your pick and @# ro 


yi = 
you'll pick GEORGIA! CLARK GAINES, Secretary 
GEORGIA DEPARTMENT OF COMMERCE 


100 STATE CAPITOL * ATLANTA, GA. 





Name 
Address. 


City 














FISHING AT 


ITS FINEST 


pack the power and speed that never let 


Glass spinning rods—6 
outstanding models; 3 
solid glass, 3 tubular 
glass from $7.95 to$21.95. 


fs 


Glass bait casting rods— 
7 solid glass rods, 6 tub- 
ular glass rods from $3.95 
to $23.95; 4 steel rods 
from $3.95 to $20.00. 


Glass fly rods—3 out- 
standing tubular glass 
rods at $12.95, $14.95 
and $21.95. 


Glass salt water rods— 
12 new models; 8 tubular 
lass and 4 solid glass 
rom $9.95 to $22.95. 


A 


Glass and steel trolling 
rods—2 tubular glass 
rods, 1 solid glass rod, 
and 1 forged steel rod 
from $12.95 to $19.95. 
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NEW RUE TEMPER 


Al Foss 
SPINNING LURES 


Two proven baits. The Shimmy Jr.—weight \% oz. 
—has all the fish-getting qualities of the renowned 
Al Foss Shimmy Wiggler. The Spin-Tail—weight 
% oz.—is a deadly combination of wiggling body, 
fluttering spoon and yellow miller fly. 


Minnesota Fishing Country, noted for fast fishing, beautiful scenery, bracing air. 


Glass rods with Balanced Construction 


New fish-landing power, new long life, new casting 
ease and fatigue-saving balance are built into True 
Temper Glass Rods by our exclusive Balanced Con- 
struction. Itgivesyoua perfect combination of strength 
and action—flexibility that yields to the charge or 
leap of fighting fish—power to stop a charge when 
you must finally put on the brakes. 


Yes, in 1954, we offer you thirty-seven True Temper 
Glass Rods for every type of fishing—designed and 


built by expert rod makers with all the skill and 
know-how gained in making millions of rods since 
1922. You can buy with confidence that neither the 
rod nor this company will let you down. Values are 
finer than ever before. Your dealer is displaying 
True Temper Rods now. Make your selection early 
and be set for success. Folder listing 42 rods free on 
request. Write, True Temper Corporation, Fishing 
Tackle Div., Dept. 4A, Geneva, Ohio. 


® 
RUE TEMPER RODS OF CHAMPIONS « LURES OF EXPERTS 





Imported 
GENUINE COWHIDE 


for MOTHER and 
DAUGHTER 


Handtooled 
SHOULDER 
BAGS 


Adjustable Straps — Natural Color 
Hand sewn with leather laced flaps 
Large Size $ 98 Smoll Size $ 
‘ 2: Tax 5"x7" 
WNCL 
ADD .50c POSTAGE 





FOR DAD 
imported 
Handtooled 


LEATHER 
BELT 


with hend-la:ced leather 
edges & buckle. Sizes: 30 to 42 


FREE! 


IMPORTED 
GIFT 
Exclusive Imports—Sold By Mail Only—No COD's Please 


BROPAR 528 BROPAR BUILDING 


SAN ANTONIO 6, TEXAS 


Surprise imported Gift with each purchase. Also 
BIG Catalog of gifts. If not entirely satisfied 
keep gift, return purchase for full refund 








“RED BOMBSHELL” 


That sensational new lure that is 
all over-by- experts and anglers. The “‘Red Bomb- 
shell” is a fluorescent bobber precision-made of 
the highest quality materials and genuine Mustad 
nickel-plated hooks. 

No. 1 for steelhead salmon, rainbow, 
bass... 3 for $2.00 
brown & brook trout, perch and all 
panfish ... 4 for $2.00 
come in plastic-covered boxes, 


DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


Send cash, check or money orders to: 


LONG ISLAND LURE CO. vente 


Patchogue, L.1.N. Y. 


raved about 


muskics 
No. 2 for 


Lures postpaid 














NAVY-TYPE, TWO PIECE 
(OLIVE DRAB) 


RAIN SUIT 


Light-weight, Long-wearing, 
Rubberized, Specially Water- 
proofed Fabrie 2 Piece Utility 
Suit. A must for Hunting, Fish- 
ing, All Outdoor Work and Play. Carry spare 
suit in your car trunk. Protects clothes when 
changing tires or washing car. Extra roomy 
trousers with fully adjust- 
able shoulder straps. Slip- 
over Parka with attached 
drawstring hood and ad- 
justable sleeves, closes to 
the neck with sturdy metal 
snaps. S, M, L, XL. Only 
$3.98 each garment or com- 
plete suit only $7.85. Our 
comparison shoppers have 
seen this suit for $14.95. 
Send no money—pay post- 
man plus 95¢ C.0.D. charges 
or send check or M.O. for 
total amount and we pay 
postage. Print name, ad- 
dress, size. 10 Day Money 
Back Guarantee. 


STRAGO MFG. CO. 
Dept. F-1, 211 7th Ave., N. Y. 11, N. Y. 








FISHERMEN!—DON’T DIG! PF ,. 


rod in ground. Worms come out Ban 
area! Pays for itself in short time. kz 
50 ft. son. safety switch ve 
order—*‘ t Tips on Worm Fishing 

-95 Postps aid c.o MON NTANA "SPORTS 




















AUDUBON BIRD PRINTS baked into the 
glazed finish of these big, man-sized ash trays 
make them very suitable for the outdoorsman’s 
table or desk top. They’re decorative enough 
for hanging on the wall...and slots are pro- 
vided in back for that purpose. $2.50 from 
Fitzwater Enterprises, 2904DL West Hillcrest 
Avenue, Dayton 6, Ohio. 








YOU CAN GET MORE FISH THAN 


EVER—with FASTRIKES! 
longer, 


Bait lives 


stays much more active, 


too. Offset hooks get fish coming 


from any angle. 


They save their 


cost many times over in the bait 
you save. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed! 


See your dealer NOW! Or send $1.00 direct for four 
#2 (for 3” to 5” minnows) or four 2/0 (for 5” to 8” 
minnows) and you will positively get more fish! Make 


1954 your 


best fishing year ever—with FASTRIKES! 


JJ MFG. CO. 


Box 103L, Los Angeles 25, California 


WHAM-O 
SPORTSMAN * 


35-LB. 
PULL! 


HITS LIKE A RIFLE— 

KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS. 
Powerful, silent, accurate. 
For hunting, target, 

routing pests. 


Sportsman's choice 
sold world = 


Heavy duty 7” ash stock. \)\ 
40 steel balls, extra rubber, target. 
GUARANTEED. * Professional model 
of Nat'l Slingshot Assn. If your sporting 
goods doctor én can't wt suneiy ye you, & send ne Ae 50 to 


 Wham-O Mfg. Co. Box B Bé! Alhambra, Ca Calif. 


Send... 


ADDRESS. .. . 


. enclosed (No C.O.D.’s) 
co AV vcccccccees 
eindcoedes codntnnseess 600 WUMNEs sceeen 


NEW PATENTED ELECTRONIC IN- 
VENTION “CLEAR TONE” filter elim- 
inates noisy interference caused by all 
motor appliances, autos, oil burners, 
etc. Simply plug radio or TV cord into 
filter and filter into wall socket. Enjoy 
“CLEAR TONE” reception. Try 
days—MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. 
SEND 10c for postage & handling 
Household Prod., Dept. B- 5, , Scarsdale, N. Y. 


Slingshots, $1.50 ea. $.. 








SERVICE FOR FOUR in this “Pik Nicker” 
by Waltco. Holds quart-size vacuum bottle, 
four mugs, plates, knives, forks, spoons; two 
big food containers. When it’s all packed into 
the carrying case, it requires a minimum of 
stowage space in car or boat. $11.95 from 
Leeds Sales Company, 4840 S. Oakley Avenue, 
Chicago 9, Illinois. 


STEER THIS MODEL YACHT by remote 
control, by means of a 50-foot rubber tube at- 
tached to its rudder. You hold a bulb, on the 
tube’s other end, in your hand. Pressure on 
the bulb causes the craft to alter course. It’s 
designed for model yacht sailors of all ages. 
$9.95 postpaid, from Thoresen’s, Dept. OLS, 
352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, New York. 











SPINFISHERMEN 


Assemble your own lures and save. We 
manufacture polished 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. 
G. A. SHEEHAN COMPANY 
Box 1686D Glendale, California 





FER ereAR RIE R 


ONE MAN BOAT LOADER 
NEW LOW PRICES 
Strong, Lightweight 
Quickly Attached 
Easily Operated 
Send 10c for Folder 
1219.€ FLORENCE AVE 
LOS ANGELES 1, CALIF 


COLOR PRINTS 


From Your Transparencies 


C 


Electronically controlled for 
superb results. Rapid service 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Prints from any 
size transparency— 
ANSCO COLOR 
KODACHROME 
EKTACHROME 





4x5|5x7 


50¢ $] Min, order $1. 

















PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Filen 
24 hour—12 020, 35mm, 20 ex mtd. . . . Only $1.00 roll 
<SOLORFAX LABORATORIES 











$4 yes 
— SPECIALTIES, Box 691-C, Livingston, Mont. Deri. i-54, Box 3521, Georgetown Sta., Wash. 7, D.C. 
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FOR INDOOR LIFE 


AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


TIME TO PAINT UP and this spring chore 
will be easier on you with this new air com- 
pressor for spray painting. Delivers 2% cu. ft. 
air per minute with your 4 hp motor. Use it 
for tire inflating, insecticiding, too. Compres- 
sor, tank, gauge and regulator, $12.95 post- 
paid from Roberts Electric Co., Dept. L., 849 
W. Grand Ave., Chicago 22, Illinois. 





PROTECT YOUR FINGERS, and your tem- 
per, by using these hook guards on your spin- 
ning lures and small plugs. Keeps them from 
becoming tangled in the tackle box. With 
these guards, you can comfortably carry lures 
in your pocket. Cork circles measure about an 
inch in diameter. Twelve for $1.00 from 
Bradlee Products, 550 Fifth Ave., New York. 








A GOOD CUP OF COFFEE is one that’s 
made the way you like it. Make it yourself in 
this aluminum “one cup” coffee maker. Fits 
any cup...add your favorite ground coffee 
and hot water. At this price, every member of 
the family can have coffee made to individual 
taste. $1.00 from Magic Mold, Dept. OL, 467 
Livonia Ave., Brooklyn 7, New York. 











Not Imitations but 
Famous Original 
R. 





* ANTIQUE + MODERN + USED GUNS 











E & M FIREARMS C0., = B, 7471 Melrose Ave., Los Ss 46, Calif. 


g SAVE. 85% on sun suRPLUS 
95 EDITION- 300 PAGES 
Packed with SENSATIONAL 
VALUES ir WAR SURPLUS, 
FACTORY CLOSE-OUTS and 
GENERAL MERCHANDISE! 
Fully Illustrated Thousands of 
items in Hand & Power Tools 


& 
a 
a 
B outdoor & Sporting Equip 
4 
a 
£ 





~ PALLEY'S 


is weaven 
ancerere 


ment, Hardware, Photo Sup 
plies, Foam Rubber Industrial 
Tools, Aircraft Parts, Metals, 
Plastics, Gadgets, Hydraulic 


Supplies & many, many more. 
For handling and mailing— 


5 ¢ 
a Only 50 REFUNDED with first order. 
E. Vernon Ave., Rm. 9 


PALLEY $U P P LY C 0. ap ae 58, California 

















Fine catches 
have been made 
even when they 
say ‘‘nothing is 
striking  to- 
day’’! 


5 colors, all waters 
AT YOUR DEALER 





ATTENTION PLUG FISHERMEN 
$3.00 The “ACME” Plug Re- 
PPD 


triever will save your 

- snagged plugs and lures 
Simple, compact, accurate, easy 
to use. All metal and plated. At 
your dealer or send cash or money 
order to 


ACME MFG. CO. 


P.O. Box 7474, 
Los Angeles 23, California. 

















* French MAB * 
-32 CAL. AUTOMATIC 


ORIGINAL BLUE FINISH. FINE SHOOTING COND. 
Famous Precisom Automatic. 
Speciol GRIP SAFETY Model. 


SEND 50: For CATALOG Qnty 4° 
NEW 1954 PHOTO EDITION 


* COLT FRONTIERS 
* RARE AUTOS. 
“LOW PRICES” 





© COLT PERCUSSIONS 
“BIG STOCK” 





%e ath fades 
7471 Melrose Avenue 


E.& M. Firearms Co. DEPT. 2L Los Angeles 46, California 














AMERICA’S 
GREATEST 
GUN VALUE! 


SHOOTING FUN FOR EVERYONE! 
Now —you can afford the fun of shooting 
a big caliber rifle! Shooters bag everything 
from wild turkey to deer with this famous single- 
shot! Its Rolling Block action is strongest, safest of its kind. 
Decorative, too. Mount it on wall—its “Old Timer” appearance, 
fabulous history will fascinate friends. Naturally, you'll find 
some nicks in stock, some wear in barrel. But we GUARANTEE 
many times $9.95 in enjoyment. If you don’t agree, send it back 
for full refund! Length, 45"; Barrel, 30"; Weight 9 pounds. 
Ammo avail ab le « 
7mm. Milifory Ammo. 60 rounds, $4. 50. ‘DEALER ‘INQUIRIES INVITED! 
Shipped Express Chorges Collect. (C.0.D.’s, $2.00 deposit required) 
FREE! “HISTORY OF ROLLING BLOCK” INCLUDED .] 
WIN im Rm.OR-5. 409 E. PICO BLVD., 
FELD Zee One. me LOS ANGELES 15, CALIF. 





- 

Enjoy your favorite broadcasts in complete 
privacy! Ideal for hunters, fishermen, convale.- 
cents, the hard-of-hearing and for use at sports 
events. Superb tone, easy 50 mile daytime re- 
ception. Weighs only 8 oz. with telescope an- 
tenna and batteries. Only $25.95 complete. 
Choice of red or maroon. 


In New York—ABERCROMBIE & FITCH CO. 
In Chicago—VON LENGERKE & ANTOINE 
or send check or money order to: 


PRIVAT-EAR CORPORATION 


BLACKSBURG, VIRGINIA 


reat BUCKSAIN sunt 


DIRECT FROM mhhend 
FACTORY 

TO YOU 

BY MAIL 

MONEY BACK $ 

GUARANTEE 


os < 





$50.00 VALUE 


$3,500 


POSTPAID 


GUARANTEED 
WASHABLE 


Give suit size 
when ordering 


In Tradition of the West 


Styled after the shirts of pioneer 
days and handmade from genuine IDEAL FOR: 


SIZES: 36 to 50 


Back view 


deer skin by my own Western @ Hunting 
leather craftsmen. Soft sun tan okt 
buckskin gives distinctive, hand- @ Fishing 
some appearance. Pliable, wash- @ Hiking 

able leather is cut full for comfort. @ Archery 

You save by ordering direct. @ All outdoor & 


Write for FREE 48-Page Catalog leisure wear 
of Leather & other Outdoor Gear 


5095 S. W. Barnes Rd. 


Norm Thompson Sattendt 


Oregon 





THE HANDIEST TOOL IN YOUR TACKLE BOX 


go with you on 
every fishing trip. 11 fishing needs in one. MEASURES 
FISH — WEIG 


SHS FISH. Hook disgorger, bottle opener, 


An all-in-one tool essential wil 


spore sheor pin, motch scratcher, fish scaler, reel 

wrench, vocuum lid lifter and compact first aid kit. Fits 
in the palm of your hand. Gold Alumite and stainless 
steel. Only $2.95 postpaid. MARTIN- WEL cc 

at | 414 Orange St. (DeptO) Wilmington, Delaware 
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STOP MISPLACED -itis! 


60 SEPARATE COMPARTMENTS 
20 TRANSPARENT DRAWERS 
k See what’sineach Label slot on face of 
drawer each drawer 
Drawers can’t fall D 7 different ways to make 
out or spill contents drawer compartments 
Stop frantic searching for small items...here’s perfect 
storage for every small article up to 6” long for sew- 
ing, office or hobby bench...threads, pins, nuts, bolts, 
stamps, jewelry, cosmetics, fishing lures, etc. Crystal- 
clear transparent plastic drawers for quick picking— 
can not spill—yet instantly removable. Welded, silver- 
grey, all steel cabinet with rubber feet. 
No. 36—36 compart., 12 draw., 64x 1242x6", $6.95 
No. 60—60 compart., 20 draw., 10% x 12/2. x6", $9.95 
No. 96—96 compart., 32 draw., 154 x12.x 6", $14.95 
No. 144—144 compart., 48 draw.,22'2x12!2x6",.$21.95 
BUY DIRECT BY MAIL. Send check or money order 
today! Sent postpaid. Money back if not delighted. 
AMERICAN HOMECRAFT CO., Dept. 235 
3780 MILWAUKEE AVENUE, CHICAGO 43, ILLINOIS 


SAVE $65 vuXurious $100 CONTOUR CHAIR 


Seaeeieeceity ~ design 
for the restful, healthful, $34.95 








cles. Adjusts tor yh sit- 
ting or reclinin 


Firestone foam rubber and In One 
washabic, pliable a Evening 


put together in less than one 
evening by anyone 


rder now. 


sBESTECRAFT, Dept. 72, Mathieson Blig., Baltimore 2, Md. 


lake Money Selling and AssemblingC ontour Chairs for F riends. 














does not 
include lures) 


New SPORTSMASTER 
TACKLE KIT tt 
e 


INTRODUCTORY PRICE... 
Carry all your favorite fishing gear, comfortably on your belt! 
One hand opens, selects and closes sturdy green tenite case. Has 
3 cork-lined compartments for up to 25 flies and lures, 7 “bins” 
for shot, swivels, etc. Other side holds 4 std. leader reels, snelled 
hook stretcher. Fish disgorger, tweezer included. Metal divider 
keeps sackle in place, has built-in razor leader-cutter. Swivel- 
type loops—can’ t interfere with body movements. Rustproof fit- 
tings. Only 614° wide; Ht. 442° Weighs just 10 Oz. It's amazing! 

@ if Your Dealer Can’t Supply, Order Direct! @ 
($2 dep. req. on C.0.D.'s.) Your Money Back If Not Delighted! 
DEALERS AND DISTRIBUTORS—HELP US FILL HUGE DEMAND! 
Ehrier Products, inc. Dept.OL-5 332 £. Valencia, Burbank, Calif. 





SCOPE-N-TACKLE BOX 


Used as a water scope, 
the results will amaze 
you. Used as a tackle 
box, the conveniences 
will delight you. 


Over 500 tangle proof storage spaces for flies, bugs, 
spoons, spinners, leaders, snelled hooks, etc. Plywood 
construction 10” x 10 od 2”. Treated exterior. 
Your name 


Removable plastic tray 5 postpaid, 
or, money 
VS 


$15.¢ 
in rustic scroll $1.00 “extra. Cash, Ch 
order 
WILLIAMS PR 


DUCTS 
MAKERS OF THINGS FOR THE SPORTSMAN 
p.o. box 235 Paramount, California 





SHOPPING 














THIS LITTLE GADGET is called a Magna- 
Power acid neutralizer. It’s designed to re- 
place the oil drain plug in your car’s engine, 
and tests show that it'll give you more power, 
better performance, more speed and longer life 
—all by reducing acids in your engine. Specify 
make and year of car. $2.95 postpaid from 
Johns Mfg. Company, Dunellen, New Jersey. 





























SUCT-DRY Sithour lection, or 
é § rater 


tion drainer pumps 300 ga! 


turn on the water and it goes to work. 
Solid brass, non-rusting. 


NOVELTY MART New ween = t a 233A 


Postpaid 


TI 


Save by Mail! outhts ($16.95 up) in- Be 
clude custom-grade LAMINATED bows, 
matched arrows top grade quivers, etc. Choose 
from one of America’s largest stock of ne 
finest bamboo, glass and, composite 
hunting and target bows. Terrific Val- 
ues! Amazing FREE TRIAL plan! 
CATALOG & “How To Choose A 
FREE! Bow” BOOKLET, FREE. WRITE! 
“HOW TO HUNT WITH BOW & 


ARROW” Booklet. Fascinating! 
aX rt Mlustrated! Also tells 


INQUIRIES 
YOUR OWN TACKLE, ETC i INVITED 
ten by experts. Send 25¢ in coin for hondli 


MALIBU ARCHERY CO., Dept AS, 3156 W. 8th Street, Los ANGELES 5 CALIF. 


























Frengf, DUELING SWORDS 7, $398 


Once used in deadly combot—now an oad 
exciting sport! Learn right at home. 
Fun—safe* —educational. These 
swords are made of fine blue 


spring steel, polished metal guards, turned 


handles, rubber safety 

tips. Fencing teaches quick 
thinking, develops coordina- 
tion, posture. Since the Middle 
Ages, Europeans have enjoyed 

the sport of dueling. *Now advo- 

cated by U.S. colleges. Set includes 

two swords and the booklet, “ The Art 

of Fencing”. Special price. MONEY 
BACK IF NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED 
At sporting goods dealers or send $3.98 to 


Wham-0 Mfg. Co., Box G-911, Alhambra, Calif. 











¥I// ALUMINUM FOLD 
reg. our 
$22.95 price $1 6% 


Lightweight Folding Table for Ban- 
quets, Clubs, Homes, Offices, 
Schoo! indoors. Sets up 
in a jiffy. Sturdy; supports up to 
1000 ibs. Seats 6, opens 2x5 ft. 
Folds compactly, has handle for 
carrying. Weighs 19 lbs. 30” high when open 
LARGE TABLE opens 2% x6 ft., seats 

12, weighs 25 lbs. reg. 
Send $5 deposit—Balance COD. 





JATO— SLING GUN 


GUARANTEED TO OUTSHOOT 
ALL OTHERS! 


Aviow 

Hits like .22 rifle! 3-STRAP DESIGN uses “tri- 
angulation” for pistol-accuracy, triple-power' Pel- 
let Cup holds missile securely, permits easy grip— 
smooth release. Hurls feathered arrows at light- 
ning speed! Laminated stock, gum rubber — 
40 steel balls, target, extra straps, incl. Jaco Bani 
arrows, 2 for $1 ppd. Money Back if Not De lighted. fe Balls 
(No C.O.D.’s, please.) Dealer Inquiries Invited. Barr” 

FREE! “How to Hunt with Sling” Booklet Included *: Birdshot 
SPORTS RESEARCHERS, Room O-5, 2850 Sunset, Los Angeles 26, Calif. 





UNDER ONE ROOF 

3 New & used. Modern & Antique. COLT FRONTIERS, Early 

American, Early European, Arabian, ‘round-the-world. 
Greatest collection in WESTERN HEMISPHERE. 

for mast unusual gun catalog & reference 

postpaid). 








Super-sensitive. Only 112 Ibs. Fits 

pocket—uses flashlight battery. Find 

a fortune in uranium, Order Now! Send 

$5.00, balance C.O.D, MONEY BACK 

GUARANTEE. FREE CATALOG—scin- 

tillator and larger uranium and metal 
, detectors. DEALERS WANTED. 


PRECISION RADIATION INSTRUMENTS 
2235 L. So. La Brea, LOS ANGELES 16, CALIF. 


vA' he) 


COMPLETE 








price $30.95 our price $21.95. 
Money-Back Guarantee. 


WHOLESALE SUPPLIERS, Dept. OL-5, Scarsdale, N. Y. 





ALL ABOUT 


ae 
ree re 


Brand new facts on 
Coated Lenses, Field, Power 
Focusing & Care with chart & 
illustrations. - Everything you 
must know to buy properly. See 
your SWIFT dealer or write for 
your FREE copy NOW! 

954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 








d 
Exotic beauties in full color live photos Make bridge, 
poker parties a howling success. An unusual deck ot play- 
ing cards. Your friends will want to steal this spicy pack 
from you. 52 saucy photos..all different... of uncensored 
models. Naughty but fun. Expensive cards, plastic coated 
forlong hard wear. Sent in plain wrapper. No cod’s.Send $3 
tpaid to: FUN SYWOP Box 102C , Alhambra, Calif. 





revolvers 
Easily installed — Black only. 
Price — $1.75 
See your dealer — Write for literature 
MERSHON COMPANY, INC. 
511 East Broadway 





Glendale 5, California 


GET A “SURE GRIP” ON YOUR SHOOTING 
WITH A “SURE GRIP” ON YOUR GUN! 


“Sure Grip” Adapters provide uniform, form-fit grip- 
ping surface for grips of Colt and S&W pistols and 


LARGE . MEDIUM . SMALL 
FIT YOUR GUN TO YOUR HAND 


| 














AFRICAN THROWING KNIFE 


Regret 


$2.95 


Moorish design throwing 
a POSTPAID 


se. rall. 
shing & hu excellent for all out- 
. Limited supply. We recomment this rare item as one 
finest examples o' . A ae old art. Instructions 


included. Set of 5. 12.00 
KNIFE SPECIALTIES MART. f P. . Fox 615, San Pedro, Calif. 











FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE 


IMPROVE YOUR GOLF SCORE by setting 
up your own private golf range. This portable 
tent-duck range can be set up anywhere... 
measures only 8’x8’x6’. You'll be able to clip 
strokes off your score after a few sessions. 
Range comes fully equipped with poles, stakes, 
fittings, etc. $21.45 postpaid, from Defender 
Textile Corp., 425 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 








GET THESE NEW 


WIND 
SILENCERS 


FOR YOUR CAR! 


» VA Stop wind roar 
from window 
vents. Fit on 
and add to ap- 

pearance of any car. Stainless 
steel. Easily attached with pat. 
clip. No screws. Designed by 
U. of M. aerodynamic engineers. 
Tested, Highway Dept., ap- 
proved for clear vision. Send 
only $2.98 pair plus 12¢ mailing. 
If not satisfied, return undam- 


aged in 10 days for full refund. 


WIND SILENCERS 


408 WCCO Bidg., Minneapolis 2, Minn, 


UNCONDITIONAL 
MONEY-BACK 
GUARANTEE 


$2.98 








(Killdeer Model) 
for GU 
TRAPPERS 
SPORTSMEN 
@ PRECISION cast of metal 
alloy. Highly polished and 
finished, 
@ HEAVY gum rubber sling. 
Extra straps and pouch in- 
cluded EASIL Y REPL. ACE D 
IG CITY. 


Kills 
small 
game and 


recommended for BBs. Fury 
guaranteed. 
M.O. 





Malayan THROWING DAGGER 
BALANCED TO STICK! 


The MALAYAN FIGHTING oat 
is used for self-defense, killing 
game, target skill. Powerful, 
silent, accurate weapon. £ ge rill 
Splits - board pane Excitement! 
at 30 ft. am Indoors— outdoors 
fasy 10 ex oP Learn this Sport! Easy 
Tarow! on to throw accurately with our 
clear instructions. Beautiful, heavy- 
duty 10” knife. Tempered steel. Tough, 
rawhide-bound handle. Rare souvenir. unusual 
bargain. Limited quantity. At Atdealers or send $1 38 


mo--n—a-T nT 


Werweneaas IMPORT CORP.,604 Marengo, Alhambra, Calif." 
tant. ++ +-daggers, $1.98 ea.. $... enclosed (No C.0.D.’ ra! | 


po 96 


.22 Short BERETTA MINX 
NOW! Only$3§-°° . 


Your chance to buy this 
TARGET pistol in miniature 

price. Pocket 

overall but with four 

el! 7 Shot Featherweight 11 

oz. se Push Button take down. 
2: rel, only 
2 LR. . “ ¥ = te “Model—17 oz.—black 
hiundles $43.95. Cal, Jet Fire. 8 shot 


$33.50. 
FREE! GENUINE LEATHER HOLSTER, Order 
by Mail. Send Only $10. Pay Balance on Delivern. 


Godirey Import Corp., U-5S, 277 Broadway, N.Y.C. 7 





Send “—- check, 


TINKER MFG. Co. 
Dept. 8 Lapeer, Mich. 


(practice and service 
ammunition incl.) 











| SWEDISH made SPORTSMANS KNIVES 





from the best steel in the world. 

Takes and holds a razor-sharp edge. Blade consists of 

three layers of steel welded together, making a guaran- 

teed unbreakable blade. Masur wood handle, heavy 

ther case, silver, aluminum and nickel fittings on 

ep and case, Excellent fishing, hunting and camping 

. A lifetime gift. Full money back guarantee, Direct 

import bargain price special: 5 in. blade $3.75, 412 in. 

blade $3.25, 4 in. biede $2.75. Postpaid with check or 
money order in full. 


BOHLIN IMPORT COMPANY—Dept. OL 
lis 11, Minn. 


Made in Mora, Sweden, 














Wild Life Films 


Exciting, dramatic action in the nat- 
ural habitat of animals of forest and 
plains. 8 mm or 16 mm in beautiful 
color or B & W. Also 2” x 2” color 
slides. Write for free illustrated 
literature. 


WILD LIFE FILMS 
5151RE Strohm Ave., No. Hollywood, Calif. 


gga Why Not Own the BEST? 


Shoot your own natural-color lomm 
Talking-Pictures with the “Cine-Voice” 
Sound-On-Film Camera .. .. $695% 
Write for free folder. 
BERNDT-BACH, Inc. 
7341 Beverly Bivd., Los Angeles 36, Calif, 





RRO-PING < ihe Orisina! Arrow 
Sling-Shot has ac- 
curacy and power for small game 
or target with swift ping of an 
arrow. Sturdy, smoothly-made 
wood stock, guided-flight bar- 
rel, slender metal-tipped 
12-in, arrows. Powerful 
rubber propulsion 
sends arrow 300 
fost. Try skill in Postpaid with 
ae ng : 5 arrows, $1.25 
ARRO-PING CO. or Arrows ajon 


Box 25B West End Station, 20 for $1.25 
Colorado Springs, Colo. 





CAMPERS ATTENTION! 


Send us your old down, feather, wool, or kapok 
sleeping bag or comforter and we will convert it 
into a beautiful new cxford poplin water repellent 
sleeping bag. Full 100” z'‘pper. 2 air mattress pock- 
ets. Removable flannel jiner. Full size 36” x 80” 
Priced at only $37.50. All work guaranteed. Write 
for further information. 


BROOKMAN BROS. 
502 E. Manchester Ave., Los Angeles 3, California 


ARUGER Pistols 


Knurled 
Styrene 
Stock 


Limited offer, Adults only. 


World's Finest 


SLEEPING-ROBES 


FACTORY TO You 
ee I, AVAILABLE 


ONLY BY MAIL 


Only Eddie BAUER combines highest 
quality materials and superior crafts- 
manship with direct factory-to-you sell- 
ing. That is why no one else can offer 
such outstanding values in down, dacron, 
wool and kapok sleeping robes. 

BEFORE YOU BUY ANY SLEEPING BAG 

COMPARE BAUER QUALITY AND PRICES 


FREE CATALOG. 32-poge full color cate- 
log illustrates the complete BAUER 
BLIZZARD-PROOF line of superior sleeping robes 


and down garments. Also, scientific data on various 
types of insulation. 


160 JACKSON ST. + SEATILE 4, WASH 











SINGLE SHOT 


No More Lifting . . . 
Carrying... 95. 


ONLY 16? 


Moret 

Keep motor and auxil- 
iary gas tank on this 
PORTABLE rack. Store 
it on Caddy...wheel 

it out of garage right 
INTO car trunk 

NEW! LIGHTWEIGHT! 
COMPACT! No Tubes. 
Solid bar, welded 
construction for extra 
strength and dura- 
bility. 

Smooth rolling 10” semi- 
pneumatic tires. Will 
carry up to 25 Hf motor. 


Deluxe Model with Tank Carrier $22.95 
ORDER DIRECT FROM AD 


M EDILL 7**='=- 


Dept. 0, Chicage 47, Wil. 
Wholesale! * 3% 
paid 


.12 CALIBER 

FIRED BY .14 MG. 

POWDER CHARGE 
Crafted after famous German Luger design. Not 
an air or CO, gun. This is a small bore gun that 
actually shoots .12 caliber lead bullets fired by 14 
mg powder charge. Beautiful gun... ideal for 
target shooting. 4” steel barrel. Overall length 
8%". This amazingly low price is due to small 
bore gun design, direct factory-to-you sales. 
Comes with 50 bullets. Send for extra bullets or 
oe ot stores. Money back if not satisfied. 


fob 








4 1 KRUGER CORP., Dept. 94, Kruger Building 
: 2801 West Valley Blvd., Alhambra, Calif. 
1 Please send . . . Kruger pistols, $3 each 
! Payment of $ . . . enclosed (No C.O.D.’s) 
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Maybe it was caught on a bent pin and string 

. or a long bamboo pole that led to a cork 
bobber you watched anxiously for what seemed 
hours. Or perhaps it was the first time you 
were allowed on a “real” fishing trip with Dad 
and Grandpa . . . when you felt an insisteat 
tugging on your line, waited breathlessly for 
just the right moment — then pulled in that 
flopping, glistening, round-eyed beauty that 
was all yours! 





You'll surely remember those important steps 
you took — from bent pin to “store” hooks 
. . . from canepole to supple steel or hand- 
crafted bamboc. For every true sportsman, part 
of the fun is in constantly moving up to better 
and better equipment until you reach the top. 


And in outboards, you reach the top the day 
you buy your first Mercury — the outboard 
that has earned the respect and admiration of 
sportsmen everywhere. Give yourself the pleas- 
ure of owning the best — and move up to a 
Mercury! See the 15th Anniversary line at your 
dealer’s; he’s listed in the yellow pages of your 
telephone book. 





wT ee 


\ 
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KIEKHAEFER LIGHT — only 40 compact pounds! 


. FULL JEWELED POWER — ball and roller 
bearings throughout 
PUSH-BUTTON CLUTCH — touch the button, you're 
in neutral . touch the handle lever, 
y and away you go! 


FULL EFFICIENCY REVERSE — with rear 
Steering handle 


DUAL-PURPOSE DRIVE — for truly 
weedless operation ' 
MULTIPLE DISC PROPELLER CLUTCH — eliminates : 2 5 s.a.e. H.P. 


shear pin : : Alternate 
: SUPERIOR IDLING — for slowest. . a vate 
with PUSH-BUTTON CLUTCH smoothest trolling 
VARIABLE VOLUME ROTEX WATER PUMP ~ $197.50 
See the 15th Anniversary MERCURY line — ae ee ee ee >. £O.B. factory 


: UNI-CAST ONE-PIECE GEAR HOUSING — 
MARK 5 — MARK 7 — MARK 20 — MARK 50 no gaskets to leak or soften 


a reproduction of 


Want P' . 
Douglas Ng ae 
suitable for De Zs Write for FREE Illustrated Catalog! 


mailing and handling i. KIEKHAEFER CORPORATION, FOND DU LAC, WIS. © 1954 


Features of Mercury motors are protected by issued or pending patents, 








with Wkcelauay 75 


You'll enjoy it more! 


Dynamically balanced for easy, tireless 
casting—enclosed for protection and for 
long, accurate casts, even into the wind! 


A live-action shaft that feels good: in 
your hand; the first true balance of shaft, 
reel and line. 


Whirlaway 75 reel is a new design for 
1954. A true spinning reel with full pick- 
up bail, automatic anti-reverse and 
effortless, positive line control. 


Beginner or expert, when you try the 
balance ... one practice cast ... you'll 
know that Whirlaway 75 is the fishing 
outfit for you. 


It’s so simple! 


You'll have to see it for yourself to 
believe it! 


GREAT LAKES PRODUCTS 
8655 Military Ave., Detroit 4, Mich., U.S.A. 
Canadian Div., Great Lakes Sporting Goods, Ltd. 
856 Walker Rd., Windsor, Ont. 
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New York State College of Agriculture at Cornell University 


DIPPER MANIA 


by JOHN DOUGLAS BULGER 


r Vhe evening airliner out of Roch- 
ester soars above the plains of 
west-central New York State. 

Pilot and co-pilot gaze down into the 

darkness, then grin and exchange 

knowing glances. Far below, in- 
numerable creek mouths twinkle 
with bobbing lights. Yep, the nuts 
are loose again. Smelt season is open. 

Examining the principal character 
in this springtime drama that plays 
annually on small streams in the 
northeastern United States, you'd 
never guess from its innocent ap- 
pearance the fever it strikes in per- 
sons who are otherwise sane. 

For the smelt isn’t big; it averages 
about 8 inches, though occasionally 
you get one a foot long or, rarely, 
14 inches. Nor is it heavy. A small 
one, cleaned and cooked, makes no 
more than a bite. But what a bite! 
For what the smelt lacks in length 
and girth it makes up in flavor, es- 
pecially when eaten “green’’—hbefore 
salting or freezing. 

Perhaps it was this flavor that led 
our forefathers to consider the smelt 

also called ‘“frostfish’’—a sort of 
dwarf trout. At that, it has a salm- 
onlike shape and shine. And smelt 
by the millions come out of the At- 
lantic each year to spawn in fresh 
water from Virginia to Labrador. 

There are landlocked smelt, too, in 
the fresh waters of Lakes Cham- 
plain and Ontario, and in the St. 
Lawrence River. The hardy little 
fish has been introduced into various 
other Eastern waters, notably the 
Finger Lakes of New York State. 
There the spawning run attracts 
thousands of dip netters into small 
creeks each spring. 

The fishing pressure on the smelt, 
professional and sporting, is heavy, 
but the little fish is a prodigious 
spawner, one little two or three- 
ounce female laying as many as 


50,000 eggs. Even so, the smelt 
population has its ups and downs, 
which no one understands very well. 

Behind the beautifully streamlined 
little head (with a mouth and teeth 
that would do justice to a miniature 
barracuda) is one of the tastiest, 
tangiest pieces of fish flesh to be 
found. Dipped in flour, then in beat- 


“en egg, then in flour again, and fried 


in half an inch of hot fat, the flaky 
golden smelt is a delight. 

The Indians of old Virginia used to 
take smelt by the basketful, and 
there is still a great deal of whole- 
sale netting by commercial fisheries. 
In many areas, though, catch limits 
are imposed. And in some localities 
the dip-netters must leave the creeks 
at 1 a.m., so that the fish will have 
the rest of the night to spawn un- 
disturbed. 

For the amateur, smelting equip- 
ment is simple: a long-handled dip 
net, pressure lantern, waders, and 
bag. (For safety, put felt soles on 
the bottom of your boots or waders. ) 
Whether boughten or homemade, the 
dip net must be lightweight for quick 
action. The mesh will be a little 
coarser than the wire cloth in your 
fireplace screen. And the net should 
have a stout iron rim to take a 
beating against the stony bottom. 


‘ling the smelt bag (or pail or 
creel) over your shoulder so it 
hangs in front of you and leaves both 
arms free to work the net. Now go 
down to the creek shoals and see if 
you can find a place in the jostling, 
swinging line of smelters. Or try 
dip-netting from shore, as many do. 
If you're a beginner, about all 
you'll get the first few nights is ad- 
vice from your fellows. But after a 
while you'll get the hang of scooping 
(continued on page 23) 




















(continued from page 22) 

your net through the shallow water. 
And in a few evenings the first mad 
rush of smelt fanatics will thin out, and 
you'll have more elbow room. 

Some smelters get their fish by “blind 
dipping,” which means standing lan- 
ternless in water and scooping the dip 
net blindly through it in hopes of get- 
ting fish. They do get them, regularly. 

It’s far more fun to wade out into the 
shallow riffies, holding your lantern and 
keeping your eye peeled for fish. Sud- 
denly an elusive streak darts in front 
of you, like gray-green quicksilver. You 
stab wildly at it and come up with al- i ‘ 
most enough pebbles to start a rock ‘ Ce Ny 
garden. Don’t worry; the next scoop Largest-Selling 


will provide the rest. 


By and by, to your surprise, you cap- ah 
ture one of the shimmering little beau- : | \ KAR () LI) 
ties. And you notice immediately how ane 12) 4 y, 
easy it is to handle. Its skin is rough . j 
and nonslippery, making it a cinch to 4 i * 
transfer the fish from net to creel. That Scoteh \ hiskies / 
roughness is fine, too, when you’re ; % / 
cleaning the smelts later on. Incidental- . * y/ 
ly, the scales come off before the knife in Ameri | 
as easily as rain before a windshield 4 a 
wiper. Bones are no bother; in the 
average smelt you eat them. 
If you’re persistent, you’ll sooner or 
later hit the smelt run when it is ‘‘on.” 
(Oh, magic word!) Then you can’t miss. 
A friend of mine, a college professor 
and not at all the world’s biggest liar, 
told me of getting over 50 smelt with 
one scoop of the net. 
Could be. I remember one night 
when office work had kept me until 
nearly midnight. On the way home I 
stopped at the mouth of a small creek 
that flows into Cayuga, one of the 
Finger Lakes. To my surprise there 
were no lights on the creek. And my 
little flashlight revealed the shoals to 
be literally covered with the shiny little 
spawners. 
In a trice I was home and back with 
my gear. Three dips later I not only 
had my limit of 50 smelt but had to 
throw some back to keep it legal. 
Yes, I’m a smelt fanatic, and I’m in 
good company. The local bank president 
is one, and so is the town bum. THE END 


Sand Spike Holds Rod 


Ao hand for the fisherman comes 

in the form of a metal spade spike 

that can be set firmly in sand or soil to 

hold the angler’s rod at any angle he de- by WG Og 
sires. The rod handle goes into a metal Oy { 


fi & ¢ - awe 7 > 
cylinder which serves as a case when J , rf Ce may 
the gadget is unscrewed and telescoped My? 7 oS Seg - 
for carrying. 


BA, ; vil 
VEN/E - GLENt! ’ 
SCOTLAND Grant’s escutcheon, 


a ot - note * “Stand Fast’, is a time 
ae ee honored mark of quality 
the world over. 


0. we 
* ATED, BaoourNe™ 
san for USA 








*« Every drop of GRANT'S is either 8 or 12 

On eo yi Tit years old. Wm. Grant & Sons are the 
exglusive proprietors of the Balvenie 
Glenlivet and Glenfiddich distilleries 
86 Proof 


dl 


euuredt oivision Austin. Nichols € Co. Inc. BROOKLYN — NEW YORK 
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Fishing’s fun anywhere — but 
it’s always more fun at Sun 
Valley. Nearby lakes and Saw- 
tooth Mountain streams will 
give you your fill of thrilling 
sport— big, fighting Rainbows, 
Cutthroats, Brookies, Salmon 
and DollyVardens. And, there’s 
a world of other enjoyable sum- 
mertime activities for all\the 
family. 


PLAN NOW TO 
ATTEND THE 
7 ANNUAL 
SUN VALLEY 
TRAPSHOOT 
HANDICAP Pacific Railroad, 

July Room 1940, Omaha 
1-2: 4-4 2, Nebr., or see your 


For 
Reservations 


and complete infor- 
mation address Mr. 
Winston McCrea, 
Mer., Sun Valley, 
Idaho, or Union 


local travel agent. 





OWNED & OPERATED BY UNION PACIFIC RAILROAD 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


«| sod,” I agreed. 





FOR THE 
GIRLS 


Escapist Vacation 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 


he urge to travel and get away 
| | from it all reached a new high dur- 
ing the past winter, with every 

plane, cruise boat, and freighter loaded 
|to the propellers with pallid, tense, 
south-going vacationists seeking sun 
and relaxation. Islands that used to be 
just unpronounceable names on a map 
have suddenly become part of one’s 
everyday vocabulary. But three years 
ago my husband and I felt as if we 
were heading for parts unknown when 
| we took off for the British Virgin Is- 
| lands in the West Indies. 

Ordinarily our vacations are centered 
|}around our favorite sports of fishing 
|} and gunning, but that time we were in 
an exhausted, nonathletic, “let’s escape 
to a desert island” frame of mind. My 
| business-worn spouse dumped the whole 
| thing in my lap. “O.K.,” he said. “So 
I’m falling apart. We can’t afford it, 
| but find me an island with a nice, white 
| beach and I'll collapse for a couple of 
| weeks.” 
| “Better be in the red than under the 
“Tl try to find a cheap 
one.” So I rushed out to shop for desert 
|islands. I came up with a small one 
| called Guana, so named because of a 
projecting rock formation resembling 
| the head of an iguana. Being in British 
| territory and pretty much unsung, it 
| was not too expensive. 
| As we packed our meager wardrobes 
| I paused. “If it’s an island, there must 
| be fish,” I said, not too brilliantly. “And 
the travel-agency people said something 





Some fishermen were casting a gill net 


about dove shooting. Maybe we should 
take a rod and a shotgun.” 

“No,” said my husband firmly. “Just 
a nice, sandy beach. That’s all I want.” 

I eyed him anxiously, mentally tak- 
ing his pulse. “Must be later than we 
think,” I said to myself. “It’s not like 
him.” 

We flew to St. Thomas, where Louis 
Bigelow (our host-to-be at Guana) met 
us in the Guide, a Chesapeake oyster 
boat that looked strangely out of place 
in that semitropical setting. The lit- 
tle craft bobbed stanchly through the 
choppy waters, and within three hours 
we headed into the lee of our little is- 
land, straight for the white coral beach 
of our dreams. My comatose husband, 
shaking the green look from his face, 
revived enough to pull on bathing 
trunks and dive overboard into the tur- 
quoise waters. Feeling better about his 
health, I did likewise and swam after 
him to the shore. 


r the next two days, however, we 

were true to our threat to do noth- 
ing more strenuous than lie on the 
beach, lazily watching the pelicans 
wheel and dive after fish, occasionally 
falling into the water ourselves, and ex- 
erting ourselves only enough to close 
our mouths as we did so to keep the 
tiny fish out of our gullets. The water 
boiled continually with big fish chasing 
smaller ones, while the littlest were al- 
ways taking frantic refuge on our 
beach. 

Late the third afternoon, some stal- 
wart black fishermen rowed in from 
their island 10 miles away, to cast their 
gill net offshore. We watched as they 
jumped overboard and pulled the net to- 
gether for a big catch of mackerel, 
along with sundry odd fish such as 
sting rays, dolphin, and bonito. Leaving 
some of the fish as payment for the 
privilege of fishing Guana’s waters, off 
they rowed on the 10 miles back to their 
island homes. 

The small fry always swimming near 
us gave me an idea. 

“Remember how delicious whitebait 
and oyster crabs are ?”’ I asked the hori- 
zontal shape that was my husband. “TI 
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wonder if there is some way to catch 
these little fish and fry them. We'll 
get enough for appetizers, anyway.” 

The recumbent form struggled to an 
upright position on the beach, while a 
speculative gleam came into Bill’s eye. 
“Yeah,” he said. “I think I saw one of 
those circular nets the natives use lying 
somewhere around. Let’s look for it.” 

We found it on top of the so-called 
bathhouse. I say “so-called” because 
the sides of the building were made of 
palm fronds which had been nibbled 
upon by hungry cows, rendering it of 
little value for privacy. 


We shot doves on our way to the beach 


Bill picked up the net. ‘Wonder how 
this thing works,” he said. “Let’s ask 
John.”’ (John was the solemn father of 
12, who commuted daily from neighbor- 
ing Tortola Island to oversee the work 
on Guana. ) 

John demonstrated. This casting net 
requires great dexterity. Edged with 
small lead weights, it is carefully draped 
over the left arm and then thrown into 
shallow water with the right hand. Then 
the drawstring, the end of which is held 
in the fisherman’s teeth for lack of a 
third arm, must be pulled taut in a 
matter of seconds. I was no good at it, 
but Bill persevered until he had mas- 
tered the technique, which took several 
hours. That evening we took up the 
steep hill a bucketful of sea water with 
hundreds of minute fish swimming 
around in it. We ate them on toast at 
the cocktail hour, crisp from the hot fat. 

That bit of activity ended our torpor 
for good. Our indolent days were over. 
Sun, 10 hours’ sleep a night, plus ef- 
fortless swimming countless times a 
day, had done their good work and we 
both were rearing to go. That night 
Beth Bigelow announced that she would 
welcome a few doves for the commis- 
sary department, always somewhat of 
a problem on desert islands. 

Each day our trip down the beach 
had been punctuated by the whirring 
wings of startled doves interrupted in 
their feeding, while their mournful coo- 
ing echoed and re-echoed through the 
hills in the early morning. There were 
three kinds of doves on the island— 
mourning, ground, and black. 

That was all the urging we needed; 











Louis produced a 16 gauge Winchester 
pump gun of ancient vintage, well pock- 
marked from age and salt air, plus a 
few precious shells, and gave us his 
blessing. It was a new experience to 
saunter down the hill in shorts on our 
way for a swim and shoot enough doves 
for dinner for 18 people. Of course, we 
shot only what were needed, for the 
doves are a valuable resource of the 
island, just as they are in Tortola. 

The short-haired sheep, dead ringers 
for goats, also ran wild on the island 
and had to be shot when iamb was on 
the menu. However, I eschewed this ex- 
perience, as I have always been averse 
to shooting my roast after meeting it 
socially, so to speak. The little lambs 
browsed near our cottage in the early 
morning, and I often made friends with 
one when Mamma wasn’t looking. 


n our desert-island group were a man 

and wife who were both insatiable 
fishermen. They came to Guana every 
year, and day after day they sallied 
forth in the small launch, seldom re- 
turning without kingfish or some other 
kind of edible fish for the larder. 

“We should have our heads ex- 
amined,” Bill said to me one evening as 
we sat watching the fiery-red ball of 
a sun sink into the ocean, “coming down 
here without a fishing rod.” Like a 
good wife, I refrained from saying “I 
told you so.” 

“Wish I had my convertible four- 
piece rod,”’ he went on. “We could try 
surf casting and trolling—and they tell 
me there are even bonefish in the Nar- 
rows. I’ve never tried bonefishing, but 
I hear it’s tops.” 

One of our pals spoke up. “Why 
don’t we have a go at it tomorrow? 
Bill, you and I can take turns with my 
rod. We'll take picnic iunch, and the 
girls can go on to Road Town on Tor- 
tola.” We wives wanted to join the 
sport, but had to content ourselves with 
trolling on the way over’to the Nar- 
rows. That was fun, because the Carib- 
bean waters provide a grab bag for 
some of the mosi exotic fish I have ever 
seen outside an aquarium. I pulled in a 
bottom fish with pink lips that looked 
exactly like the White Duchess in Alice 
in Wonderland. John told us it was a 
grouper and edible, so we gave it to him 
to take, home to his 12 children. It 
didn’t look too appetizing. 

Bonefishing on the reef that day 
turned out to be good fun, but the men 
didn’t really have the right equipment. 
Besides, in wading out barefoot they 
had to be careful of the poisonous sea 
urchins, whose tentacles look so plant- 
like and innocent, yet can be so deadly. 

Another day we went over in the 
Guide to Virgin Gorda, an island to the 
east of Tortola. There we donned bath- 
ing suits and waded waist deep through 
the caves in water so crystal clear we 
could see the colors of the beautiful sea 
anemones and the strange purple-and- 
red striped fish. 

And so our days sped by—active 
days, and unforgettable. Which all goes 
to prove, I suppose, that if fishing and 
gunning are your favorite sports, you 
can always find them—even on a desert 
island! THE END 
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1954 « FISHING SEASONS « 1954 


WARNING: This tabulation is compiled from official sources; but in the space available it 
is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 
seasons on short notice. So before you fish in any state or province, get a copy of the current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on minimum lengths, daily limits, ete. 


ALASKA 

Res. hunting & fishing $2, fishing $1. Non- 

res. fishing & small game $10, — $2.50 
All gamefish............ sooo All year* 


ALABAMA 
Res. rod & reel $1. 
All gamefish... ‘ 


ARIZONA 
Res. hunting & fishing $7, all fish $3.50, 
trout only $2.50, other fish only $1.50. Non 
res. trout only $10, 5-day $5; other fish 
only $5, 5-day $3 
All gamefish.. 


ARKANSAS 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $5, 

Black Bass 
Lakes...... aciaah dee prose , year 
Streams......... a Ma} b ar, 15 
Trout... . Mas } 31 
Other gamefish............. All year 


CALIFORN 
Res. $3. 
Ocean $3 
Striped Bass, 
Ocean Rish, 
Catfish, 
Trout 


7-day $2. 


Non-res, $5 
souscssssssAll YOOr 


All year* 


10-day 


1A 

Non-res. $10; 10-day Pacific 
Black Bass, Shad, 
Sunfish, Crappie 
Sturgeon All year* 
Salmon 


Rest of state.......... -May 1—Oct 
Grunion June 1—Mar. 
Steelhead, Salmon 

Winter seasons in designated waters 

between.. I 


COLORADO 
Res. small game & fish $3. 
5-day $3 
Trout, Kokanee Salmon, 
Grayling 
Lakes below 7,000 ft 
and other designated 
waters set All year* 
Other waters...... <u Oct. 31* 
Whitefish......... y 15—Oct. 31* 
W — season in designated 
SBE Jec, 15—Mar. 15 
Other po en cctehaaahied All year* 


CONNECTICUT 
Res. hunting & fishing, 
5 - — men $4.35, 
$1. Non-res. 
$15.35 fishing, 
ddy $1.85. 
Calico Bass, Bullhead, 
White Perch, 
Smelt, Crappie. All year* 
Alewife.......... r. June 15 
Chain Pickerel, Great Northern Pike, 
Perch Pike (Wall-eye 
i . «wees pr. 16—Feb, 9* 
Trout.. binant Apr. 16—Oct. 31* 
e eoeveed UL Oct. 31* 
Brook, Brown, and Rainbow Trout 
In streams.. Apr, 16—July 18* 
In lakes and ponds....Apr. 16—Oct. 31* 
Shad.... Apr. 24—June 13* 


DELAWARE 
Res. $1.25. Non-res. $7.50. 
Delaware River and Bay 
Crappie, Sunfish, Yellow Ned, 
; , Eel a All year 
June 10 
Aug. 15 
- -Mar. 1 
Black and Calico Bass.....June 2 Feb. 1 
Note: Special regulations for Delaware 
Rive r and Bay. 


DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 
Licenses not required 
Black Bass, Crappie.....May 30—Mar. 31 
Other gamefish 
Tidal Basin.................May 30—Mar. 31 
Other watefS...............000 All year 


FLORIDA 
Res. state $2, county of residence not re- 
quired. Non-res. $10.50, 14-day $3.25 

All gamefish All year 


GEORGIA 
Res. hunting & fishing $1.25. Non-res. re- 
ciprocal, 10-day $3.25, 1-day $1 
Trout 
Designated counties......Apr. 1—Nov. 14 
Rest of state ives All year 
Other gamefish All year 


IDAHO 
Res. hunting &"fishing $3, fishing $2. Non- 
res. $10, 5-day $3. 
All gamefish 
Northern ne 
lakes .May 1—Nov 
Rest of state June 4—Oct 


ILLINOIS 
$1. Non-res. $4, 10-day $2. 
except Lake Trout Apr. 1—Sept 
Wall-eye Pike, Sauger...May 1—Feb 
Pickerel, Northe rn Pike May 1—Nov 
Smalimouth, Kentucky or Spotted Bas 
Southern Zone Me Mar 
Central Zone.......... d Apr 
Northern Zone..............0 15—Apr 
Largemouth Bass, Lake Trout, and 
other fish.... All year 


INDIANA 

Res. hunting & fishing $2; 

$1. Non-res. $3, 

additional 
Trout 


Designated counties....May 29—-Oct. 31* 
31* 
31+ 


Non-res. $10, 


elevation 


men $6.35, 
women $2 

hunting & 

reciprocal, min. $6.35, 


women 


Yellow Perch, 
Striped Bass 


Not required in 


women, fishing 
14-day $2. Trout stamp $1 


- «May 1—Aug. 31 

Other gamefish. .June 16—Apr. 30 
Bluegill, Crappie, Rock Bass, Red-ear 
Sunfish, Yellow Perch All year 


MARYLA 


A 
hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 
in. $3, 6-day $1.50 
t Apr. 15—Nov. 30* 
7 eye (Yellow Pike Per h) or Sauger 
Northern Pike, 


Bas 
x ‘a Rock Bass. May 3 Feb. 15* 
i Sand Sturg 
efish siiademnveness day, Noy, 30 
Other gamefish... -- All year* 
Note: Boundary waters open all year except 
for: Black Bass, May 2—Feb. 15; Rock and 
Sand Sturgeo: ~addlefish, Aug. 1—Nov. 30. 
KANSAS 
Res. $2. Non-res. reciprocal, min. $3; 
15-day max memati min 50. 
Bass ..May 26—Apr. 24 
Other gamefish..... he - All year 
KENTUCKY 
Res $2. Non-res. $5, 
1 gamefish......... 
LOUISIANA 
Res. $1. Non-res. $5, 
gamefis jh... 


MAINE 
Res, hunting & fishing $4. : 
Non-res. $7.75, 15-day $4.7 
Salmon, Trout, Togue, 
Perch, Pickerel 
County opening dates 


All year 


All year* 


fishing $2.25. 
3-day $3.25. 
Ww hite 


a April 1—-May 1 
Closing dates 
Lakes and ponds........ 
Rivers above tidewater 
Brooks and streams 
Black Bass, 
fly-fishing only.... .June 1—June 2 
Black Bass, general fishing 
Lakes and ponds........June 21—Sept. 
Rivers above 
tidewater.................dune 21—Sept 
Brooks and streams....June 21—Aug. 
Warning: There are numerous speci 
county and local laws and regulations. Con- 
sult Dept. of Inland Fisheries and Game, 
Augusta 
Res. $1.50, Non-res. $10, 
Non-tidal waters: 
Catfish 
Designated counties............ 


3-day $1,75. 


e » 
and Hickory Shad, 
rg 
Wall-eye.. “ 
Trout , ipikeonessnestnil 
Black Bass, Pike 
Pickerel -.dune 1—Nov. 30 
Other gamefish.... R -oAll year 
Note Potomac River closed to all fishing 
during May 


MASSACHUSETTS 

Res. men $3.25, wamen 
$7.75, 3-day $2.75 

Trout, Salmon.......... J 7—Oct. 16 
Black Bass..... 3 Feb. 28* 
Other gamefish................2 Feb. 2§ 


MICHIGA 
es. $1.50. Non-res, $3, 
i $1 additional. 
Mackinaw or Lake 
Trout streams and 
akes see Apr, 24—Sept. 12 
Great Lakes..... Special seasons 
Otner a DBercvocsen case pen All year 
Sunfish, Bluegill 
Trout streams and 
lakes 
Other waters d 
Muskellunge, Northern 
Pike Perch (Wall-eye 
t streams and 


$2.25. Non-res. 


15-day $2. Trout 


Trout 


Apr 

Trout streams..... All year 

Great Lakes..... i Special seasons 

Other waters......... Apr. 24—Mar. 15 
Trout, except 

24—Sept. 12 


June 19—Sept. 12 
June 19—Dec. 31 


lakes sree pe. 24—Sept. 12 
Other waters......... = ww All year 


MINNESOTA 


$1.50, res. & wife $2. Non-res. $4. 
d waters 
except 
3 Trout May 1—Sept. 15* 
Lake Trout (landlocked 
salmon) May 1-—Sept. 25* & 
Jan. 1—Feb. 15* 
Northern Pike or 
Pickerel..................May 15—Oct. 22 & 
De Feb. 15 
Wall-eye Pike, Sauger or 
Pik ee Rock Bass, 
sass, Catfish....May 15—Feb. 15 
. June 19—Nov,. 30 
. All year 
Note: Border lakes have special seasons 
MISSISSIPPI 
Res. artif. bait $1.25 
3-day $1.25 
All gamefish 
MISSOURI 
Res hunting & fishing $5, 
res $5 day $3 


Non-res. $5.25, 


All year 


fishing $2. Non- 


NORTH DAKOTA 


MISSOURI (cont'd) 
Impounded waters: 
All gamefis 
Other waters 
i ccsttlisincteisenssncivarbintmannl Mar. 
Black Ba Jac Salmon 
(Wall-eye Pike). May : Nov, 30 
Other gamefish Mar. 15—Nov. 30 


MONTANA 
_ fish & birds $3. 


All year 
1—Oct. 31 


Non-res. $10, 6-day 


man gamefish. 


‘NEBRASKA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2.50, fishing $1.50. 
Non-res. reciprocal, min. $10, 10-day re- 
ciprocal, min. $3 
All gamefish 


NEVADA 
Res, $3.50. Non-res. $5, 
All gamefish 
Local seasons 
DOtWEEN............c0c0ecsereee May 16—Oct. 31 
Note: Many waters are open all year. 


‘NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res hunting _ & fishing vs. 
Non-res. $6 ay $2 


salinedbannsbaa May 16—Nov. 15* 


All year 


5-day $3.50. 


fishing $2.50. 


All year* 
Trout, Shad . 1—Aug. 31* 
Salmon Aureolus or 
Golden Trout...............Apr. l1—Aug. 3 
T pioviionieen ..May 1—Aug. 3 
AERO -May 28—Jan. ; 
Pike and W hite P er h, 
Horned Pout May 28—Oct. 31* 
Black Bass......... July 1—Oct. 31* 
Yellow Perch, 
Cusk....Open where fishing is permitted 
Fly-fishing only: 
Brook Trout in lakes and ponds; 
Lake Trout and Salmon in 
all WateTS..........c000 .Sept. 1—Sept. 30* 
NEW JERSEY 
Res. $3.15. Non-res. $5.50. 
Striped Bas3S......--..swseed Apr. 
Trout, Landlocked 


1—Nov. 30 
Sept. 30* 


TC Wall 
Pickerel, - ike. veseMay 20 
Jan. 
Black and Oswego Bass..June 15 
Other gamefish........... 
Note: Fly-fishing onl) 
from May 


NEW MEXICO 
Res. $3. Non-res. $10, 
Trout 
South of Ettubway 
JS. 66.....ccccesssseee May 1—Nov. 21* 
North of Highwa 
U.S. 66...... «May 22—Nov. 21* 
Other gamefish... All year* 
NEW YORK 
Res. hunting & fis hing $3 
Won-res. $5.50, ). 
Striped Bass, F and Sea 
Sturgeon, White Perch. 
es Yellow Perch. 


in designated waters 
10 to Sept. 30. 


10-day $3. 


, fishing $2.25 


All year 
All year* 


Jan, 1—Oct. 31 
‘Landlocked and 
Salmon, White- 
we 1—Sept. 10* 
oldie ° Apr. Sept. 12* 
» Perch (Wall-eye or Yellow 
Pike), Blue Pike Perch, 
erel, Northern Pike...... 
Short-nose Sturgeon. 
Muskalonge 
Black Bass 


‘NORTH CAROLINA 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.10; fishing, state 
$3.10, county $1.10; 1-day 60c. Non-res 
$6.10. Trout stamp $1 additional in desig 
nated strear 
Trout 
Designated counties...... Apr. 5—July 31 
Power reservoirs me — 
Rest of stete 
Other gamefish. 


Trout, 
At ant ic 


Res. $1. Non-res. $3. 
Northern Wall-eye Pike, 

Sand Pike or Sauger, Bluegill, 

Sunfish, Rock Bass..May 16—Mar. 15* 
Black Bass... June 16—Mar. 15* 
White Bass June 17—Oct. 31* 
Other gamefish. All year* 


Res. $2.25. Non-res 
All gamefis sh 


10-day $1.25. 
All year* 


‘OKLAHOM 


MA 
Res. hunting & fishing ores 
Non-res. $5, 10-day 
All gamefish.......... 


fishing $2. 


All year* 


‘OREGON 


Res pening & fishing $7, fishing $4. Non- 
4 day $5 
Jac k Salmon, 
Salmon 

All Zones.... ay Oct. 10 

Winter season 

Zone 1 RUVERE ET: a —Feb. 28 

Rest of state.......... . 11—Apr. 30* 

Other gamefish......... All year* 

PENNSYLVANIA 
x 50. Non-res 


res 
"Trout. Steelhead, 


reciprocal, min. $2.60, 
10 


ing until 


lying waters. 


PENNSYLVANIA (cont'd) 
Inland waters: 
. 15—July 31 
Apr. 15—Nov, 30 
ss, Pike Perch 
. Pickerel, Great Northern 
Muskellunge......July 1—Nov. 30* 
Other gamefish.. All year* 
Note: Special seasons for Delaware River, 
Lake Erie, and Pymatuning Lake. 
Warning: All fishing prohibited from Mar. 
14 to Apr. 15, except in rivers, lakes and 
ponds NOT stocked with trout. 


RHODE: JSLAND 


Non-res. 


reciprocal, min. $3.50; 


15 
20 
15—Feb. 20 
SOUTH CAROLINA | 
Res. $1.10. Non-res. $10.25. 
Trout . 1—Oct. 1 
Other gamefist All year 


SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res. $2. Non-res. $5, 3-day $1. 
Ww all-eye P ike, ihoan Pike or 
May 1—Feb. 28 
Rock, and Silver Bass, 
Crappie, Bluegill, Sunfish, 
Perch, Bullhead, Cat 
AR scstnas -Mar. I—F ‘eb. 28* 
Trout....... .May 1—Sept. 30 
TENNESSEE 
Res. hunting & fishing $2; 
hand 50c Non-res. 





fishing 3-day 
reciprocal, min. 


Mar. 13—Sept. 30* 
Other eae All year* 
TEXAS 
Res. $1.65. Non-res 5-day rf 65. 
All gamefish All year 
UTAH 
Res. hunting & fishing $6, fishing $3.50. 
Non-res. $10, 5-day $4. 
: 8 year* 
Other gamefish ; 
Colorado, San Juan, and Green 
Rivers, ‘and tah Lake 
High Uinta Mowitals 


All year 


y 3—Oct. 10 
"12 Oct. 10 
Non-res. $5 14-day $3.50 
$ 
Pike Perch, Pickerel....May 1—Mar 
Lake Trout, Landlocked 

Salmon fave ay Aug. 
Trout... ; May Aug. 
Smelt.. 

Muskalon 

Black Bas 
VIRGINIA 
Res. $ 


county, 
It 


T 
Res. $1.75. 


3-day 


hunting & fishing $1. 
me Sept. 15 
Black. Spoited d 
Wall-eye Pike or Pike Perch 
East of the Blue Ridge Mts...All year* 
Wes mid the Blue Ridge 
Mts Dec. 31* 
Other gainefish soaked All year 
‘WASHINGTON 
Res, State: hunting & fishing $7, fishing 
$4. County: ern & fishing $3.50, fish- 
ing $2.50. Non-res. $10, 7-day $3. 
Trout, Bass 
Lowland lakes............/ Apr. 25—Oct. 
High lakes and 
SUFCAINS.....0.000reeeeeeMay 16—Oct. 
‘WEST VIRGINIA 
Res. hunting & fishi $3, 
Non-res. $10, 6-day $3. 
Brook, Brown, agg 
Rainbow Apr. 24—Sept. 
Black and Spotted Bass Sube 12 
Other gamefist 
Note: Designat 
April 2 
WISCONSIN 
Res. $1. Non-res. $5; non-res. & wife, 
10-day $6. 
Inland waters: 
TT y || | Se Jan. 1—Sept. 30* 
bn except Lake 


fishing 


fay 1—Sept. 7* 
Northern 

Pike or Pickerel. lay 15- Jan. 15* 
Muskellunge.. lay : Nov. 1 


Ww all rn or Sauger Pike 


y 
Black Bas une 20- —Jan. 15 
Rock or Lake Sturgeon. Sept. £ ~ 15 
Paddlefish (spoonbill cat) ; 
Other gamefish 7 
Note: Special seasons for boundary and out- 


WYOMING 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $10, 5-day $3. 
All gamefish 
Areas 3 and 4 .May 1—-Oct. 31* 
Area £ fay 15—Oct. 15* 
> * July 1—Oct. 31* 
Note: Ling fishing open during the month 
of February in limited areas. All year fish 
ing permitted in designated lakes and 
streams, 
ALBERTA | 
tes. (required only for trout waters) $2 
} day $l. Non-res. all waters 
3-day $1. 


(continued on page 90) 





*Local exceptions. 


7Subject to change 


consult state fish and game department. 
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No. 501—1/12 02,— 65¢ 
Wo. 503—1/4 02. 85e 
Mo, 506—1/3 az.—$1.00 
Wo. 5163/8 02.—§$1.25 
(All two-thirds actual size ) 


Here’s the lure that catches more fish of all kinds, 
in all waters and. ov all tackle. It is the most deadly 
lure of any that we have ever known. It’s been 
thoroughly tested for two years under all fishing 
conditions. Every important specie of fresh and 
salt water game fish has fallen victim to its surpris- 


ing action. Deceptively simple, Super-Duper” has 


all the dart and wiggle of a live minnow. Nine sizes 
cover fly fishing, spinning, bait casting, trolling 
and salt water angling. And for each type, Super- 
Duper” is equally effective. 

Let the Super-Duper” prove to you just what it 
can do, Your dealer has the sizes you need—get 
them now in gold plated or chromium finishes. 


South Bend Bait Company, South Bend 23, Ind. 


South Bend 


THE BEST IN RODS - REELS - LINES - LURES 








NEW GREASELESS WAY 
TO KEEP YOUR HAIR NEAT ALL DAY 


Vitalis Hair Tonic with V-7 
makes even dry, unruly hair 
easy to manage. 


Keeps hair neat with V-7, 
new greaseless grooming dis- 
covery that outdates messy 
oils. Never a gummy film or 
“oil-slick”’ look! 


Prevents dryness. What's 
more, new Vitalis maintains 
your hair’s natural moisture 
balance better than any other 
leading tonic. Try Vitalis 
with V-7. You'll like it! 


VITALIS” 
with V-7 


PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
. 





‘“PLAN NOW FOR A 


REAL HOLIDAY 
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You owe it to yourself and your family to get 
right away every year for a real vacation—and 
Ontario is the place. There’s wonderful fish- 
ing—and thousands of beautiful lakes and 
streams for swimming, boating, sailing. 

If your family likes to tour—you’re home 

free! Ontario's toll-free super-highways 

take you through the heart of the beau- 

tiful North country, with its breath- 

taking scenery—its many points of 
historical interest. There’s every kind of 
accommodation in Ontario—modern 


hotels, motels, and sportsmen’s cam 
that cater to families. And you can ta 


your whole family to Ontario 
for a wonderful holiday at very 
low cost. Today’s the day to 

mail this coupon—let us send 

you all the information you 

need for an ideal holiday. 


CANADA-VACATIONS UNLIMITED 
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be 


pone 
Denise McDonald, Room 15A Ontario Travel 

Parliament Buildings, Toronto 2, Ontario. 

Please send me literature for Ontario Vacations as 
checked below: 
North West [_] 
South West [_] 


South East [[] 
Central [_] 


North [] 


PLEASE PRINT 





SALT WATER 
(continued from page 10) 


feeding, and it’s a stirring sight to 
watch a school of them sweep inshore 
behind a school of baitfish. 

The virtues of the jack crevallé as 
a gamefish are debatable, opinions be- 
ing strongly pro and con. Many salt- 
water anglers hate him with the bit- 
terness of my Louisiana guide, who 
claims that the crevallé was named 
after another stubborn character—the 
jackass. 

Unlike snook and tarpon, the jack 
crevallé refuses to thrill fishermen with 
wild, spectacular leaps. He doesn’t run 
with the prolonged swiftness of tuna 
and bonefish, and the capricious, ever- 
shifting battle pattern of the bluefish 
isn’t for him. He’ll hit almost any lure 
or bait, however sloppily handled, which 
is one reason why some anglers insist 
the jack stalks them instead of vice 
versa. 

Proof of this came to me one day in 
a rather humorous way. I was fishing 
for redfish near the mouth of a South- 
ern river when a school of jack crevallé 
swept toward us. The man beside me 
hastily reeled in his plug, fastened it to 
a bar on his reel, and held the rod 
over his shoulder. 

“Why are you doing that?” I asked, 
amused by such precautions against 
catching a fish. 

“I never take chances when jacks 
are around,” he growled. “Once I held 
a rod at my side with the lure dangling 
loose. A big jack swerved in and 
grabbed it so hard he yanked the rod 
out of my hand and towed it to deep 
water. It was a $40 outfit. All the 
jacks in the sea aren’t worth that 
much.” 

Other anglers think highly of the 
jack. One said to me recently, “The 
jack’s in a class by himself. Why com- 
pare him with tarpon, snook, or bone- 
fish? When you look at it from his 
point of view, you have to admit his 
strategy is good. If you were fighting 
for your life, what would you do—dig 
down and ration your energy, or leap 
and run until you exhausted yourself?’ 

He has a point there, but the other 
side could counter with the argument 
that a leaping fish often will throw the 
hook and a swift-running one is hard 
to manage. 

I’m not inclined to sell the jack 
crevallé short. He has his place. There 
have been many times when, in the 
absence of more glamorous fish, the 
jack tightened my line. Even his worst 
enemies can’t deny he packs more 
wallop and has more stamina than his 
size would indicate. Many fishermen I 
know try to keep away from jacks be- 
cause, they say, “‘they’re too tough.” 

Keeping away from jacks sometimes 
takes a bit of doing. They’re found 
wherever Southern tidal waters move in 
bays, bayous, rivers, close to salty 
shores, and in offshore grounds where 
boats troll for king mackerel, dolphin, 
bonito, and other fish. The offshore 
jacks run large, often averaging from 
15 to 20 lb. Inshore jacks are smaller, 
varying from 1 lb. up. To my knowl- 
edge there’s only one condition that 





will keep jacks away from lures: dirty, 
roiled water. They are clear-water 
roamers. 

Along the inner waters of the coasts 
of Alabama, Mississippi, and Florida I 
developed a healthy respect for the 
smaller jack crevallé as game for light 
tackle. I’ve caught them and seen them 
caught on small plugs, spoons, spinners, 
and bucktail flies, and on fly rods and 
spinning outfits. Hooks baited with 
crabs, shrimp, minnows, and mullet are 
highly effective. Anglers are kept busy 
when bobber-fishing from boats, piers, 
and bridges every time a school of jacks 
sweeps in. Almost any lure designed 
for fish of the small-to-medium bracket 
will catch jacks, and no special prepa- 
rations or terminal rigs are necessary. 
I’ve seen them caught on shiny hooks 
cleaned of bait by the nibbles of spotted 
weakfish. 

Most of all, I like to fly-fish or spin 
for jacks with small surface-popping 
plugs. If you retrieve these fast enough 
around a school, you’re almost sure to 
get action. It is nearly as thrilling to 
watch a jack rise to a surface lure as 
it is a spotted weak. 

One day I came across a school of 
3-lb. jacks cruising the edge of a man- 
grove-bordered inlet on Florida’s West 
Coast. I quickly rigged up my light 
spinning outfit with 5-lb.-test line and a 
yellow-and-white popping plug. 

“What you up to?” asked my fishing 
companion. 

“T’d like a couple of those jacks,” I 
replied. 

Casting the plug ahead of the school, 
I retrieved with loud pops and gurgles. 
A race immediately developed between 
half a dozen jacks. One that broke out 
of another school suddenly cut in and 
won. He cleared the water and pounced 
on the plug, and the others skittered 
and fought as he took off. Their ripples 
and swirls reminded me of top-water 
bluefish in Long Island Sound. 

Before the school left I had three nice 
jacks. 

“What are you cleaning them for?” 
my companion scowled as I started to 
dress the jacks. 

“For dinner,” I said. 

“Dinner?” he echoed. “Are you 
crazy? People around here don’t eat 
jacks. They’re no good.” 

“Ever try them?” 

“Well, no.” 

“You should. 
broiled.”’ 

My friend was one of many victims 
of the popular misconception that jacks 
aren’t fit to eat. I just happened to 
start eating them before anyone told 
me that, and I’m glad I did.—George 
Heinold. 


They’re delicious, 


Case for Casting-Rod Tip 


| ps the bait caster who wants an 
inexpensive metal case for carrying 
the delicate tip of his rod, I suggest a 
thin-wall conduit obtainable at any 
electrical-supply shop. Get a piece of 
conduit large enough for the rod to slide 
in freely, and slightly larger than the 
tip. Rubber crutch tips slipped over the 
conduit will serve as caps for the case. 
—Larry Bulus. 





FREE ENTRY BLANKS AT SPORTING GOODS STORES 
251 BIG PRIZES 


Enter the BIG Crosman Contest. Ask your 
sporting goods dealer for a copy of the rules 
and a FREE entry blank. 


TWO CONTESTS IN ONE 


The JUNIOR DIVISION is for boys and girls 
between the ages of 12 and 18. But be sure to 
have your parent or guardian sign the entry 
blank. Any adult, man or woman, 18 years of 
age cr older, is eligible to compete in the 
SENIOR DIVISION. 


EASY TO WIN 


if you know the parts of a rifle and complete 
the sentence, "I like to shoot a Crosman 
because ... " you may be a winner! Remem- 
ber there are 251 BIG PRIZES! 


FREE ENTRY BLANK 


Ask your sporting goods dealer for the official 
rules and entry blank . . . it’s FREE. Enter the 
contest FREE . . . no box tops or labels. Just 
complete the FREE entry blank and mail it! It's 
easy and fun. Get your entry blank today at 
your sporting goods store. 





TWO CONTESTS 


IN ONE 


GRAND PRIZE 


A Nash Rambler, Custom 4-door 


“The Sportsman's Dream Car” 


Junior Division Senior Division 


Ist 
Philco TV-radio 
Combination Console 
2nd 
Revere Movie Camera 
and Projector 


3rd 
Martin 10HP 
Outboard Motor 
4th-SOth 
Phiico Personal 
Portable Radio 


51st-125th 

One year's subscription 
to “The American Rifie- 
man Magazine" and 
Junior NRA member- 
ship (NRA membership 
is subject to NRA ap- 
proval) 


Ist 
Philco TV-radio 
Combination Console 
2nd 
Revere Movie Camera 
and Projector 


3ed 
Martin 10HP 
Outboard Motor 


4th-5Oth 
Philco Personal 
Portable Radio 
51st-125th 

One year's subscription 
to “The Americon Rifle- 
man Magazine" and 
Senior NRA member- 
ship (NRA membership 
is svi to NRA ap- 
proval 








Giosman Arms Company, Inc. rairport, new york Dept. 42 





y half! | THE GREATEST FISH-GETTER 
ie Hh OF ALL TIME! 





When you hear fishermen telling about the big catches they 
have made with Fiatfish, don’t think they're just shooting the 
breeze. They are really convinced that there is no other lure 
in the world that equals it. And they‘re so right! Which 
accounts, we believe, for the fact that the Fiatfish has long 
been the world’s largest selling plug. 


Buy ’Em by the Dozen! 


Made in 18 sizes and 20 colors. Underwater, surface and 
trolling models, $1.35. Musky, $1.45. Fly-red size, $1.10. 
Midget models, $1.00 and $1.10. Extra large models (5”, 512” 
and 6”) $2.00, $2.25 and $2.50. 


Send for FREE 48-page booklet with 
plug-fishing secrets of famous anglers. 


iy age 


HELIN TACKLE CO. 
3669 Meldrum Detroit 7, Mich. 
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This outboard motor is different. It’s quiet. 
You slip away from the dock without dis- 
turbing your neighbors. You speed along 
without noise. You talk to your boating 
companions. You relax as never before! 
The Sea-Horse 5% is entirely new. Sus- 
pension Drive. Air Intake Silencers. Ex- 
haust Relief Silencer. Up-and-Off Motor 
Hood. Full Gear Shift. Separat’: 4-gallon 
Mile-Master F'uel System. Twist-Grip. Hi- 
torque power. Flashing getaway. And fitted 
for Ship-Master Remote Control! Never 


SUSPENSION DRIVE 


With this revolutionary Johnson 
development, the entire 
engine is suspended from 

the stern bracket by four resilient 

connectors. This dissipates vibra- 
tion that otherwise makes a vast 
sounding board of your boat. 


before have so many fine features been 
concentrated in a motor of this trim size 
—the favored size that outsells all others! 

See your Johnson Dealer. Look for 
his name under “Outboard Motors’ in 
your classified phone book. 


FREE! Write for the new Sea-Horse Cata- 
log which describes all the new Johnson mod- 
els and features for 1954. Sent free. 
JOHNSON MOTORS 
1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, illinois 
In Canada: Mfd. by Johnson Motors, Peterborough 


5 GREAT SEA-HORSES FOR 1954 
ELECTRIC STARTING SEA-HORSE 25—25 hp. It’s glo- 
rious! The “automatic” outboard. Speeds over 30 
mph. Yet it trolls! $498.00* 
SEA-HORSE 25—25 hp. Ready-Pull starting. Other 
features as in Electric Starting ‘ $410.00* 
SEA-HORSE 10—10 hp. Brilliant! New 1954 version. 
Outboard motoring’s great buy $297.50* 
SEA-HORSE 52—5% hp. It’s quiet!.......$210.00* 
SEA-HORSE 3—3 hp. A 32-lb. twin! With amazing 
Angle-matic Drive. . Po Pee 
SHIP-MASTER REM 


5%, 10 and both 25’s. From 


OBC certified brake hp at 4000 rpm. Prices f.0.b. factory, subject to change. 
*Includes Mile- Master Fuel System, 


=<= Johnson 





SEA-HORSES 
ror DEPENDaasuity 


SEA-HORSE 


The Sea-Horse 5 \ is the first 
outboard motor ever to win 
a citation from the National 
Noise Abatement Council. 








| 








O'Connor 
in 


AFRICA 


GRAND 
SLAM 
IN 
CATS 


by 


JACK O’CONNOR 


Lion, leopard, serval cat, 
cheetah—all bagged 
within a few days by a 
single hunter. Has it 


ever been done before? 


| 


Le 


| 


Liens feeding on a kongoni in the Simiyu area of Tanganyika—the “greatest cat country” 


‘ 


camp in the great cat country along the Simiyu 

River in Tanganyika—and one of my most vivid 
memories is the way it looked at dawn. The night was still 
very dark when our personal boys woke us up. One mc- 
ment I'd be lost to the world. The next I’d be conscious 
that tall, grave Suleiman had set my hot tea on the ground 
beside my cot and was taking down the mosquito netting. 
I am a quick starter; the mornings are the best part of 
my day. As quickly as I could I’d bounce out of bed, gulp 
my hot tea, then dress, wash up, and go outside. But Herb 
Klein, who starts late and finishes strong, would lie in his 


W I think of Africa I remember our hunting 


bed groaning in horror at the spectacle of anyone who could 
greet the dawn with cries of joy. 

Dawn comes quickly in equatorial Africa. One moment 
the sky is remote and black and the stars glitter with white 
incandescence. The next, the eastern horizon begins to 
show pink and the stars fade to pale silver. As I write this 
I can still see the interlaced branches of the thin-leafed 
thorn trees behind our Simiyu camp black against the rosy 
glow, as intricate and lovely as the pattern of a black-lace 
dress over a pink slip. 

Quickly the eastern sky would change from pastel pink, 
to deep rose, to violent red. Then the red would rapidly 
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First a leopard, taken with a .300 Magnum 


Herb Klein, 





Then a fine maned lion. 


grand-slam man, 


kisses the .222 that filled his hand 


fade. The stars would disappear, and the country around— 
the distant trees, the low round hills, the fragrant grassy 
plains—would emerge in the cold flat light of the early day 
like a photographic print in the developing bath. 

At almost every dawn, as the day was born and the 
sweet chill wind blew across the plains, we’d hear the morn- 
ing song of the great cats. Downstream a pride of lions 
would usually be winding up the night’s hunting, and we’d 
hear them roaring. Harumph ... harumph, HARUMPH 

. wump, wump, wump. A leopard lived upstream less 
than half a mile away and often, between the roars of the 
lions,. we’d hear its coughing grunts. 

Our party was one of the last to hunt the Simiyu country; 
not long after we pulled out it was made part of the 
Serengeti National Park. But what a hunting country it 
was when we were there! r 

Don Ker, the white hunter who was to steer me around 
during the Simiyu portion of our trip, told me this was the 
greatest cat country in East Africa, and after our first 
afternoon’s tour of it, I was in full agreement. 

Don and I were hardly a mile out of camp when, across 
a donga, we saw the cruel sculptured perfection of a lion- 
ess’s head watching us from the yellow, rustling grass. Then 
we saw another and another. It was a great pride of lions— 
18 in all. Farther on we saw two more lionesses, lovely with 
sleek golden hides and taut, lean, coiled-spring beauty. 


Meanwhile O’Connor was photographing lions—singly and in 
prides like this—and looking desperately for a trophy male 
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As we drove around in the hunting car I marveled at the 
game we saw—eland, water bucks, impala, giraffes, little 
Thomson’s gazelles by the thousand. Once Don stopped the 
hunting car and picked up his binoculars. Lying under a 
tree were two cheetahs, those round-headed, round-eared, 
long-legged cats that are the fastest animals on earth— 
animals that can, for a short distance, speed along at the 
rate of over 70 miles'an hour, animals that with their short, 
swift rush can overtake the fastest antelope. 

This was indeed cat country! 

But I didn’t know half of it. I was dying to get back to 
camp and tell Herb Klein and Red Earley about the wonders 
I'd seen. Those two Texans would be deeply envious. But 
when we drove up we found Red with a triumphant leer on 
his face. On his first afternoon in the cat country he had 
gone out and killed himself a very handsome lion with a 
good blond mane. As he and Herb were cruising around 
with Myles Turner, their white hunter, they had spied this 
handsome male lying in the tall grass under a tree and 
making goo-goo eyes at a girl friend near by. 


// hile Herb remained perched about 600 yards away on 
an anthill, where he could watch the whole business 
with binoculars, Red and Myles crept through the grass on 
hands and knees for half a mile to get within 75 yards of 
the two great cats. When they reached the thorn tree from 
which they planned to shoot, Red was winded, as a sub- 
stantially built and well-fed man of middle years has every 
right to be. So he and Myles lay there in the warm sun out 
of sight in the high, rank grass until Red had his wind back. 
Then Red got slowly up, rested his Winchester Mode} 70 in 
.300 Magnum in the crotch of a thorn tree, and put a 180- 
grain bullet right through the burly golden neck of that 
beautiful lion. 

That night after dinner all of us, white hunters and 
dudes, sat around the campfire. Its warmth was welcome, 
because it gets chilly in those East African highlands as 
soon as the sun goes down. The stars glittered white and 
cold, and the Southern Cross came out. It is before a fire 
that hunters like to dream and plan and boast. On other 
nights and before other campfires—in the Yukon, on the 
Middle Fork of the Salmon River in Idaho, in Texas—-Herb 
and I had planned this very trip. Now our dream was a 
reality. 

By the flicker of the firelight we could see, golden 
against the black night sky, the exotic-looking, flat-topped 
thorn trees. And we could also see one of the safari waiters, 
clad in a green fez and green vest over a long, white, night- 
shirtlike garment, straightening up the table. 





Herb was pushing his luck 


Finally the little serval cat, so rare 
most hunters never even see one 


As the darkness deepened, a prowling hyena began to 
keen and gibber on the other side of the Simiyu, not over 
100 yards away. Incredibly bold, these hyenas. They come 
around camp to see what they can find in the way of 
garbage and scraps. They’ll eat anything, from the tender 
hindquarter of a Thomson’s gazelle to a pair of hunting 
boots or a rifle sling. Almost every night they’d walk 
through our camp, and once I woke up to see one staring at 
me from the open door of the tent. 

Now our pride of lions downstream began to roar. Next 
the leopard upstream joined the chorus. I shivered a little 
as I thought of the death that must walk this African 
night .. . of the water buck pulled down by the lions, of 
the trusting little Tommy murdered by the leopard and 
carried up into a tree... of the young topi and impala 
that would be caught and killed by the great obscene jaws 
of the hulking hyenas 

“Listen to it,” Herb said to no one in particular. “Lions 
downstream, a leopai(i upstream. Jack and Don saw 
cheetahs this afternoon. Red shot a lion. How many kinds 
of cats are therc arouid here anyway, Myles?” 

“Big three, of covise,’’ Myles said. “Then the serval cat. 
Little chap. Slender. Plain black spots. Lives on birds, 
the smallest buck, that sort of thing.” 

“You know what I’d like to do here from this camp?” 
Herb asked. 

“What?” asked Red. 

“I'd like to get all four of the cats—lion, leopard, cheetah, 
and serval.”’ 

“Might as well wish for a polar bear too, just as long as 
you're at it,”’ said Red. 

“Want to put up a little dough that says I don’t?” Herb 
snapped. 

“Fifty bucks!” 

“It’s a deal.” 


erb and Red were always making bets—on who'd get 

the largest buck, on which safari car would have a 
flat tire first, or (once in Paris) whether the first redhead 
to pass the sidewalk café where we were sitting would be 
going north or south. 

Now I told myself that Herb had made himself a hopeless 
bet, one he was bound to lose. It wasn’t much of a trick to 
get a lion—just any lion—there in the Simiyu country, but 
getting an old he-lion with a big mane was no cinch. Big- 
maned lions are not common and those that are in circula- 
tion move mostly at night, bushing up during the day. 

Getting a leopard is even tougher, because leopards are 
more difficult to bait than lions, and even more nocturnal. 


I had already seen a couple of cheetahs but perhaps they’d 
be the only ones we'd spot on the entire trip—they are even 
scarcer than leopards. Serval cats? They were so rare that 
no one I knew who had hunted in Africa had even seen one. 
For once, I thought, this Klein character has got himself out 
on a limb! 


he very next morning I had occasion to think of Herb 

and his wiid bet. Don, Red, and I were cruising around on 
the other side of the Simiyu when we saw vultures drop 
on swishing wings out of the biue sky, to perch in a big 
thorn tree. Don drove over to investigate and we found that 
a couple of cheetahs had killed a young impala. Too bad 
Herb wasn’t there. Red and I could have knocked them off 
as they loped away, but the best way to see rare game is 
not to have a permit to shoot that particular species. 

Already we had seen four cheetahs, whereas many a 
safari party goes a couple of months without spotting a 
single one. It looked as if we had seen Herb’s share-——but 
we were reckoning without the Simiyu country. 

I was getting worried. I had come to Africa primarily to 
get a big trophy lion. I was concentrating on lions to the 
extent that I hadn’t even taken out a leopard or cheetah 
license. As the days went by I saw female lions, cubs, and 
young males; but the big-maned (continued on page 74) 


Singing his praises, the boys give the hunter who earns it a 
lift into camp. Klein got more free rides than a bus inspector 
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by ROBERT J. MULLINS 
as told to BEN EAST 


Slowly dying of hunger and cold, seven men huddled in the 
wilds. And the whole world wondered, ‘Will they be found?” 





As the plane approached I 
ran to the top of the hill 
and waved my shirt wildly 














anstone and I lowered our net over the 
\) side of the crude raft and watched anx- 
iously as it sank through the choppy 
water. It wasn’t much of a net—20 feet of linen 
mesh, weighted at the bottom and with a row 
of floats along the top. So far it had taken only 
one fish, a sucker less than a foot long. But to 
seven men stranded in the bush country of 
northern Quebec it was a big link in the frail 
chain holding off starvation and death. We had 
not had a full meal in six days. Our chances of 
eating tomorrow depended on the net. 

I had rigged a proper bridle for lifting it and 
attached a wooden buoy at the end of a line to 
mark its location in the lake. We saw all the 
line we had tighten under water, then the float 
went under ... and kept going. Too late we 
realized we’d overshot the drop-off on the lake 
bottom. The anchor weights were too much for 
our buoy and the net was sinking in deep water. 

We lunged for it in vain. Then we grabbed 
up the raft paddles, but before we could even 
turn the cumbersorne raft in the right direction 
the float was gone. We hated to go ashore and 
tell the others what had happened. Our plight 
had been bad before; now it was desperate. 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
















The affair had begun simply enough, with no 
warning of what was ahead. The seven of us 
were on a routine bush flight from Fort Chimo 

a lonely Eskimo settlement and trading post 
on the arctic rim of Quebec almost at the north- 
east tip of the continent—to Roberval on Lake 
St. John, 700 miles south. 

Flying above poorly mapped couritry where 
the magnetic compass deviates as much as 37° 
from true north, fighting shifting winds of gale 
strength, we strayed off course and missed our 
refueling station, a pinpoint in half a million 
square miles of uninhabited wilderness. Almost 
out of gas, we landed on a lonely lake, confident 
we'd be found and on our way again within 24 
hours. Forty days later we were brought out— 
seven ragged, starving scarecrows of men— 
after an ordeal that has, I think, no counterpart 
in the records of the bush. 

It wasn’t a hunting or fishing trip. If it had 
been we'd have been far better prepared. In 
late August of last year my 19-year-old crew 
man, Dick Everitt, and I had flown the chartered 
Norseman, a single-engine pontoon plane, north 
from Roberval to Chimo to bring out a group of 
mining men and pros- (continued on page 64) 





JOHN McDERMOTT 








YELLOW-TAILED 
LIGHTNING 


by GEORGE HEINOLD 


near some kelp beds a few miles north of San Diego. 

Our hooks were baited with whole mackerel, supported 
by a pair of powerful rods, and our 12/0 reels were filled 
with sash-size lines. Lefty had assured me such mammoth 
gear was necessary for the game we were after—black 
rockfish. 

My visit with Lefty was a pleasant interlude in my West 
Coast fishing schedule, and gave me an opportunity to do a 
little bottom fishing prior to keeping an appointment with 
Pacific yellowtails a little farther south. 

When the game doesn’t co-operate, bottom fishing can 
become monotonous. Several times I caught myself dozing, 
only to waken with a guilty start. Then I'd diligently study 
my unmolested line, give the rod a lift, and go through the 
motions in an effort to prove I was on the ball. But it was 
fast becoming a losing battle; my road-weary body was 
demanding sleep. 

I was almost snoring when Lefty suddenly leaped to his 
feet, hustled over to the rail, and squinted hard at the water. 
I followed his gaze and saw boils of rampaging fish shatter- 
ing the Pacific’s surface. They were coming toward us. 

“Look af ’em cut up,” Lefty cried. “They’re yellowtails.” 

When anyone yells “yellowtails’” in Southern California, 
things start buzzing. It’s like when you’re trolling off the 
East Coast and someone shouts, “Bluefish!”’ But Lefty just 
stood at the rail and looked glum. 

“Wouldn’t you know it,” he grumbled. “Here they come 
and I haven’t any bait aboard. Those fish don’t read the 
newspapers. They’re supposed to have gone South.” 

But I wasn’t ready to quit that easy. I’d driven too many 
miles on my fishing safari of the Pacific and Gulf Coasts not 
to make a try at those yellowtails. 

“How about tying a shiny spoon on this job?” I asked, 
holding up a glass bait-casting rod I’d brought along. “They 
told me in San Francisco that yellowtails sometimes take 
spoons and squids when they’re surfacing.” 


efty, my host and distant cousin, had anchored his cruiser 


Lucky California party-boater hefts his 26-pounder 
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This one evaded the gaff for well over 20 minutes 


“No harm trying,” Lefty replied. “But yellows are mighty 
shy. What they go for mostly is live bait, and you’ve got to 
give it to ’em on fine hooks and light tackle. Takes plenty 
of know-how.” 

I threaded 12-pound-test nylon line through the guides of 
my 5% foot, medium-heavy rod, and tied on a slim, nickel- 
plated spoon attached to three feet of leader. Then I 
watched the fish for a minute. One was already within 75 
feet of the boat. 

I flipped the spoon toward the nearest kelp bed, let it sink 
a few feet, and reeled in with an occasional twitch. A yel- 
lowtail raced at the lure, but turned away without striking. 
Another came barreling from the other side. This time I 
stopped reeling long enough to let the spoon drop a bit, 
giving the illusion of a frightened baitfish. This little stunt, 
I’ve found, sometimes sends the most self-possessed striped 
bass right off his rocker. 

It worked on the yellowtail. He whirled around like a 
terrier that suddenly discovers he’s trotted past a hiding cat. 
The strike was swift and violent, sending beads of spray 
high overhead. The rod curled as the streamlined body 
sprang into action and zoomed off in a flash of yellow-tailed 
lightning. Some of the high notes my reel has today were 
put in it by that fish. 


hat yellowtail knew how to shift into high from a 
standing start, and in no time flat was sizzling through 
the Pacific toward a bed of kelp. 

“Turn him, turn him,” Lefty yelled. “If he sticks his 
snout in that kelp you can kiss him good-by.” 

I lifted the rod over my head and put on as much pres- 
sure as I dared. The fish gave some surly co-operation. 
Gliding upward, he made a bubbling roll, leveled off, and 
headed for open water. 

“You sure got beginner’s luck,” said Lefty. 

But half a minute later Lady Luck showed her fickle 
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Heinold (left) 











World-record angler shows 
our salt-water editor why 
yellowtails win popularity 


contests on the West Coast 











side. The yellowtail was slamming 
along on a straightaway when I sensed 
something was wrong. The fish veered 
suddenly in a sharp left bank and, part- 
ly exposed, began skittering around 
on the surface. 


hen a third party appeared. A big 

shark came planing to the surface 
right behind the yellowtail. I quickly 
played out a length of slack line, hop- 
ing to give the yellow a chance to es- 
cape. Too late. The shark opened its 
great mouth, and hatchet-size teeth 
found their mark. There was a vicious 
swirl, and my line fell back as the 
leader broke. 

“I hope that spoon in the yellowtail’s 
mouth gives the shark indigestion,” I 
growled. 

“He’d have to swallow an anvil for 
that,” Lefty put in. “Too bad. That 
shark’s scared the rest of the school 
away. They probably won’t stop till 
they reach Mexican waters.” 

“Then I'll probably meet some of 
them down there tomorrow,” I said. 
“Tonight I’m taking one of those San 
Diego boats that go to the Coronados 
Islands.”’ 

“Have you ever fished from one of 
our cattle boats?” he asked. 

“No.” 

“Then you’re in for an experience.” 

I began to get an inkling of what 
(continued on page 108) 
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and George Willett with author’s prize 
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Willett (straw hat) in action with long, whippy rod on which he took record fish 
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STOUT-HEARTED MEN 


by RAYMOND R. CAMP 
A full day on the Shannon, I'd been promised. And I got it, 
though the salmon fishing started near sundown and ended at dark 








Race 

No harm was done that a few * 
glasses at a near-by public 
house would not quickly cure 
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it by experience—his own or an- 

other’s—is legendary. Take me. As 
a young man making a summer tour in 
Europe I bore with me several letters of 
introduction from a relative. These epis- 
tles, I was assured, would open the doors 
of friends whose knowledge of local cus- 
toms and scenes would make my travels 
more interesting and broadening. 

After presenting two of these letters I 
concluded that my travels would be more 
interesting, if less broadening, if I lost 
the rest. I promptly did, and had no cause 
to regret it. 

Even so, not long ago I sat in a glow 
of pleasant anticipation while a friend 
penned a letter to an old Irish fishing 
companion who had “the best stretch of 
water on the Shannon.” A business trip 
(fishing )* was taking me to Scandinavia 
and Scotland, and my friend was indig- 
nant that I’d even consider passing up 
the salmon opportunities of the ould sod. 

*Mr. Camp is rod-and-gun editor of The 
New York Times 


Te average angler’s inability to prof- 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


“I realize you'll have only two days,” 
he frowned, “and at this late date there’s 
no hope of getting you on the Blackwater. 
The Shannon is the only answer. I'll just 
give you a note to Sean O’Gallaher, and 
I'll write him that you’re coming. It will 
be an experience.” 

Had he added that it would be interest- 
ing and broadening I might have dug up 
an excuse. But I’m glad he didn’t. It was 
an experience. The hotel he recommended 
at Limerick was another. 

This hostelry is a hotbed of anglers, all 
local sportsmen, and most of them, I am 
certain, kill their salmon during the dark 
of the moon when the keeper’s light warns 
of his approach. While I was signing the 
register the lone bellboy extracted two of 
my rods from their cases and exhibited 


them to an interested group in the bar. 
Now, the 25-ounce, two-handed salmon rod 
has not lost its vogue in Ireland, so my 
six-ounce wands were discussed at some 
length. Two hours fled before I recalled 
there was a letter to present if I hoped 
(continued on page 82) 
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In five trips on the arctic watershed Jim Bond has seen 175 
tundra grizzlies like the one shown in these three photos 


Of them all, he found the Hart River bears most truculent 





BIG HEADS 
AND SORE 


by 
JIM BOND 


ing down from the Arctic Circle, a hundred miles or so 

to the north. I knew we could lose no more time getting 
out of the country, for we were deep in the interior of a 
vast, unmapped, and unexplored region of the Yukon. This 
area, a great new hunting country without a single human 
inhabitant, lies north of the big Ogilvie Range and is drained 
by the Peel River and its tributaries, one of them the Hart. 

The little expedition—myself, Bobby Austin, my guide, 
and Walter David, our horse wrangler—was camped at 
timberline, which in that country is at about 3,000 feet ele- 
vation. We'd gone into the Hart River country in early 
August at the request of Them Kjar, the Yukon’s game di- 
rector, who hopes to open the region to sportsmen. 

I'd been making a game census and doing some hunting 
and photography. The region has vast numbers of moose, 
white sheep, and caribou, and I’d collected a fine caribou 
head as well as an outstanding Dall sheep trophy. Now I 
was anxious to get a tundra grizzly, and had spent two 
weeks looking for a big one. 

But time was running out. None of us had ever been in 
this sprawling country (nor had any other white hunter) and 
we had no idea whether we were 15 or 40 miles from our 
base camp on a far slope of the mountain ridges that lay 
in front of us. Nevertheless we were determined to get to 
it by nightfall, which left us about 12 hours of traveling 
time. I was concerned for our horses; the feed on this side 
trip had been very poor, and they were gaunt and weak. 

The great Ogilvies are always beautiful but they were 
especially so that morning. We were surrounded by peaks 
that were lightly covered with snow and frost. Sometimes, 
when the light was right, the slopes sparkled like gems. 


I was September 14, 1953, and winter was rapidly sweep- 


W: had barely got under way at 8 a.m. when we flushed 
more than 100 ptarmigan. They rose from the buck- 
brush—seemingly coming from everywhere at once—then 
gracefully glided down the slopes to lower ground. Already 
they were more than half dressed in their winter coat of 
white feathers. 

“Storm’s a-coming,’”’ said Bobby. ‘Those ptarmigan are 
getting down close to timberline for protection.” 

We'd gone about six miles in the big open country when 
we came to a small ravine. Just beyond it there was some 
bunch grass still slightly green, where we stopped to let 
the horses feed. 

I was wearing long underwear, a virgin-wool shirt, a down 
jacket, and wool trousers, but even so I pulled my heavy 
raincoat around me. Then, as I had done so many times 
before, I took out my Bushnell binoculars and began to sur- 
vey the basins and near-by slopes. 

High on a slope, feeding on the few remaining mossberries, 
were three grizzly bears. We set up the spotting scope and 
studied them, a mother and two yearlings. Every little while 
the mother would lie down and doze off. She was very fat 
and almost ready, no doubt, to hibernate. 

The grizzlies in these parts spend their summers in the 
low, wet, tundra eating grasses, roots, and other vegetation. 
When the berries start to ripen they gradually work up into 
the higher mountains, and their last feast is on the moss- 
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The grizzlies of the new 
Yukon hunting country have 
never seen man—and take 


quick offense at intruders 











berries that grow on the very high 
slopes. All these bears seem to have 
very large heads and nasty dispositions. 


n an area like that, where grizzly 

bears know nothing of man and his 
rifle, they think only in terms of food. 
Since old bears usually have poor eye- 
sight, they’re likely to mistake a mau 
for a caribou or a moose, especially in 
the brush. And they never have to run 
from anything—-except maybe larger 
bears. I was particularly interested in 
these tundra specimens because they’ve 
been little studied. Near as I can make 
out they belong to the Barren Ground group of grizzlies— 
Ursus richardsoni or a closely related species. 

Suddenly Walter David said, “I see other bear. Him big.” 

Bobby Austin fitted the 40X eyepiece to our Bushnell 
spotting scope and moved aside to let him use it. Walter 
squinted through it and adjusted it to his satisfaction. Then 
he said to me, ‘Me find him big bear. You see. You like him.” 

I took a quick look and Agreed. It really was a big 
grizzly. In fact, of the 23 bears I’d seen thus far on the trip, 
this was the largest. We had no thought now of impending 
winter and our need to get over the mountains to the pro- 
tection of timber. When after a huge male tundra grizzly, a 
man forgets everything else. 

“Won't take us long to get that bear,” I said, glancing at 
my watch. It was exactly 12:30. We hurriedly unpacked 
the horses, staked them out, and covered everything up. By 
then it was 1:30. I grabbed my movie camera and .300 
Weatherby Magnum. 

“T think I'd better take your extra rifle,” said Bobby. I 
know he didn’t doubt my shooting ability but was simply 
mighty cautious about bears. Neither he nor Walter had 
any use for grizzlies. 


Be 


Bond’s huge grizzly is the first taken in modern times in the Hart River area 


He preferred to use the extra Weatherby .300 Magnum 
rifle without its scope, so I took the glass off its quick- 
detachable mount and put it in my duffel bag. Bobby put 
the butt to his shoulder and satisfied himself that the iron 
sights were still there and that he’d know where to find them. 

By now the bear had moved half a mile farther away. 
“He may go up over the mountain anytime,” I said. “There 
aren't many berries left where he is.” 


ut as I spoke we saw the bear lie down to nap. To get 
B at him we'd have to climb 1,000 feet up the mountain- 
side, then move along its face. It was our only safe ap- 
proach, since the wind was eddying around the peaks and 
might carry our scent to him. 

Although these grizzlies have poor eyesight, they can 
pick up quick movement. But they depend a lot on their 
noses. The big bear might see us but if we froze he’d prob- 
ably pay little attention. If he smelled us, though, the 
strange odor would certainly arouse him. 

When we got within 200 yards of where we'd last seen 
him we looked for him in vain. We _ (continued on page 97) 


This mean-tempered bear started up the hill toward Bond and his guide, then caught their scent and paused to growl ominously 
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LADY JUDAS 


by FRANK GLASER 


as told to JIM REARDEN 


Another joined 


it, then another, until a chorus of spine-tingling sound 
filled the air. . 
“Talk to em, Queenie,” 
“YawwoooOOOooonnnmmmmoooo . 
song of a lonely lady wolf came from the black sled dog, 


Te howl of a wolf drifted up the river. 


I said. 
The seductive 


who was three-quarters wolf. She threw her head up and 
put her soul into it, then looked at me and wagged her tail. 
There never was a Judas like Queenie. 

The answer to her call soon floated back, seemingly close 
yet far away, and having an unearthly quality that lifted 
the hair on the backs of the other sled dogs tied near by. 
Shivers ran up and down my spine. 

It was a bright March morning in the early 1930’s at 
Savage River, a few miles from the boundary of McKinley 
National Park, Alaska. Wolves had overrun the country, 
and the tremendous herd of caribou that wintered on the 
north slope of the Alaska Range between the Savage and 
Toklat Rivers—-a distance of about 50 miles—was being 
slaughtered. I was waging war on the wolves, a war that 
began 38 years ago when I went to Alaska. For 17 of those 
years I was a government wolf hunter, and I figure I’ve 
personally accounted for over 500 of the killers. 

Queenie was my lead dog. I’d caught a big black dog 
wolf and bred him to a half-wolf Kuskokwim malamute 
bitch, and the pups made the finest kind of sled dogs. 
Queenie was the only female I’d kept. She loved to bait 
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wolves in close with her calling, and frequently she lured 
them near enough to my cabin so I could get a shot. 

Queenie talked to that bunch of wolves, off and on, all day. 
She’d howl forlornly, and they’d answer with quavering cries. 
Several times they were silent for over an hour, and I 
thought they’d gone, but every time they resumed and their 
serenade came closer. I stayed near the cabin, watching 
with binoculars, my .30/06 loaded and a fistful of shells in 
my pocket. 

Toward evening the wolves answered Queenie from very 
close, then shut up. She was excited, and sat on top of her 
house, ears pricked up and eyes focused upriver. Once in a 
while she’d look around at me, wag her tail, and grin. 

I sidled over to a doghouse and flopped close by it on my 
belly, my rifle in front of me on the snow. A few minutes 
later a wolf trotted around a bend of the river 300 yards 
away. The river ice was about 200 yards wide, mostly from 
overflow, and he was running right up the middle of it. I 
threw my fur cap down, fished some shells out of my pocket, 
and dropped them into it. Then, keeping well down, I peeked 
at the wolf through my 3X scope. 

As I watched him, another wolf trotted into view, then 
another, and a third. All eight of my male wolf dogs were 
on top of their houses moaning wolf talk. The visitors paid 
little attention to them, but every time Queenie called, with 
that suggestive voice of hers, one or more of the animals 
stopped and answered with a long, (continued on page 130) 








The dogs atop their houses 
were screaming wildly as I 
whirled to meet the charge. 
There was nothing but wolf 
in the scope when I fired 


We worked as a team. She’d 


start howling her song of 


love, luring the wolves in 


close. Then I'd take over 
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Except for the steady drone of the engine, there was nothing to remind us of man’s 
progress as the canoe pushed on down to the distant end of Quebec’s Lake Victoria 


Results came quick in the swirling eddies among the rocks 


said. Johnson just sat back and laughed at him. 
“Seven dollars.” 
Even I laughed at that, and I hadn’t found anything amus- 
ing since a wall-eyed pike had made off with part of my line 


| ll give you five bucks for that plug right now,’’ Drake 


and my best plug about 15 minutes before. With it had 
gone any chance Kershner and I, in our canoe, might have 
had of beating Johnson and Drake in the other. 

But even though he and his fishing partner were sure of 
collecting 50 cents from each of us, Drake wanted to buy 
Johnson’s plug. And Johnson was giving him the needle. 
He let him squirm for a while, then called it quits. 

“Ah, here, Kenny,” he said, unclipping the glorified hunk 
of wood from his leader. “You use it. I’m tired, anyway.” 

Ken Drake quickly hooked the plug to his line and made 
a short cast. He hadn’t retrieved more than a few feet be- 
fore his face lit up and his rod tip went down. Johnson 
folded his arms, leaned forward, and called out loudly for 
our benefit. 

“Sixty-seven.” 

Ile was telling us that in the four hours we'd been fishing 
he and Ken had latched on to that many fish, nearly all wall- 
eyes. Kershner and I thought we’d been doing pretty well, 
but our count was only a little over 30. 

We were on the fourth day of a late May trip to one of the 
few really great wilderness fishing spots in North America 
readily accessible by automobile—Lake Victoria in Quebec’s 
La Vérendrye Park. True, it’s a long haul by canoe after 
you park your car and leave the dirt road which winds more 
than 100 miles into the wilderness, and even from the time 
the Indian guides take over you see little to remind you of 
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BEYOND 
the BEND 


Civilization retreats and the 





wall-eyes are big and wild in 
this wilderness fishing spot 











by KEITH C. SCHUYLER 


Johnson gets a shower as a lunker smacks the canoe’s side 


man’s progress. Once you pass the first bend in the narrow 
finger of lake, civilization retreats 100 to 1,000 years—ex- 
cept for the steady drone of your outboard motor. Our plan 
was to travel far down the lake to where it spills out into a 
rushing river that feeds eventually into the Ottawa River. 

The trip was a sequel to one taken into this area by 
Kershner and Johnson the year before. They’d come home 
with a bulging fish box, tales of knuckle busters, and moving 
pictures that had my blood pressure bouncing. They’d men- 
tioned that the park’s regulations are strict, and that guards 
posted at the gates make sure you take only the kinds and 
numbers of fish the law permits. But that was no problem 
for us. We were after wall-eyes and Northern pike, and 
few storage boxes would hold the 40 fish we were allowed— 
not of the size that come out of those waters anyway. 


C amp was 3i miles from where we'd left the car. Despite 
A the primitive surroundings, I figured I was relatively 
safe from bodily harm provided I limited my ailments to 
eyes, feet, and teeth. For Drs. Ralph Johnson, Kenneth 
Drake, and Cletus Kershner are an optcmetrist, chiropodist, 
and a dentist, respectively—fellow townsmen of mine, from 
Berwick, Pa. 

Our guides were Miranda and his 16-year-old grandson 
Shabatese, full-blooded Algonquin Indians who have lived 
most of their lives on the snow water of the northern lakes, 
and Bruno, part Indian. 

Bruno dumped us out of the freighter canoe at the first 
portage about noon of the first day, and immediately headed 
back to base, assuring us other canoes were on the way. 

















Camp was 31 miles from where we left the car. Near by were 
some of the finest spots for wall-eyes we’ve ever fished 
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Our guides entertained the visiting Indians at a tea party 


There was nothing much for us to do until then—but fish. 

We picked our way down a path below some rapids and 
came out on a series of huge rocks. Eddies swirling among 
them looked good for the pike and wall-eyes we’d been told 
to expect. Johnson reached for his casting rod and I for my 
spinning outfit, both hooked on red-and-white spoons, and 
were fast to fish before Drake and Kershner had their lines 
rigged. 

“What you calling yours?” I yelled to Johnson as my reel 
screeched loose a long section of 12-lb.-test monofilament. 

“Wall-eye,” he shouted back as he peered at the agitated 
end of his line. 


| peg I was making headway slowing down the tor- 
I ‘| pedo that had hit my spoon. After a long, straight- 
a\/ay run it turned, and soon a dark length of pike shot 
past the rock I was standing on. The fish plunged, angled 
off, and sulked for a while, but on the next pass it quieted 
down enough so I was able to reach over and grab it. By 
that time Johnson had !anded and released his wall-eye, but 
I hung the pike momentarily on my pocket scale. 

“Five and a half pounds,” I hollered, then tossed the 
fish back. 

Drake had had no experience with big pike, and his ex- 
pression was something to behold as he watched mine dis- 
appear. He said nothing but worked harder assembling 
his tackle, then cast into fast water a short distance away 
from me. Soon I heard a yell and looked up to see Drake 
holding a good pike on his scale. 

I couldn’t make out what he was saying, but he kept 


The guides’ wonalil Seated is Wapus (meaning rabbit), 
106 years old. Holding papoose board is Frances, a real beauty 





Sebioun (rear), Kershner (pipe), Drake (with yoke of pike) 


pointing a finger at the pike and then motioning toward the 
bank. I guessed he was asking whether it was a keeper. I 
shook my head. Drake held up six fingers, then pointed to 
the scale. Again I shook my head. 

This was a moment the rest of us had been waiting for. 
We knew Ken was holding the biggest fish he’d ever caught 
up to then, and the thought of having to put it back was 
killing him. I shouted across to Kershner and Johnson and 
pointed with disgust at Drake’s fish. They howled their dis- 
approval, making vigorous movements toward the water 
with their arms. 

Sadly Drake unhooked his pike, bent over, and carefully 
put it back. Then he jerked upright as the fish made a tre- 
mendous splash and took off. 

That was just the beginning. In the first half hour we 
tossed back at least 50 pounds of pike and wall-eyes. Both 
species were averaging small for that water, however, the 
biggest pike weighing eight pounds while most of the wall- 
eyes were under three pounds. We were anxious to get a 
canoe cver the portage so that we could explore the water a 
bit, but Bruno and the Indians were still moving in supplies. 


W: had our chance with canoes the next day, but results 
were disappointing. Though we continued to catch fish, 
they were still on the smallish side. Another day of fishing 
deep water above the rapids produced some better pike, but 
we were itching for king-size wall-eyes—fish on the order of 
the nine-pounder Kershner had taken the year before. We 
put the problem up to Bruno. 

“Where can we get big wall-eyes?”’ (continued on page |()]) 
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He’s fine in fast water, sure. But get him in a quiet pool and he really puts on all the acrobatics trout are famed for 


bow the second cast and he went through the gamut 

of rainbow tricks. He hopped out, stood on his head, 
swapped ends, and bucked around that pool until I was 
dizzy. Then he pulled a last stunt, a tail-walking job that 
carried him into some upjutting tree branches. And that 
was the end of my 4X tippet. and of Mr. Rainbow, too. 

I gave the pool time to quiet down while I tied on arother 
tippet and selected a new fly. Just as I was ready to cast, 
a fish began to rise 65 feet upstream, sucking in naturals 
with a loud, slurping noise. The circles he sent out were 
not made by any upstart yearling. Only a really big trout 
could create a sound and a water disturbance like that. 

I began to slip up his way, wading carefully so as not to 
scare him. Several times I was tempted to put my fly over 
him but I made myself wait. I wanted the first cast and 
float to be perfect. Finally I got where I thought I could do 
business, on the left side of the pool, and with the fish now 
45 feet up and 30 feet out. He didn’t look at my first four 
casts but on the fifth I caught a glimpse of him swirling 
a couple of feet down. He was ready. 


r Vhe pool was as hot as a firecracker. I hooked a rain- 
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Three casts later he raised up on his caudal and hit the 
fly hard. He meant business, that rainbow. He fell on the 
fly, chawed on it, jumped with it, then threw it right back 
at me. I couldn’t see anything but the brilliant two-inch-wide 
crimson slash running down the side of that hefty three- 
pounder. 

“What you shaking about?” Dan Bailey asked, behind me. 
“You’re putting out whitecaps.”’ 


hat’s what the rainbow does to you. A brownie may be 

harder to take, but the "bow is still the glamour boy of 
the trout family. He’s the flashy, unexpected gate crasher 
when you're fishing the tail of a slick pool; the high-flying 
racket raiser at the rapids; the fish that tears your nerves 
to pieces every time. 

Once native only to the West Coast of the United States, 
rainbows seem to thrive wherever there is cold water and 
plenty of room. And anglers can fish for them now almost 
anywhere those two conditions are found. They’re in parts 
of the Yukon and in Alaska, where they sometimes reach 
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DON’T 
FORGET 
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A man who's battled them for 
years tells you how and where 
to get them—and with what 











COLOR PHOTO 
by JOE MEARS 


A big rainbow comes out of Montana’s Gallatin River into a net—still fighting 


a length of three feet. Halfway round the world they’re 
doing well in New Zealand and Australia. And when intro- 
duced to southern-hemisphere waters in the high-altitude 
lakes and rivers of Peru and Chile, they prospered—so much 
so that 20 and 25-pounders are not exceptional. They are 
also found in many other Central and South American 
countries. 


n the U.S. they are doing remarkably well in the rivers 

below the big T.V.A. lakes. While these rivers are so 
far south one wouldn’t expect the transplanted rainbows to 
thrive, the water released from the bottom of the lakes 
through the flumes is cold and fast, ideal for rainbows. 

And the fish are found in many Eastern lakes. In the 
Great Lakes, where they are locally called steelheads, they 
grow into scale busters. 

Where there is an abundance of food, rainbows grow big 
in a hurry. At Lake Pend Oreille, Idaho, fish originally 
transplanted from the Kamloops section of British Colum- 
bia have made history. They maintain a normal growth for 


two years, then go on a terrific splurge of feeding on the 
landlocked and stunted sockeye salmon in the lake. Four 
years after planting as yearlings six or seven inches long, 
they weigh in at 30 and 35 pounds. Pend Oreille produced 
the largest recorded rainbow ever caught anywhere, a 37- 
pounder. 

Among other Western lakes that have become renowned 
for jumbo rainbows are Diamond Lake in Oregon, and 
Daley’s znd Georgetown Lakes in Montana. 


‘ome of the most famous rainbow rivers in the West are 
S the Crooked and Williamson in Oregon, the Gunnison and 
Taylor in Colorado, and the Yellowstone, Madison, Rock 
Creek, and Big Hole in Montana. Along the Pacific most of 
the coastal streams play host to hordes of seagoing rainbows 
called steelheads. From California to Alaska, these fish 
head upstream from the sea to spawn. On the whole, they 
are much bigger than the average stay-at-home rainbows. 
During the winter run, steelheads weighing up to 20 pounds 
are often caught. (continued on page 91) 
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The World Was Full of Quail 


this, my first, year of hunting. Worse, I managed to 

down the first dove I fired on, the first rail, the first 
squirrel, and the first rabbit. I had been breaking trap and 
skeet targets with reasonable regularity. 

So I felt pretty sure of myself this morning as Mr. Bell 
and I stepped out of his truck into a Maryland field to 
hunt quail. A man shouldn’t have much trouble with little 
birds that obligingly get up in bunches, like sparrows, at 
close range. 

“Thanks for letting me tag along,” I told Mr. Bell as we 
loaded our guns and watched the dogs bound into the 
brushy field. “I hope I won't be in the way.” 

“You won't be in my way,” he replied. ‘Just make damn 
sure I’m not in your way, if you know what I mean.” 

Mr. Bell is a weathered, active man whose life is divided 
into two parts—the bird season, and the resi of the year. 
During the bird season he hunts birds. The rest of the year 
he trains bird dogs and earns a living so he'll be ready to 
hunt birds again the following season. Occasionally he can 
be talked into taking his gun on a crow shoot. That's how I 
first met him. 

Now we watched the dogs rove about in an excited, aim- 
less fashion—at least so it seemed to my inexperienced eyes. 
It was my first hunt with bird dogs. Mr. Bell told me about 
them as we moved deliberately through the knee-high grass. 
He was training the pointer pup, Girlie, for another man. 
She was coming along real nice. The white setter, Duke, 
had been a crackajack in his day, but he was getting old 
and overcautious and would hold a point at any blade of 


Te trouble was I killed the first duck I shot at during 
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grass a quail had touched during the past week rather 
than risk putting the birds up. The black-and-white setter, 
Dixie, was the best of the lot now; when she stood you had 
some shooting. 

“Dixie’s smelling bird right now,” Mr. Bell said. ‘‘“‘Give her 
time. She'll work it out.” 

We moved across the field to where she was nosing about. 
Then the pointer pup, running past her, slid to a halt, nose 
down, tail out. Dixie stiffened behind her. Well back of 
them, old Duke froze suddenly. 


Se three dogs made an exciting picture, even to a novice, 
but they didn’t look at all like my preconceived notion of 
pointing dogs. I had a romantic mental image of a hand- 
some red setter standing gracefully in a picture-postcard 
field with one foot lifted daintily. These dogs were crouched 
low along the ground, as if someone had stretched them out 
by force. They seemed to vibrate. You couldn’t look at 
them without having your pulse beat a little faster. 

“You move in on the left while I get over here a ways,” 
Mr. Bell instructed. ‘Hold it, Girlie!’ he snapped as, still 
crouching, the young dog made a motion to sneak forward. 
“O.K., let’s move up. Keep even with me so we won’t freeze 
each other out.” 

I did as I was told, stepping carefully forward on a line 
with Mr. Bell with my pump gun ready and my finger on 
the safety. I’d have said I was prepared for anything. 

One moment it was just a weed-grown field in which three 
dogs and two men were behaving in a peculiar fashion; the 








Duke (left), Dixie, and Girlie crouch in a taut line of live markers in a Maryland field as Mr. Bell moves up for the flush 


by DONALD HAMILTON 


next moment there was a rushing, whirring, drumming noise 
and the world was full of quail. 

There seemed to be dozens of them, and not one had the 
decency to fly high enough to silhouette himself against the 
sky. It was a gray morning, and I could see nothing but a 
multitude of low flickering specks heading for the road and 
the woods beyond at tremendous speed. I was still breath- 
less from the racket they made getting up when Mr. Bell’s 
gun went off, reminding me I had a firearm of my own. 


first fired it in a general easterly direction, doing no 

harm to anybody. Then I held on one bird, or at least in 
his general vicinity. I couldn’t recall having pumped the 
action, but there was a fresh shell in the chamber, because 
it fired. There were no visible results. 

An instant later, not a bird was in sight. 

I stood there for a moment, feeling silly, before I lowered 
the gun. Surprisingly, I was shaking a little, and that made 
me mad. I was a hunter. I’d been hunting for a whole year 
—well, almost a whole year. No damn little bird could do 
this to me. 

“Hunt dead!” Mr. Bell was saying. “Find him, Girlie. 
Find him, Dixie. Dead bird. Come cn, Duke. Find him, old 
man.” I watched the pointer pup make the find and bring 
the dead bird to Mr. Bell, who pocketed it, and patted and 
praised the dog briefly. He looked at me. ‘Well, how do 
you like bird shooting?” he asked, and smiled at my crest- 
fallen expression. 

We covered the remainder of the field systematically, go- 


I was cocky first time out for these birds. 


Mr. Bell forgot to say they were dangerous 


ing down one side and up the other. Old Duke stood twice; 
each time places where birds had been—Mr. Bell pointed out 
the droppings—but were no longer. The false alarms did 
nothing to calm my nerves. Finally we crossed the road 
and entered the woods into which the covey had disap- 
peared. This was the usual Maryland jungle; a mess of 
briers, honeysuckle, and small trees. The dogs plunged in 
fearlessly. Mr. Bell and I followed cautiously. For a while 
the dogs kept bobbing up around us; then they vanished. 

Mr. Bell stopped to listen. There was no sound. “They 
must be standing somewhere,” he said. “Last time I saw 
Dixie she was heading this way. Come on.” 

He shoved through the heavy growth, finding openings too 
small for me. I caught up to him as he waited at the edge 
of a clearing. Here weeds and grass grew waist-high 
among the scattered bushes and young trees. I could barely 
make out the light shapes of the dogs, all three of them, 
rigidly pointing at something slightly left of our position. 

“You meve up behind the dogs,” Mr. Bell said. “I'll come 
in from this side. That way at least one of us ought to get 
a shot.” 


had a hunch he was giving me the better spot, but it 

was no place to argue, and I waded through the tall 
grass toward the dogs, stopping at last at Mr. Bell’s word. 

“Watch it now,” he said to me, and to the dogs: “All 
right, find ’em!” 

The dogs broke forward. For a second or two nothing 
happened. I took a step forward, (continued on page 119) 
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I had never hunted before, and the sweat 


was running stickily down beneath my 


. = faded suntans as I stood in grass over 
% rr te ww ci a rr Poe | rs my head and listened to the screams. Some- 
where in the grass there was a wild pig, 
by JOHN KEATS and a lot of people who carried clubs and 
spears thought I was going to shoot it. 
It was an interval in a war. 
You remember how the war smoldered 


I'd never shot anything, never killed, until I through the South Pacific jungles and had 
met those painted and plumed savages during a to be painfully stamped out. For a time 


: : ; ‘ af our New Guinea airbase was the busiest 
sing-sing in the jungles of the South Pacific airport in ail the world, supplying the men 


inching north. Then the war moved on, to 
flicker and roar again through the Philip- 
ILLUSTRATED BY RUDY NAPPI pines while we were left in very nearly the 
same silence which had gripped our island 

— for thousands of years. 

a The grass swept over all but one of the 
airstrips. This was at Nadzab in the Mark- 
ham Valley, above Lae. The empty ration 
boxes and discarded gear and the broken 














The natives would drive the 
pigs out of the grass, the 
headman said. All we had to 
do was plug ’em—if we could 
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planes fell gently into the mud and the jungle crept 
over them all. From our tents we could see deserted 
mess halls on a hill. Their doors hung open and we 
could see them swing in the morning wind. Now, with 
no whine of motors in the sky, with no rattling, thump- 
ing insanity of air raids, we could hear the call of night 
birds and listen to the dry rustle of lizards and in- 
sects, and sometimes there would be the mutter of 
drums in the farthest hills. 

I was a Fifth Air Force sergeant, attached to the 15th 
Weather Sauadron, at.the time. There were few of us 
left, for we were merely housekeeping (in the Army 
sense) a‘zainst the chance that the war would need to 
smash at our island again. 

One night the drums talked louder and louder, speak- 
ing from hill to hill around us, and we wondered how 
long it had been since cannibalism had come to an 
official end. We wondered what the drums discussed. 
Two days later I found out. 

I was making my way through the jungle to a lime 
tree when I saw the first of them. They were standing 
stock-still, bird-of-paradise plumes waving softly in 


their rancid, reddish-woolly hair. The men and women 
wore lap-laps; the pot-bellied kids wore nothing at all. 
I was conscious of small, close-set eyes staring at me 
with anger, or suspicion, or fear. Whatever was in that 
look was not simple curiosity. The men carried spears. 
There was another thing. Everyone was painted. 

I’d seen natives before, of course. We used them 


to clear grass and jungle, and we paid them in salt. 
But I’d never seen them armed, or wearing paint and 
plumes. 

“All right,” I said tentatively, “you go where?” 

I looked carefully at the men, trying to find the head- 
He said something in Pidgin, 


man. One of them spoke. 
but much too fast for me. 

“Me long-long. You can no hurry-up. Talk easy,” I 
said slowly. 

He said it again, slower, looking at me contemptuous- 
ly, spitting the words through his thick lips. I gave 
him the coldest look I could under the circumstances. 
The circumstances were that I was a little uneasy about 
the spears. 


Finally I got the idea there (continued on page 95) 
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SEVEN WISE BASS 


by HART STILWELL 


“Then there’s a raft of the saddest-looking runts you 
ever saw—bass so anemic they ought to be spoon-fed.”’ 
Harley is a combination. game warden, biologist, and an- 
gler who, in his younger days, was known throughout the 
Southwest as a band leader and clarinet player. And men 
who know Harley swear he can “send” a black bass just as 
he once swayed jazz hounds. 

“Just how do you know there are seven big bass in this 
pond ?”’ I asked him. 

“I just know,” Harley said. 

“All my life,” I told him, “I’ve listened to fishermen tell 
me there is a lunker in this spot or that spot. I never know 
where big bass are unless I raise them. How do you know?” 

“I just know,” Harley repeated. 

“All right, let’s see you prove it.” 

We were standing behind a little retaining dam that had 
been thrown up to form a pond—the kind known as a tank 
here in Texas. The Lone Star State is sprinkled with such 
impoundments, and Harley loves them, for he takes special 
interest in ponds—and in pond bass. 

“If we'll just do something about the thousands of ponds 
all over the country,’’ Harley says, “we'll have fishing for 
everybody—good fishing. A pond that’s managed right 
ought to produce 400 pounds of fish a year per surface acre. 

“But it has to be treated right. You take this pond right 
here,” he went on. “It’s overstocked shamefully. Those big 
ones, those Seven Wise Bass, got the jump on all the others, 
so life for them is just one meal after another, but they still 
can’t thin the crop out enough. So what else do you have? 
Hundreds of bass with big, bony heads and thin bodies that 
are just too dog-gone listless and weak to move six inches 
to take a plug.” 

“Well, what are you going to do about it?” I asked. 

“Take ’em out,” he said. 

“Which ones—just the Seven Wise Bass?” 

“Big and little. But first you’ve always got to get those 


A Vhere are seven big bass in this pond,’’ Harley Berg said. 


Tormented by Berg’s novel system, a reluctant bass hits hard 
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crusty old lunkers if you want more catching fish in there. 
Those big ones, they’re the elusive surplus. They get so 
smart most fishermen can’t catch them out, so you don’t 
have enough turnover. Of course you may have to fertilize 
a pond—even drain it and let the sun bake the bottom to 
start plankton going, burn brush on the bottom, do a lot of 
things to fertilize it. But get it started right, and it’ll hold 
for years if———” 

“You take out the Seven Wise Bass.”’ 

“That's it. And a lot of others too. I’ve studied ponds for 
16 years, and I haven’t found one yet that’s fished out. I 
don’t think it can be done. Most are overstocked.” 

“O.K., let’s catch a fish,’’ I said. “I’m waiting on you.” 

“All right, but don’t make any noise,” he said. “With 
your feet, that is.” 

I looked at him in surprise. 

“Fish are really sensitive to vibration. You go clomping 
over that gravel bank down to the water and they’ll ‘feel’ 
you.” 

Harley tied on a long six-pound-test leader, attaching it 
directly to the eye of his ficating plug without using a 
snap swivel. 


e eased up to the bank, trying to remain out of view 
himself, trying even to keep his rod from showing too 
much on the cast. He eased the lure down on the water near 
an old stump. Then he sat down on the back slope of the 
dam, barely looking over, watching his lure. He fired up a 
smoke and just squatted there, relaxed. 
“You going to sit there all morning?” I asked. 
“T’ve got to work him into a mood,” Harley said. ‘I’m 
talking to him right now.” 
“How do you talk to him?” 
“Like this.’’ Harley began moving his jaw and his mouth. 
“You trying to kid me?’’ 
“Not a bit. I work myself and the bass both into a 


Finally its high-jumping fight is ended and it staggers in 








The author had 20 years’ 
hadn't 


caught on to the secrets 


experience, but 


this fishpond expert knew 











mood. You don’t: get a rise out of an 
audience just blowing through a clari- 
net—got to get into the mood yourself 
first.’”’ 

“Is it all right if I go around to the 
other side of the pond?” I asked. ‘“‘Can 
I walk over there without disturbing 
things?” 

“Sure.” 

I took off, sneaking down within cast- 
ing distance of the pond at intervals 
and dropping a floating lure on a lot of 
likely-looking spots. 


his pond had been fished a lot, but 

I was no novice at pond fishing. I'd 
been whipped by them before. I also 
remembered the surprising experience 
of catching bass that had been flooded 
out of a little pond — where they 
wouldn’t strike at all—into new and 
bigger waters where they struck wildly. 
Bass huddled in a pond learn in a hurry. 
A big bass in a tiny pond can be edu- 
cated so he’s almost hookproof—he is 
safe from 99 percent of anglers. And 
that is exactly the kind of bass Harley loves to fish for. 

“What fun is there in taking advantage of the unedu- 
cated ?” he is always asking me. 

“A lot,” I tell him. “The objective is to catch fish.” 

“The fun is in taking a smart one,” he insists. “I like a 
contest. You can have those unfished waters where you get 
a strike every few casts.” 

Well, I wasn’t making much headway outsmarting those 
wise ones, but I did finally catch a fish. My plug had been 
lying still a long time, and I barely twitched it. I noticed a 
tiny commotion and felt a soft tug. I struck, and whatever 


No wilderness fishing for Harley Berg. He likes the educated, pond-raised lunkers 


“Gotcha,” says the man who talks to balky Texas pond fish 


was on gave easily. It came in as if I had some trash on 
the line. 

It was an 11-inch bass, starved down almost to skin and 
skeleton. I'd never seen one in quite such sorry shape, for 
bass that are in a really bad way from being overcrowded 
seldom strike lures well. They seem to lack the energy. As 
Harley says, it’s the stocky, fast-growing bass with a belly 
full of grub that’s most likely to slam the lure. 

I worked back around the pond, being careful to stay out 
of sight of the fish except when casting. Harley was sitting 
in the same spot, with only his eyes (continued on page 105) 


Few anglers know that among the runts are keepers like this 


may, 1954 55 











as an old man. I don’t know his age, but like old 

soldiers, he’ll never die. He'll turn into a wily old 
catfish, he’s caught so many, and nobody will ever be able 
to catch him. 

Last fall I caught up with him in age. Maybe I’m even 
older, come to think of it, for I have never heard Uncle 
Tead complain of any ache or pain, and when it comes to 
fishing or hunting I never saw him back down on anything 
as being too arduous. 

I thought I had him when I told him about the plan 
Charlie and I cooked up to get a buck apiece out of Tennes- 
see’s open doe season. Uncle Tead had never hunted deer, 
but he said: “ ’Y gollies, hit wouldn’t be no different from 
hunting rabbits, except them doe things is just a heap 
bigger. They won't let you use dogs? Well, so we'll jist 
find ’em setting.” 

I have tried it. I know. If you want to raise the sport of 
deer hunting to an art, use Uncle Tead’s approach—“find 
‘em setting.” Of course, up to then his method was confined 


| | ncle Tead is old. When I was a child I thought of him 
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to rabbit hunting. But he took a lifetime of outdoors lore 
(which came natural to him, which directly connected with 
the way our pioneers lived) and funneled it into the brand- 
new experience of deer hunting. 


he first premise in our plan had already been proved. 
“There are,” to quote a hunting pa’ of mine, “just too 
damn many hunters.” This had been especially weighing 
upon me. Anybody who has hunted ducks, for instance, and 
worked a flock, and had them coming right down the groove 
only to have some hunter near by shoot and warn them 
before they got into range, will understand my gripe. Or 
perhaps you’ve shot a deer, and before it had time to fall, 
you saw another fellow put a shot-into it and claim it as 
his deer. You can compiain that there are too damn many 
hunters, or argue constructively that there’s too damn little 
attention paid to conservation. There is also Uncle Tead’s 
course. 
With the state’s deer population grown, at last, to where 
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Uncle never hunted deer but he had 
it all figured —it was just like 
finding a goat in a hill pasture 
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**There’s one now,” he said, 
pointing to an_ invisible 
doe in impenetrable brush 


the animals were eating themselves out of their home, an 
either-sex deer season was declared. It was a cinch that 
great armies of men were going to be out with a passion for 
venison, with or without the appendages which Uncle Tead 
calls “hawns.’’ But Charlie and I knew a place so difficult 
that we were not going to be bothered by competition. We 
took Uncle Tead along with the calculated risk of having to 
tote him back out. 


ur packs were bulky, sleeping bags being necessary. 

Uncle Tead, however, showed up with duffel of stark 

and wonderful simplicity. It consisted of a quilt rolled up 

and looped over his shoulder with the ends tied together, the 

way Confederate soldiers carried bedding, and a home-cured 
ham in a tow sack. 

Lest Uncle Tead at this juncture appear to be a hillbilly, 
let me explain what a modern hillbilly actually is. A hill- 
billy is a pretty slick character, compared with the rest of 
us. He composes and plays music as popular as any of our 


time. He is connected with an institution called the Grand 
Old Opry, and he lives in a mansion-type dwelling in a cer- 
tain suburb of Nashville which is to that city what Beverly 
Hills is to Los Angeles. These are the remaining hillbillies, 
and some of them may have been born in the hills of 
Brooklyn Heights. 

Uncle Tead is a relic of the type that used to be cailed 
hillbilly. Nevertheless he operates his farm with a tractor, 
combine, milking machine, and the like. He was born into 
old-timey ways and liked them, and has clung to many of 
them; nevertheless he has gone along with the economics 
that transformed the old red cedar of the log cabins and 
rail fences into pencils. He has seen much progress in his 
time, and opposed it all. However, if it amused Uncle Tead 
to pose wishfully as a quaint old-time hillbilly, Charlie and 
I decided we could afford a retaliatory amusement at his 
type of camping out. 


é set off down the mountain, Charlie in the lead, I next, 

Uncle Tead—in overalls and brogans—coming along 
behind, toting his ham over his shoulder, his quilt around his 
neck, and his single-barreled shotgun in his gnarled and 
ungloved hand. Charlie looked like a covered wagon, with 
an enormous pack from which hung various utensils. All he 
needed was a coop of eating chickens tied onto the tail gate. 
I was loaded myself until the springs sagged, with weight 
enough to sink me ankle-deep in solid rock. 

It was downhill and steep, and Charlie and I knew from 
a previous trout trip that every easy stride down the moun- 
tain slope was going to be a laborious one coming back. We 
remarked on the fact. 

“This?” said Uncle Tead. “Rough? You-all talked this up 
until I thought it was something fierce. Why, it reminds me 
of my goat pasture. In fact,” he said, “hit’s a heap like going 
out and killing a goat or a sheep for a little fresh meat, ain’t 
it, boys?” 

“Wait,” I said. “Deer are a little more elusive than goats.” 

“Sho nuff?’ he smiled. 

Charlie and I sat down for a rest (to keep from falling 
down). Uncie Tead stood, not even putting his ham down. 
He wasn’t tired. In his restlessness he was already hunting; 
claimed he saw a deer, too. 

“Why, I done spotted one setting, like a durn rabbit,’’ he 
said. “See hit? Down yonder in that little holler, there in 
them bushes.” 

Charlie and I got excited for an instant, then decided 
Uncle Tead was kidding, and the excitement turned to an- 
ticipation as we waited for the point of the gag to emerge. 
After all, ‘“‘them bushes” were laurel. We didn’t say a deer 
couldn’t be bedded there. But if one were there, human eyes 
could not see it from where we were. It was also our firm 
opinion, as initiate deer hunters, that no deer would stay 
there after the noise we had made approaching, and us 
sitting here talking. 

“Buck or doe?” Charlie asked, going along with the gag. 

“Hit ain’t got no hawns,”’ Uncle Tead said. “Must be a 
nanny, best I can make out. My eyesight ain’t what it 
used to be.” 


W: laughed then, dutifully. So that was the gag. But 
when we moved on down the trail a doe did flush out 
of exactly where Uncle Tead had said one was. It was un- 
canny. Did Uncle Tead have X-ray eyes? Normal human 
vision just couldn’t have penetrated into that laurel. 

Our campsite was eight miles down a mountain from a 
gap at the top, where we had left our car, to a creek at the 
bottom. On the way down a memory which had dimmed re- 
vived to vividness again. Our decision to hunt this place 
had—ill-advisedly, I now considered—-been made on a trout 
trip down in here in the summer. It had been too much 
exertion to climb back out, with just the packs we had 
brought in. Now we were into the folly of a deliberate plan 
to kill a deer apiece, and get them out of here. It would 
mean repeated trips back and forth over an eight-mile course. 
Not that the mere miles would be so bad. It would, as Uncle 
Tead said, be the direction of them miles—wup, 'y gollies. 

We were sure that we were going to have every opportu- 
nity in the world. The hunting territory up above was already 
as populous as a city park on a Sunday afternoon. When 
deer lammed out ot that ruckus this (continued on page 116) 
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Fred came up quickly, bow drawn, but his buck was spooking. (That’s a telephoto camera peeking through sagebrush blind) 


At The Water 


BYRON W. DALRYMPLE 





Here’s how expert bowmen get their pronghorn antelope. 


And there’s plenty of good dope you riflemen can use. 





festooned with sagebrush. Motionless in the chilly 
Wyoming dawn, he held his breath, as taut as the 
string of the hunting bow beside him. 

I hunched in a corner of our 10-foot-square blind. Behind 
us up the slope-—20 yards ...15...10—were four prong- 
horn antelope, alert and jittery as only antelope can be com- 
ing in to water. 

The water hole was in the draw 10 yards below. A sage 
grouse waddled trom it toward us, then stopped five yards 
away, talking in a soft rasp. I wished I could wring his 
neck. If he flushed, the racket would put the pronghorns a 
mile away before the six-pound bird could fly half that. 

We froze while the antelope danced past. A painted chip- 
munk zipped across a rock beside them. They exploded in a 
dash back up the slope. 


; \red Bear, on all fours, peered through chicken wire 
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Finally they slipped down again. Fred reached for his 
bow, deftly nocked a broadhead arrow. Antelope heads bent 
to water. Fred rose, drawing southpaw, which is his nor- 
mal style. 

That was the instant the sage grouse flushed—scores of 
them. The antelope were a blur of sand-colored motion. 
Fred loosed an alrow at a running buck, but the white shaft 
bounced harmlessly, throwing dust. I grabbed my camera. 
Too late. With a vengeance I banged the shutter at more 
sage chickens lumbering up in the dim light 40 yards away. 
Trembling, we looked at each other and grinned. 

Fred Bear and I live in neighboring north-Michigan towns. 
But we had never met until we stumbled into each other in 
Wyoming and he invited me to an antelope camp he had set 
up in the sage. Now, Fred is justly famous as an archer (as 
well as a leading manufacturer of hunting-archery equip- 








ment), and he wanted to take a prong- 
horn with an arrow. He also wanted to 
take color movies of antelope for tele- 
vision. Both jobs were to be done from 
a blind at a water hole. I’d do my hunt- 
ing, if any, with a .308 rifle. 

Fred had leveled the square of sand 
on the hillside, then made the blind. It 
was chest-high on sides and front but 
higher in the rear, so animals at the 
water below could not skyline us if we 
rose. The water hole was a string of 
puddles spaced down a summer-dried 
creek bed. To our right, archer Doc 
Beall, eye surgeon from Traverse City, 
Mich., was spotted. Beyond him Ed 
Henkel of Detroit held forth. Their 
blinds were shallow pits surrounded by 
cut sage, close to water and almost 
level with it. Our higher position al- 
lowed greater camera sweep. 

Antelope come to water at dawn, 
again during midday, almost never at 
evening. This routine, which few hunt- 
ers know, differs from that of other 
game and gamebirds, most of which 
hide and rest at midday but drink 
toward evening. Fred explained this to 
me our first morning. 

As the light grew I looked to the 
opposite ridge, whose crest was over 
500 yards distant. Three antelope sud- 
denly appeared there. They looked big 
—and close. I picked up my scopeless 
rifle and laid the open sights on one. 
The bead blanked it out. Distances fool 
you in that high, treeless terrain. 


| cea the trio began their jitter- 
ing approach to water. Antelope 
have reason to be cautious. The barren 
sagebrush country appears devoid of 
wildlife but actually teems with it. 
Water holes are few, and each is a 
magnet for all life of the area. Where 
plant eaters drink, flesh eaters also 
drink—-and eat. That very morning as 
we toted gear from the car, which was 
hidden in a distant draw, four coyotes 
scurried from water’s edge. One car- 
ried a sage chicken. 

So antelope do not linger. Once filled, 
however, they do relax somewhat, part- 
ly off guard. Next to all-heads-down 
(which seldom occurs) this is Bear’s 
pet shooting opportunity. 

We watched breathlessly as the ante- 
lope, joined by a good buck, worked 
down to Ed. Finally one head lowered. 
Another. And another. The buck stood 
apart. We all but prayed him to water. 
Finally he went. There came that rarest 
of moments: all heads down. We saw 
Ed rise to draw. Without raising their 
heads, the antelope spooked wildly. 

Next morning, across the water hole 
from Ed, I shot a picture as he glassed 
the ridges. Looking over photos weeks 
later I suddenly solved the puzzle of 
Ed’s spooked antelope. The water hole 
was a perfect mirror, reflecting the 
blinds. Antelope drinking with their 
heads down could see all activity above 
them. 

That noon the place crawled with 
pronghorns. One group of 12, four of 
them bucks, milled in front of Ed. Fred 
and I watched with sweating palms. 
One buck was a stand-out. 

“If Ed misses him,” I said, “and he 
comes tomorrow and doesn’t get an ar- 
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A buck antelope, two fawns, and a doe were drinking when théy heard my camera 
click, 30 yards away. They panicked—and the buck ran right out of this picture 
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Jittery sase grouse plague us. Antelope watch them closely for signs of alarm. And 
the “empty” brush country actually teems with wildlife, like the prairie dog below 
. 

























Having won the buck pool, Ed Henkel (right) is paid off in heavy silver dollars 


Chuck time: L. 


to r.: Fred Bear, Ed Henkel, Bob Morley, Nubby Pate, Doc Beall 








row, I’m going to try for him with my 
rifle.” 

Ed made his play. But the band 
spooked too fast. Then another buck 
appeared and I faced a dilemma. The 
new arrival had horns curving back 
and sharp as needles, instead of in- 
curved and blunt. The tips were ivory. 
Here was an unusual trophy. Which 
would I choose tomorrow? As it turned 
out, I didn’t. 

Fred nudged me. There were two 
fawns, a doe, and a buck at the far end 
of our water hole. I eased the camera 
up into an opening. They stood nicely. 
But at 30 yards they heard the shutter 
click. I just couldn’t believe it. It 
demonstrates how quiet an archer must 
be. My next photo shows how quick he 
must be if he wants a trophy: doe and 
fawns starting away—the wise buck al- 
ready out of the picture, running hard! 

Oddly enough, antelope spooked by 
a car or rider on open plains seldom 
change course, usually running at an 
angle which will take them across in 
front of the disturber. Driving back to 
camp for lunch, we saw a band at half a 
mile, and when they tried to cut our 
course we drew abreast of them. Then 
there was a brief race, the station 
wagon bounding wildly. I glanced at 
the speedometer — 55 miles an hour! 
When I looked up, the band had crossed 
us and was effortlessly drawing away, 
doing 70 at least. No wonder it’s tough 
to figure the lead on running antelope. 

That afternoon started off with noisy 
excitement: a bang-up range-bull fight 
on the slope. But then the cattle jinxed 
us. Coming to water, they invariably 
winded and pointed us, like quail dogs. 

Antelope hundreds of yards away 
would stare at the pointing cattle, flare 
their white rump patches, snort—and 
run. Cattle have better noses (but 
poorer eyesight) than antelope. The 
antelope watch the cattle. If they be- 
come suspicious, or spooked, the ante- 
lope take the cue. They do not, how- 
ever, like cattle or mix with them. 

The cattle loused things up complete- 
ly that afternoon, but we stuck it out 
until the sun fell behind the ridge, 
throwing a blaze of fiery light across 
the western sky. Bob Morley and Nubby 
Pate, California bowmen who had blinds 
on another water hole, were already in 
camp when we got there. Nubby had 
the rattling shakes, and for good rea- 
son: range-bull trouble. 


N™“ Nubby is a guy who can make a 
crutch seem funny, He carries one; 
he .ost a leg years ago. He uses his 
crutch expertly, but why he ever chose 
such a tough sporti as archery, only 
Nubby knows. And he is really hot. 
He dramatized his bull trouble. ‘He 
roared right up to me, pawing and bel- 
lowing,’’ Nubby related. “I was sitting 
cown. I clawed for my crutch but 
couldn’t find it. First time I ever pulled 
a 27-inch arrow 36 inches.” He paused. 
“And I held the arrowhead a foot from 
the bull’s head,’ with the bow at full 
draw, for half an hour! He got cross- 
eyed looking at it, and finally left.” 
Fred said, ‘‘Did you find your crutch?” 
“Ha!” Nubby shouted. “I had to 
(continued on page 135) 
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Our outdoor trap in action: The wasps light on the skinned fish (left) and gorge themselves until they drop off and drown 





How to get rid of yellowjackets. 


This easy stunt saved our trip 








by WILLIAM W. MICHAEL 


W e might have laughed off Joe Perkins’s suggestion 
for cleaning yellowjackets out of our fishing camp 
in the back country of the California Sierras if we 

hadn’t been a little desperate. As it was, the venom-tailed 

devils had stung us until we were ready to try anything. 

Our first three days of the three-week pack trip we'd 
dreamed of all winter had been one poisonous jab after 
another. A yellowjacket stung me as I reached in my creel 
to take out my trout. They flocked to our food so thickly 
my partner, Frank Unger, waded to a log in midriver to 
eat. The wasps followed him, and he lost his plate in the 
stream batting them off. Later, one rode a bite of broiled 
trout into Frank’s mouth. When it squatted -to driil its 
way out, Frank paled, reddened, and blew trout, wasp, and 
our fishing trip sky-high. The wasps had us beat before 
Perkins led his burro into camp that night. 

He was a tall, gaunt man in trail-worn clothes, and his 
burro earried a prospector’s pick, gold pan, and shovel. 
Introductions over, we invited him to share our camp for 
the night. I told him we were leaving the country to the 
yellowjackets next morning. 

“Yallerjackets, you say? Fellers, it’s no trick to get 
rid of them pests.” We glared at him. 

“Easiest thing in the world,” he continued calmly. “Just 
hang a trout on a string over a pan of water.” 

“What are they afraid of, the fish or the water?’ I aSked. 


“They ain’t afeared of nothin’! They just light on the 
fish and est so much they fall into the water and drown.” 

Frank and I looked at each other and grinned. But the 
old-timer seemed offended, so I said we'd try his scheme. 

I was awakened next morning by the sound of our guest 
and his burro leaving camp with the first splash of day- 
light on the peaks. “So long,” I called drowsily. 

“By, fellers. Thanks to yuh.” Then, over his shoulder, 
“Try that trick on the yallerjackets.” 

I reviewed the idea as Frank and I brooded through 
breakfast and the problems of treaking camp. The first wave 
of wasps woke up and buzzed into camp as I pondered, and 
I looked from the wasps to Frank. ‘“Let’s try it,” I said. 

“Go ahead,” he shrugged. “I'll be packing.” 

So, still feeling a little foolish, I filled our enameled wash 
pan and placed it beside an old log cabin near camp with a 
10-inch trout dangling above it. 


ii less than 20 minutes the trout was covered with yellow- 
jackets, and in another 10 minutes the first hit the water. 
Two hours later, I called Frank to see the results. His 
mouth opened as if another wasp had needled him—the 
water was black with dead and drowning yellowjackets. 

The first trout was reduced to a skin-covered skeleton. 
The wasps had worked into the opened belly cavity and 
hollowed it out. I skinned the next fish, and the wasps left 
its bones swinging in the breeze. Experimenting with a 
third fish, a fresh one hung up whole, I found the yellow- 
jackets ate everything but bones, skin, and entrails. They 
cleaned up three fish before noon. The fourth was never 
finished—-we’d wiped out every yellowjacket in the area. 

So there’s an old prospector named Joe Perkins hunting 
a gold lode in the Sierra country that we owe an apology to, 
and a vote of thanks. I feel as Frank did. “Maybe the old 
boy knows where that gold is, too,” Frank said. “I hope 
so. He deserves it.” THE END 
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LURE THAT 


hat would you give, gentlemen, for a lure that will 
take trout consistently every day of the season in any 


condition of water and weather? There is such a 
lure, and you can get it for a few cents a copy in almost 
any sporting-goods store, or you can make it yourself if 
you’re handy with thread and scissors. 

I’m talking about the artificial nymph, five specimens of 
which are shown in the fly book above. It’s-a type of wet 
fly, and must be of the right size, shape, and color to con- 
vince a trout that it’s a natural underwater insect. If all 
anglers used such flies properly, the hatcheries would have 
to put on a swing shift to keep any trout at all in the streams. 

The only catch is that a nymph, unlike a worm or dry fly, 
is practically worthless in the hands of a beginner. But the 
same is true of differential calculus, and maybe you weren’t 
so hot on the violin the first time you tried it. I’m con- 
vinced that if a person doesn’t catch trout with nymphs on 
any given day, it’s only because he’s using the wrong size 
or color or is fishing them incorrectly. 

Fortunately, or unfortunately, depending upon how you 
look at it, a very small percentage of America’s 12 million 
anglers are nymph. fishermen. In a nation of plug-rod artists, 
fly-rod experts, and spinning enthusiasts, nymph fishing has 
been largely neglected. The reasons for this are not hard 
to find. A lot of fishermen have never heard of it. And I’ve 
met a number of others on the streams who have glanced at 
the nymph on the end of my line and said, “I tried those 
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Five patterns of artificial nymphs. (Two on foreflap are plastic types) 


is Ng 


Rainbows in the lake went for nymphs 


CAN'T MISS | 


things but never had much luck with them. Give me a dry 
fly (worm, streamer).” 

They’ve never had much luck with nymphs because 
they’ve never learned what this kind of fishing is all about. 
Success with the nymph denends upon patiently acquired 
knowledge and skill. Once you have this—and anyone can 
learn it—the rewards are great. 

As all entomologists and most anglers know, nymphs or 
creepers are an immature or larval stage of May flies, stone 
flies, crane flies, caddis flies, and certain other insects; dur- 
ing this phase of their life cycle they live under water. Later 
in their development they rise to the surface, where the 
nymphal case splits and the true insect emerges. This is the 
moment for which the trout have been waiting. They gulp 
down a dozen hapless nymphs for every one which escapes 
to complete its life cycle. Then it is that still pools dimple 
with tailing trout and dry-fly men grow old before their time. 
For when trout are feeding upon nymphs—which is 80 per- 
cent of the time—they’ll pass up the jauntiest dry fly that 
ever floated. 


Nem fishing is not new. It was practiced at the turn of 
the century in England, and brought to a high degree 
of perfection there through the studies of G. E. M. Skues. 
The father of nymph fishing in America was the equally 
noted Edward Ringwood Hewitt, who brought the British 











So did this brown I lost on a rock 


I even taught the warden fo use them 


I hit the hole, the fish hit the nymph 





by 
TED JANES 
ILLUSTRATED BY SIMON GRECO 





A veteran angler says it bluntly: A nymph is the best. 


Properly presented, it will fool any trout that swims 








patterns to this country and tried them on streams in the + 


Catskill Mountains of New York. 

He soon found, however, that nymphs which worked well 
on the English chalk streams were somewhat less efficient on 
our larger, swifter waters, so he began collecting live speci- 
mens of American species as models for his own artificials. 
He discovered early that most of the nymphs common to 
Eastern streams are brown on the back and yellow, gray, 
or green on the belly. These colors, in various shades and 
combinations, have been basic ever since. 

Productive nymph fishing depends on working an artificial 
like a natural insect—adrift and feebly swimming, or rising 
gradually to the surface to hatch. This is done in several 
ways, depending upon stream conditions. 

In fast water, the nymph should be cast across the stream 
and allowed to drift with the current on a slack line. Toward 
the end of the drift, the drag of the line will pull the nymph 
out of the main current and into the slower water at the 
side. Now raise and lower the nymph a few times. 

Naturally you'll have considerable slack line, which makes 
setting the hook extremely difficult. Some anglers watch the 
bellying line and strike instantly if it begins to straighten. 
But in a dozen or more years of nymph fishing, I’ve found 
trout hit these lures so hard that four out of five hook 
themselves. (Joe Brooks discusses the use of nymphs and 
other lures for rainbows on page 48.) 

I remember one really big rainbow that smashed a Stone 


. 


Creeper in a boulder-strewn run of the Farmington River. 
(Except as noted, this and other waters mentioned in what 
follows are in Massachusetts.) The nymph was drifting 
deep, and the first inkling I had of the strike was when the 
fish catapulted out of white water to land squarely atop a 
flat boulder in midstream. He lay there flopping for an 
eternity while I watched helplessly, unable to reach him. 
Finally, with a convulsive ‘leap, he plopped back into the 
water and my 4X leader parted on the rock. 


| ss quiet pools and in ponds, the nymph should be drawn 
very slowly through the water some three or four inches 
below the surface. Sometimes in clear water you'll see a 
trout following the lure. At such times it’s fatal to speed the 
retrieve, as Walt Brooks found out to his sorrow. 

Walt and I were fishing from shore on Cape Cod’s Scargo 
Lake, where rainbows up to 10 pounds have been caught. 
Just at dawn, one of these behemoths rolled up from the 
steep drop-off and swam lazily after Walt’s nymph. The 
sight of this monster, so obviously intent on making a meal 
of the crane-fly nymph, unnerved Walt so that he gave a 
convulsive jerk. Instantly the great fish swirled away, fling- 
ing spray skyward as he disappeared into the depths. 

If you draw the nymph far enough at the same slow, 
steady speed, a following fish will usually hit—if, again, your 
lure is the right size and color. For (continued on page 86) 
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“Lost FoR 
FORTY DAYS 


(continued from page 37) 


pectors before freeze-up. On the evening of August 24, 
with wet snow pelting down, we were told we'd fly back to 
Roberval the next morning. A drilling boss had an ab- 
scessed face and needed medical attention. And since there 
was a waiting list of men whose summer work in the iron- 
rich area was finished and who were eager to get out of 
the arctic, we'd take a full load. 

The morning of the 25th dawned clear and crisp. We ate 
a hurried breakfast of toast and coffee—we were to regret 
that light meal later—and gunned the Norseman off the 
water, loaded to capacity with seven men and their sleeping 
bags and gear. 

There were a few drums of gas cached midway between 
Chimo and Roberval, at the weather station on Lake 
Nichicun. We'd have to stop there and take on fuel. 

The flight was uneventful. I drove the Norseman south 
at a little better than 100 miles an hour, with the mixture 
leaned out, over a jumbled, crazy-quilt country of lakes and 


64 OUTDOOR LIFE 


F gt 
rivers, mountains and tundra and bog, much of it not 
mapped at all. Save for the tiny weather station on Nichicun 
there was no human habitation ahead until we neared 
Roberval. 

Shortly after noon we flew over the sprawling watershed 
of the Fort George River, a chain of big lakes linked to- 
gether like misshapen beads on a crooked string. I recog- 
nized it from my maps and began to look for Nichicun. 
But a high wind, shifting from west to east, had blown us 
off course and we by-passed Nichicun 35 miles to the west 
without sighting it. When we’d been in the air over four 
hours I realized we had missed our fueling station. 


t’s poor airmanship under those conditions to stay up until 

your fuel is gone, so I started looking for a lake free 
of rocks and islands and big enough to land on. Some miles 
to the west I spotted one that looked all right, and on the 
far shore I made out a tiny clearing. When we came over it 
I could see the remnants of a tent. We didn’t have much 
gas left by then, so we sat down. It would be almost six 
weeks before we'd learn that we had landed on Lake Em- 
manuel, on an upper tributary of the Eastmain River. We 
named it Lake Aurora the second night, when the northern 
lights hung their flaring curtains of ghostly radiance across 
the sky. 

When we taxied ashore we found the clearing had been 
made by Indians, likely Cree trappers. They’d built a 
shelter of log walls and covered it with a tarp. But it had 
been at least a year, perhaps more, since anyone had used 








_ 


the place, and the walls were sagging and the tarp rotted 
and fallen in. 

We felt no real concern at first. Somebody remarked, 
“Hell, it’s only 2 o’clock. If they get a rescue party here 
quick we’ll still make the night train at Roberval.” Our 
plane was radio-equipped. Our signals would be heard, 
somebody would fly us gas, and that would end the mishap. 


A‘ of misgiving went through me later that afternoon, 
however, when I sat down and radioed out “mayday,” 
the international aircraft distress signal, adding the call 
letters of the Norseman and a request for fuel. I could 
hear all kinds of traffic, but nobody answered my call, and 
I realized I wasn’t getting through. But I still wasn’t wor- 
ried. Somebody would hear me tomorrow. 

We put up our tent for overnight shelter, sorted our sup- 
plies, took inventory, and made ready for an emergency, 
more to keep busy than because of a sense of danger. 

We were fairly well equipped for a short stay. We had 
two boxes of emergency rations, a 9 x 9-foot wall tent, and 
a gun and a limited supply of ammunition, a casting rod 
with reel and half a dozen lures, a net, three axes and a 
crosscut saw, and a kit of pots, pans, and dishes. Odds and 
ends included a roll of fine copper wire, three smoke flares, 
two hand-held Very cartridges for night signaling, and a 
first-aid kit that contained bandages, a bottle of an anti- 
fainting drug, sulfa ointment for burns—and very little else. 

The gun was a Savage over-and-under double, one barrel 
a .22 rifle, the other a .410 shotgun. We had a box of car- 
tridges for the .22, plus a few loose ones. Ammo for the 
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In the long nights we sang songs and played games 
—but despair was always looking over our shoulders 


.410 consisted of a box of fine-shot shells and five slug loads. 

The ration boxes contained enough food to last two men 
14 days on an emergency footing. For seven men that meant 
a four-day supply. There was no sugar, no frying fat, very 
little salt, less than a pound each of tea and coffee, and 
only a little flour. The supplies were chiefly tinned meats 
and fruit juices, powdered milk, beans, and dehydrated 
soups and vegetables. There were also three packages of 
tobacco. 

It didn’t seem like much, but we didn’t expect to be there 
four days. Everybody was hungry, so at supper time we 
treated ourselves to a light meal. It proved to be the best 
we'd have for many days to come. When our radio signals 
went unanswered the next day and the next, we tightened 
our belts and grimly settled down to trying to live off the 
land, eking the rations out, saving them for a final, last- 
ditch stand against starvation. 


e were no hand-picked party of experts, chosen de- 

liberately for desperate adventure. We were seven 
ordinary men, strangers thrown together by accident. I 
had known young Dick Everitt, my crew man, only a few 
days. The others I’d met that morning, and they were only 
slightly acquainted. Two were Europeans, totally unfa- 
miliar with the country and situation in which they now 
found themselves. They were Dr. Rolphe Theinhaus, a geolo- 
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zist from Sicgen, Germany, and Dr. 
Klaas Koeten, a Rotterdam, Nether- 
lands, mining engineer. They had come 
to Canada in the summer and flown to 
Fort Chimo to investigate its iron de- 
posits and mining properties for Euro- 
pean interests. 

Victor Abel of Senneterre, Quebec, 
was the sick man, with a huge lump on 
the side of his face. He was the only 
experienced bush man in the party ex- 
cept myself but was too ill to be of 
much help. The other two were Abel’s 
helpers, Marc Levesque of Rimouski, 
Quebec, and young Ray Vanstone, a 
20-year-old student from the University 
of Toronto who had been working that 
summer on topographical surveys. 

We did not even have the bond of a 
common language. Levesque spoke only 
French, Vanstone and I only English, 
Theinhaus German and a few English 
words. Everitt spoke both English and 
French, Abel French, English, and Bel- 
gian. Koeten was the real linguist of 
the party, fluent in English, French, 
German, his native Dutch, and two or 
three other languages. 

We were an oddly assorted crew to 
face danger, hardship, and suffering. 
That we survived at all was due, I 
think, to the unquenchable will of man 
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Mare Levesque, who collapsed in the wilds, recovered quickly. 


Below: Dick Everitt’s mother met him in air-base ambulance 
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The faces of starving men: Victor Abel 


Ray Vanstone, still managing a smile 


to live, however great the odds against him, and to the fact 
that from the start we put the welfare of all ahead of the 
welfare of any individual. 

I’m a bush pilot with many thousand air hours behind me, 
part of them in the R.C.A.F. and the R.A.F., where I flew 
from 1939 until the end of the war, and a great deal of 
them over the remote districts of Alaska and Canada. I 
grew up in the town of Kenora at the north end of Lake 
of the Woods, where just about everybody hunts and fishes, 
and married a girl whose family runs two fishing camps. 
The bush was nothing new to me, and although this was 
the first time I had ever been forced down in it, stripped of 
my wings in a place where I could not get out, I knew 
what men have to do to stay alive in such a spot. Conse- 
quently, leadership of the party fell to me automatically. 


e knew from the outset we could not walk out. The 

distances were too great, the country was too rough 
and laced with too much water. We had come down almost 
at the exact center of the great triangle of wilderness that 
lies north of the St. Lawrence River and east of Hudson 
Bay. Somewhere—probably less than 50 miles away—was 
the Nichicun weather station, but we did not know in which 
direction. The nearest settled country, around Lake St. John, 
was 300 miles to the south. Four hundred miles north was 
Fort Chimo; eastward 500 miles lay the scattered settle- 
ments along the Labrador coast. The remote trading posts 
on James Bay were 300 miles west. And all this is country 
that no man can travel without a canoe, since it’s slashed 
by white-water rivers and pocked with sprawling lakes. 

Whatever happened, we’d have to wait for rescue. There 
were two possibilities there. But one—the chance that the 
Indians who had built the camp might return—was too 
slim to pin hope on. Empty canoe racks indicated they had 
come and gone by water, but the absence of a cache 
pails, sleds, or any other equipment—meant they’d aban- 
doned the place permanently. 

The other hope of rescue lay, of course, in the air search 
that we knew would be made even though our radio signals 
failed to get through. The difficulty there would be finding 
us with so much country to cover and nothing known of our 
location, so we set about doing what little we could to help. 

First we built a raft of logs, fastening it with bolts from 
the Indian structure and lashing it with rope. Then we 
moved the Norseman out and anchored it in midlake, where 
it could be seen readily from the air. We cleared a place on 
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Myself, Bob Mullins, Quebec bush pilot 


a hill a mile or so behind camp, gathered dry wood and 
green branches, and set a fire ready to light, because a smoke 
column there could be seen for 20 miles. We kept a man 
on watch, ready to light the fire, from daylight to dusk 
until the strongest of us could no longer climb the hill. We 
also stood a fire watch in camp at night, taking turns, with 
a flare at hand ready for firing if a plane came over. The 
campfire never went out until, toward the end, we were 
too weak to stay up and tend it. 


| "Pri and Levesque paddled across the lake and tried 
vainly to set fire to the rain-soaked woods on the far 
shore. When that failed we attempted to burn an island in 
midlake, but it also was too wet. And every day or so as 
long as we had sufficient gas to run the plane’s engine 
briefly and provide power, I pounded out an SOS call over 
and over, sending at varying hours when I knew R.C.A.F. 
stations would be listening. After each transmission I held 
my key down for 10 seconds to give ground stations and 
planes a chance to get a fix on our position. No reply 
ever came. 

We had been down seven days when we heard the first 
aircraft, droning along behind a ridge to the west. I was 
out on the raft fishing. Back at camp the others set off a 
smoke bomb, but it did no good. Two days later, when Van- 
stone and I were on fire watch on the hill, we caught the 
drone of a plane early in the morning, and that time we 
saw it coming—due to pass within two or three miles of us. 
It was a bright day with broken, fleecy clouds. We waited 
until the plane was almost abreast of the hill and then 
touched off the second of our smoke bombs. But just as the 
orange smoke poured out, a cloud cut off the pilot’s view! 
When he came out from behind it he was too far south to 
see us.- I cursed that cloud like a personal enemy. 

At least we knew they were looking for us. What we 
could not know was that we had triggered the biggest air 
search in the history of Canada. Our story was one to stir 
the sympathy of all who heard it. A little band of men 
down in the vast reaches of the bush—lost, cold, hungry, 
perhaps hurt, waiting prayerfully for help. All across 
Canada and the United States—even in Europe—newspapers 
speculated about us under black headlines. Back home in 
Kenora my wife and family kept a tireless vigil, never far 
from a radio, jumping each time the phone rang, never losing 
hope. And Canada threw everything into the search. 

R.C.A.F. and private planes, even planes of the U.S.A.F., 


Rolphe Theinhaus, who took these photos 
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if 


Klaas Koeten. Rescue looked far off 


flew together, covering more than 200,000 square miles of 
wilderness, looking with dogged determination for a thread 
of smoke, a scar of broken timber on a mountainside, the 
wreckage of the Norseman, any sign of us at all. As many 
as 48 aircraft were in the air in one day, directed by the 
R.C.A.F. Search and Rescue Command. A total of 1,056 
hours was flown, in transit and search. Radio operators sat 
glued to their sets day and night, now and then getting 
garbled signals that were never strong enough to supply a 
fix on. our location. We were picked up often enough to 
prove we were alive, but never clearly enough to bring help. 
Planes equipped with special gadgets for tracking us down 
flew out of the base at Goose Bay night after night, in pea- 
soup fog and rain and snow, but they never heard us. 

The day came finally, in the fourth week, when the last of 
our gas was gone and our radio was silenced. If we were 
found now it would be by accident. 

Meantime things grew worse for us day by day. There is 
no true autumn in that savage land. Rain changes to snow, 
the ground freezes, and winter is at hand. That was hap- 
pening now. The day we landed we had set up the tent in 
swarms of blackflies. Two days later they were gone, 
killed by the cold in a single night. We had no clothing fit 
for such weather. Theinhaus’s outfit consisted of a business 
suit and a light cotton fishing suit. He sat for hours pa- 
tiently sewing one inside the other for added warmth. Van- 
stone had no windbreaker and no hat and his boots were 
falling apart. Koeten’s boots were poor. Everitt had one 
wool shirt and two pairs of light cotton pants, but no heavy 
coat. “Among us we had three parkas and a leather jacket, 
no heavy underwear and not enough gloves to go around. 


he weather stayed wet for days on end, with rain and 

sleet and snow. Our tent leaked and our sleeping bags 
were soaked night after night. There was hardly enough 
room in the tent for all, so at first two of us paddled out on © 
the raft and slept aboard the plane. Two or three times the 
wind was so bad in the morning we couldn’t make it back 
to shore. Twice Vanstone and I huddled in the plane all day 
and through a second night, without heat or food. But it 
didn’t matter much; there was next to nothing to eat at 
camp, either. 

As the weather grew worse we had to have heat in the 
tent, and I tackled the job of making a small tent stove 
from a ration box, using empty food cans for the door and 
draft, and to form a short length of pipe. It worked, and 
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The first day in the remote Quebec bush was a sort of lark, for we figured that a rescue plane would appear in a few hours 


after that we all slept in the tent. It was crowded but at 
least we were warm. 

There was no time to spare by day. Every minute was 
crowded with the search for food, as well as other necessary 
tasks. But from dark to daylight there was little to do but 
try to sleep, and that was hard in the cold and wet. 

We had two or three crossward puzzle books and a couple 
of pocket-size reprints. Vanstone and the others fashioned 
a deck of cards from cigarette cartons.. Evenings we passed 
the time with these few amusements, or sat around the fire 
for an hour or two, planning the things that needed to be 
done the next day or talking about homes and families. 

“I was married seven years ago on the second of October,” 
Koeten told us one night. “I hope I’m home by then.” 


W: talked incessantly, too, about being found. Abel was 
reading a book about the search for the Franklin Ex- 
pedition, lost in the arctic a century ago. That search 
failed, and we talked a lot about it. But toward the end 
we dropped the subject. 

A few evenings we sang around: the fire, Koeten and 
Theinhaus coming in with Dutch and German songs: 

The endless, discouraging hunt for food began the second 
day and never stopped. We took one fish in the net before 
it was lost. Incidentally, we dragged for it many hours with 
a grapnel rigged from big fishhooks, but never found it. Just 
before we lost it we had caught a second fish, a nine-inch 
trout, on the casting rod. They were the only two fish we 
took. We cast along shore, around the islands, and from 
the raft until the reel wore out, but never got another strike. 
We had found a few dry fish heads, a year or two old, on a 
shelf in the Indian camp and they raised our hopes at first, 
but we soon concluded the fish had been carried there from 
another lake. Later those heads were boiled and eaten. 

Three or four days of hunting convinced us there was no 
big game in the country—no moose, deer, caribou, even 
beaver. A few days after we landed, one of the men, bend- 
ing over to do some work at the plane, lost our .410 slug 
loads out of his »ocket into deep water. Had there been big 
game around that could have be2n a major tragedy. As it 
was, it didn’t matter. 

The first week wasn’t too bad. We dipped sparingly into 
our little store of rations, and the third morning I had the 
good fortune to come on a flock of five spruce partridges, 
the fool hens of the north. I shot all five, and they provided 
us with the best meals we had since that first supper. 

We hunted partridges constantly after that but they were 
scarce; we killed only about 30 in all. We made rabbit 
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snares from copper wire and Levesque and Everitt tended 
them daily, but they were not very successful. In 40 days 
our total take of rabbits was five, one of which we got with 
the gun. The rabbits and partridges, the scanty allowances 
of tinned meat we doled out for ourselves, and two red 
squirrels we shot—scrawny little beasts that did not yield 
a spoonful of meat per man—made up the total meat supply 
for the seven of. us while we were lost. 

Vanstone and Everitt came up to the tent one day from a 
trip out to the plane. ‘“We’re getting lighter,’’ Vanstone an- 
nounced with a cheerful grin. “At first Dick and I couldn’t 
ride that raft without getting our feet wet. Now it floats 
the two of us high and dry!” 

We could see an old burn on a range of hills about three 
miles from camp. There would be blueberries there, so we 
sent parties to pick them, but the freezing weather quickly 
finished them. By the end of the second week our berrying 
parties were coming back from a whole day of patient 
search—tired, cold, drenched with rain—carrying no more 
than a cupful of frost-softened fruit. As the supply dwindled 
we added other berries—any kind we could find, red, black, 
or green. They were tasteless and they cooked to a pulpy 
mush, but they helped a little to fill the aching emptiness. 

Sitting around the fire one night, Theinhaus made a quiet 
announcement. “The mushrooms we see in the woods look 
like those I have eaten in Europe,” he said. ‘I’m going to 
try them. If they don’t poison me we can all eat them.” 
Next morning he gathered a mess and ate them, and a day 
later we added mushrooms to our skimpy menu. 

After that our average meal consisted of berries and 
mushrooms boiled together, without sugar or salt. But they 
became harder to find as the weather grew colder, and 
many evenings there was only a spoonful for each man— 
never more than half a cupful. But each got his share, for 
if he was away hunting or on fire watch it was kept for him. 

We got on one another’s nerves and there were differences 
of opinion, of course. A few times tempers flared and we 
had minor arguments. But we never had a real quarrel. 

On red-letter days there was a partridge or a rabbit to 
divide among us. We ground up the bones, head and all, 
even the beaks and feet of the grouse, washed the entrails, 
and added them to the pot. The meat was portioned out 
equally, a spoonful at a time. But we never drank the broth 
at the same meal. That was saved for breakfast. 

Poor as our meals were, they became the one event we 
looked forward to each day. We were out of tobacco, re- 
duced to smoking leaves’ and bark—even coffee grounds. 
There were two small cans of peaches in the rations. We 
opened one on the second Sunday, the other on the fourth. 





But when Theinhaus took another picture five days later we were a depressed and famished lot, though we still had smokes 


We got half a peach apiece, and nothing ever tasted better. 

Abel had been lost in the bush twice before. The first 
time he walked for two weeks before he met a party of 
Indians. The second time was in winter and he was com- 
pelled to kill half his sled dogs for food before he was 
found. “But this is worse,” he told us. 

Koeten agreed. He had spent most of World War II in 
a Jap prison camp in the Dutch East Indies and he con- 
fessed he’d rather go through the whole four years again 
than take what we were enduring now. 

As the weather worsened and mushrooms and berries got 
scarcer, I concluded we'd have to find a substitute for them 
or die of starvation before freeze-up. I had heard that 
caribou moss is edible and there was plenty of it on the 
hill behind camp. So on fire watch one day, I took the plunge. 


here were two or three kinds of the moss, some greenish, 

some black, some gray. I know now that the latter is 
the true caribou moss. I tried the wrong kind first and al- 
most died from it. My stomach was tied in knots for days. 
When I was better I tested the gray moss and it was all 
right, once we learned how to cook it. We boiled it to re- 
move the acid, dried it in a pan until it was brittle, and 
crumbled it to a fine powder. After that we made more 
than one meal on a spoonful of powdered moss, and air-force 
doctors told us later that in all likelihood it saved our lives. 

“You know what I dreamed last night?”’ Vanstone said 
one morning. “I dreamed about a harvest dinner, the kind 
we used to have on the farm. Chicken and potatoes and 
all the trimmings! Boy, oh boy!” 

That day I used the last of our flour and a scanty supply 
of frozen berries to make a “blueberry pie.” There was no 
sugar for it and the berries were not all blueberries, but 
it seemed to lift everybody’s spirits. 

Cramps and pain, dizziness and nausea grew worse and 
worse. Bit by bit we went down to gaunt, bearded skele- 
tons. I learned later that I lost 51 pounds, dropping from 
184 to 133. The others fared no better, each losing in pro- 
portion to his weight. Every exertion became an agony. 
Cutting firewood was fast getting to be beyond our strength, 
and even walking was an ordeal. We lay down more often, 
did the necessary camp chores in shorter shifts. 

Abel walked to the edge of camp one morning to cut a 
small tree. He struck three or four feeble blows, then 
the ax slipped from his hands and fell to the ground. “I 
can’t do it,” he groaned as he turned back to the fire. 

I knew from my experience in the R.C.A.F. that the 
search for us would be thorough and persistent. But I 


also knew that sooner or later it would have to be called 
off. In my own mind I had set 30 days as its extreme limit, 
and the blackest hours of all came for me when the 30 days 
were up and I figured we had been abandoned for dead— 
that if we got out now it would be on our own. There was 
only the slimmest chance of doing that, but it was a chance 
to which we clung with the desperation of men who knew 
that otherwise death was only a short time away. 

We began to chink the log walls of the old Indian camp, 
readying it for a winter shelter, meaning to move the tent 
there on the first fair day. But no fair day came and we 
never firiished the chinking. It was too much for us. 

Abel was in the worst shape. We couldn’t do anything 
for his infected face except bathe it with warm soda solution 
and give him a couple of bottles of aspirin from my personal 
kit. He was extremely weak now and had headaches almost 
constantly. I realized that he and one or two of the others 
could not live more than a few days and I found myself 
haunted by a new and morbid worry. As each man died, 
how would the survivors dispose of his body? 

None of us had the strength for a decent job gf burial 
in the frozen, rocky soil. If we weighted the bodies with 
stones and sunk them in the lake we would no longer 
want to drink the water. And if we laid them among the 
rocks behind camp, the simplest course, they would be there 
in plain sight, exposing those who still lived to the horrible 
temptation of cannibalism in the final extremes of hunger. 


finally concluded that the bodies would have to be burned 
I on the campfire. I would do the job at night, with Thein- 
haus, Koeten, or Vanstone helping me. It sounds unreal 
now and I realize we could not have done it. It was a fan- 
tastic, hunger-begotten plan, but at the time it seemed 
logical enough. 

All through our stay we had carried out one reconnais- 
sance tiip after another, in every direction, in the hope of 
finding some clue that would guide us to the weather sta- 
tion on Nichicun. In that event, the stronger of us might 
be able to reach it on foot and send help back for the others. 

These exploratory trips were rugged business, too. Who- 
ever made them had to climb endless hills, slog across bogs 
and tundra, wade waist-deep in icy streams, sleep without a 
bag and with no shelter except a bough lean-to—and go 
without food until he was back at camp! 

You see, each time men went out they carried three tins 
of food—almost half of what we had left—and agreed to 
open them only if_they were unable to rejoin us. And each 
time the parties staggered painfully back into camp and 


may, 1954 69 





returned the tins unopened. I shall never cease to marvel at 
the courage and decency of those men. 

Toward the end of September we knew there was no 
hope for us unless we could find our way to Nichicun soon. 
The last reconnaissance trip was made by Theinhaus and 
Vanstone. They trudged off to the northwest one morning 
in a freezing rain, looking like animated mummies in their 
ragged clothes. They came back at dark the second night 
in terrible condition, drenched, cold, and exhausted, and fell 
into their bags more dead than alive. It had been the 
worst trip yet, but they brought word that sent hope 
rocketing in all of us. 

From the top of a low mountain to the north they had 
sighted an arm of a big lake that they were sure was 
Nichicun. If they were right we knew at last where we 
were. The outline of our lake—indicating it was Patamisk 

the lay of the country around it, and the lakes we had 
sighted to the north all supported their report. That would 
put us less than 10 miles south of the lower end of Nichicun, 
and some of us might still force ourselves to walk that far. 
When we reached Nichicun 50 miles of foot travel would 
still lie between us and the weather station, an impossible 
distance in our condition, but we could reduce it by building 
a raft and crossing the lake. 


o we agreed on a desperate and agonizing plan. We would 
S split the party and make the try. Abel and Koeten 
were beyond traveling and one man would have to stay be- 
hind with them. Since Levesque would be of little use with- 
out an interpreter, we’d have to keep him and Everitt 
together. Vanstone’s boots were about gone. So we settled 
it. He would stay with Koeten and Abel. Theinhaus, Le- 
vesque, Everitt, and I would try to get through to the big 
lake. If we reached it and found it was not Nichicun we 
would return to camp. (That was a promise I know now 
we could never have kept.) 

The weather was so bad we'd have to carry a shelter. 
We'd take the tent, leaving our bags behind. From the bags 
the three in camp would rig a cover on the half-chinked 
walls of the Indian structure. We would leave them the gun 

only 12 shells remained—since without it they could not 
keep alive until help came. Since we’d have no way of 
hunting food, we’d take the bulk of the remaining rations, 
leaving behind four tins of fruit juice. Our share con- 
sisted of a handful of dry beans and three tins of beef. 
That would have to do for the four of us. It was a forlorn 
outlook, but we had nothing to lose. 

When morning came I sent Levesque, Everitt, and Van- 
stone ahead to hunt and meet Theinhaus and me at the 
north end of our lake. There Vanstone would leave us and 
come back to camp with the gun. 

It was a bleak, cold morning, with rain and snow falling. 
Theinhays and I took down the tent and rolled it, shook 
hands with Abel and Koeten, and trudged away, not looking 
back. It had been a solemn, almost wordless parting and I 
did not expect to see either of them alive again. 

Theinhaus and I had walked less than a quarter mile when 
I found I could not carry the wet tent. Without it we’d face 
nobody knew how many shelterless nights. It was a grim 
decision, but the tent was too heavy for either of us and we 
had no choice. We left it in an open place where Vanstone 
could find it easily, and went wearily on. 

We reached the north end of our lake shortly after noon 
and found Everitt, Levesque, and Vanstone awaiting us. 
They had a fire going and they had good news. They had 
shot a partridge! 

We discussed the disposition of the bird at length. It was 
desperately needed back at camp — but to the four men 
who were to march north it might make the difference be- 
tween success and failure, ana on that the lives of all |seven 
depended. So in the end it was agreed we should take it. 

I hated to say good-by to Vanstone. From the start he 
had been one of the best members of our team, carrying out 
every order cheerfully and volunteering for the hardest 
work. I watched him walk away with tears in my eyes. 

The four of us walked steadily in wind and gloom until 
dark, and by that time our light loads-—an ax, three paddles, 
two flare cartridges, 30 feet of rope for the raft we were to 
build, and our three precious tins of beef—had become an 
almost unbearable burden. We halted for the night at the 
spot where Theinhaus and Vanstone had camped on their 
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last trip, built a fire, and laid up a bough shelter. We cooked 
and ate the partridge that evening. The portions were small 
but it was the best meal we’d had in many days. 

We needed it. It snowed hard all night and the wind blew 
a gale. We lay huddled in the open lean-to, half frozen in 
our wet clothes, sleepless and terribly discouraged. It 
seemed as if morning would never come. 

At daylight we warmed and spooned out the partridge 
broth, then slogged north once more, stumbling along like 
drunken men. That forenoon Levesque’s legs started to 
give out. He could carry nothing, but Everitt called up 
some final reserve of strength and took Levesque’s load, 
and we plodded painfully on. 

We hoped that day’s march would take us to the lower 
end of Nichicun. I realized the party would have to split 
again, for this evidently would be Levesque’s last day on 
his feet. We'd have to leave him on the shore of the lake 
with Everitt while Theinhaus and I attempted the crossing 
on the raft—and Nichicun is 20 miles long! 

The day was endless. We stumbled through deep gullies, 
crawled up hills, waded streamis, staggered across one mus- 
keg after another. Levesque complained frequently that 
his hands were cold, finally pulling a pair of socks over his 
gloves, and I knew the end was not far away for him. 

Shortly after noon we reached the hill from which Thein- 
haus and Vanstone had sighted what they believed to be 
Lake Nichicun. We could see the distant water, gloomy and 
forbidding under gray storm clouds. It looked right for 
Nichicun. ‘“We’ll know tomorrow,” we agreed. 

Levesque could no longer keep up and we halted more and 
more often for brief rests. About 3 o’clock we heard the 
sudden hum of a plane. It grew louder and louder. “My 
God, he’s coming over us!’’ somebody cried. We could see 
the ship, a big R.C.A.F. Lancaster, bearing down no more 
than 200 feet above the trees. I fumbled in my pack for our 
flares and fired one directly in front of him. The star shell 
streaked skyward, a faint spark in the daylight, and the 
plane thundered away. We waited numbly while its drone 
died out in the south, and no one said anything. In my 
whole life I have never known another minute of heartbreak 
and despair to match that one. 

Less than 15 minutes later the impossible happened again. 
We heard him coming back. Again, as he roared by almost 
overhead, we sent a Very flare—our last—at him unseen. 
But somehow it didn’t seem quite so bad that time. We 
hardly expected to draw his attention. 


W; heard aircraft to the south again toward dark but did 
not believe they were searching for us. We could not 
know that things had turned in our favor at last. R.C.A.F. 
Search and Rescue, which had called off the hunt earlier, 
had resumed it at the urging of our families and friends. 
And it had abandoned it again when our radio signals were 
no longer heard. Then, toward the end of September, Can- 
ada’s minister of mines and technical surveys, George 
Prudham, had visited the iron properties at Fort Chimo. 
Mining men there had urged that another attempt be made 
to find us. Prudham put the wheels in motion and on 
October 1—the morning the four of us left the camp on 
Lake Emmanuel—the search planes took to the air again. 

We had dragged ourselves to a hilltop when oncoming 
darkness haited our march that afternoon, still short of the 
big lake. Reluctantly we opened and ate one of our three 
small tins of beef, knowing we could go no farther without 
it. We kept a fire going and lay under a flimsy bough 
shelter that night, lashed by snow and a bitter wind. No- 
body slept at all. It seemed we would never be able to sleep 
again. There was no breakfast next morning, not even 
partridge broth. Theinhaus and I set out at daybreak, 
without loads, leaving Levesque behind with Everitt. We in- 
tended to climb the hills in front of us and find out whether 
the lake was Nichicun. 

We staggered to the crest of the last hill about 8 a.m. 
and looked down on a big, empty lake—but not big enough 
or dotted with sufficient islands. We stood staring at each 
other, stunned and wordless, aware that this was the end. 
There was nothing to do but go back to Everitt and Le- 
vesque, tell them the truth, and make ready for the march 
back to the three we had left. 

We could never have made it, of course. Levesque could 
not walk now and we would not have abandoned him while 





he lived. By the time he no longer needed us, we’d be too 
far gone to travel, and death would soon follow. By then 
the three back at camp would have died too, and the bush 
would keep forever the secret of what had happened to us, 
for when the ice went out of Lake Emmanuel in the spring, 
the Norseman’'s waterlogged and ice-sprung floats would 
almost certainly carry it to the bottom. 

Theinhaus and I broke the news to Levesque and Everitt, 
and the four of us decided first of all to try to scrape to- 
gether a meal of frozen berries and reindeer moss. We 
were crawling around on hands and knees on the snowy 
hillside when we heard a plane coming from the south. 

It was low, almost at treetop height, and it set us wild. 
There on the open hillside, with a fire still burning where we 
had spent the night, we’d have a chance of being seen. 
Theinhaus stumbled toward the fire to build up a smudge. 
Everitt and I ran for the crest of the hill, slipping and 
staggering, and I whipped off my shirt to make a signal 
flag. Even Levesque tottered to his feet and stood waving 
his arms like a grotesque human windmill. 

As the plane came on I identified: it as an R.C.A.F. Canso 
amphibian. It roared over the brink of the hill, barely 
clearing the trees. We kept on waving, and I saw Theinhaus 
piling the evergreen branches of our lean-to onto the fire. 

The plane lumbered on a quarter mile while we waited 
in an agony of suspense. Then it came around in a wide 
turn and headed back, straight at us. We'd been found! 
The date was October 3, our 40th day in the bush. 

This time a loudspeaker in the belly of the Canso shouted 
a message, “Stand by for a parachute drop!”” The parcel 
came away and the orange chute blossomed and floated 
down. We ran to pick it up but the metal canister had 
hit a rock and the lid was jammed. There was an ax 
back at the fire and we stumbled that way. While we pried 
at the cover the plane came back and we heard the loud- 


Our camp. My plane is at the shore, rescue plane out in lake 
speaker again: “Stay by your fire. We'll land on the 
lake and send a walking party in.” 

In the canister were chocolate and biscuits, dehydrated 
meat and salt, mittens and socks and moccasins. We ate the 
salt first of all! 

When the food was gone I started slowly south to meet 
the walking party. The man in charge, Flying Officer Gary 
Williamson of Vancouver, B. C., was a bit ahead of the 
others. He and I met on an open hillside and he was within 
hailing distance before I saw him. I had not known until 
then that my eyes were giving out. 

I suppose Williamson and I should have done something 
dramatic, but we didn’t. All we did was shake hands and 
say “Hello.” I guess we couldn’t think of anything else. 

I asked for a cigarette, and then I remembered Abel and 
Koeten and Vanstone. “What about the others?’ I mum- 
bled. ‘‘There are three more of us, back at our camp.” 

“They were found yesterday afternoon,” Williamson told 
me. ‘“‘They’re on the way out now.” 


It turned out that the Lancaster which had missed us the 
day before had spotted our Norseman on Lake Emmanuel 
about an hour after flying over us. Unable to land on water, 
Squadron Leader Jack Woods had called in a Canso by 
radio. Abel and Koeten were huddled by the fire when the 
Lancaster came over, and Vanstone was half a mile away, 
searching for berries. Somehow he found the energy to run 
back toward camp, shouting wildly and waving his arms. 
He saw the two invalids dancing around the fire, hugging 
and kissing each other, while the plane circled overhead. 
He thought, ‘‘They look awful and I look awful, so I’m not 
hugging anybody.” But he*hugged them anyway. 

Then the Canso came in and put down on the lake. 
When its pilot, Wilfred, came ashore in a portable boat, he 
reports, Abel met him and kissed him with a cigarette still 
in his mouth. But the three men refused to be taken out 
that day. Vanstone put it simply: ‘“‘We want to be sure the 
four others are found.’ They spent their last night in the 
bush warm and well fed. Rescue had come for Koeten on his 
seventh wedding anniversary. 


he alarm was already out for us. While Theinhaus and I 

had been making that last desperate trek across the hills 
next morning—only to find we were nowhere near Nichicun 
—nine planes were winging north from the R.C.A.F. base 
at Bagotvil'e to search for us around Lake Emmanuel. 

Levesque had to be carried half a mile to the plane. When 
we got there the crew had a steaming meal ready for us 
milk, soup, and steaks. Real food was too much for me, and 
it came up about as fast as it went down. But that no 
longer mattered. I’d have plenty of time to learn to eat 
again. Ahead were soft beds, medical care, showers, shaves, 
smokes, our families, home—all the things we had dreamed 
and talked about for so long. 

The Canso lifted for the return flight and in minutes the 
heart-breaking miles we had trudged in those two final days 
were behind us and we were over Lake Emmanuel. The 
Norseman was gone. They had brought in gas and flown 
her out. I caught a last glimpse of our little clearing, empty, 
covered with new snow, no sign of life around it. It was 
hard to believe we had not dreamed those terrible weeks. 

A reception awaited us at Bagotville that a movie queen 
would have envied, with a hushed crowd of about 200 
clustered around the air station. There were reporters, press 
photographers, television men, and radio technicians. Flash 
bulbs started popping and microphones were shoved in front 
of us almost the instant we stepped out of the Canso. We 
hadn't realized what big news we'd be to a world that had 
waited 40 days for word of us. 

There was an ambulance waiting, too, but only Levesque 
needed it. Theinhaus even managed a little jig on the land- 
ing platform as he stepped out. 

It surprised me to find that the air-force doctors rated me 
in about as bad shape as Levesque. They ordered the two of 
us to bed at the base hospital and put us on a special diet, 
but pronounced me well at the end of three days and turned 
me out. Levesque was hospitalized only a little longer. 
Everitt also spent the week-end at the base, but as a walk- 
ing patient. 

We were all happy when the doctors said none of us were 
“bushed.”” In Canada the term means a man is bush-queer 
off his rocker from living too long by himself in the woods, 
overwhelmed mentally by the immensity and loneliness of 
the country. That had not happened to any of us. 

Vanstone, Abel, Koeten, and Theinhaus flew on to Mont- 
real that same Saturday afternoon. Newspapermen who 
made the flight with them said it was easy to pick them out 
among the 47 passengers on the big airliner. They un- 
wrapped sandwiches and peeled oranges all the way! 

In the end none of us showed any lasting effects from our 
ordeal. I walked with a cane for a couple of months, but we 
all came out of it surprisingly well. Theinhaus and Koeten 
were back in Europe in a few days. Vanstone headed back 
to Toronto and school and his girl. Abel went home at once, 
as did Everitt, Levesque, and I when we were well enough. 

Long before you read this we will all be back at our 
normal pursuits. But the bush will never look quite the 
same to any of us again, and we’ll never wonder how the 
condemned feel when a last-minute reprieve comes through. 


THE END 
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WE PAY CASH «f@I” ALL TRUE 
ADVENTURES PUBLISHED 


SHOOTING THE RAPIDS 


by GEORGE . LBERTS, la Crosse, Wisconsin 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 











THE UPPER WISGOMSEN RIVER. COLLECT- ‘x9 SMASHED ONIOA ROCK SHELF, US OFF AND WAS. SWEPT AWAY 
ING LOGS ABOVE THE SITE, WE.CHAMNED PP SWUNGIBROADSIDE TO, Ce —e 
THEM TOGETHER INTO A RUDE RAFT. BILL : 

AND t.GQT ABOARD THE RAFT, WHILE 122 . 


THREE OF US WERE BUILDING A CABIN ON IN THE ROUGHEST OF THE RAPIDS WE BILL WENT OVERSIDE TO GET 
\\ 
\ 


THEN IZZ CAME ALONG-FAST. THE — 
SAME VIOLENT CURRENT SHOT) 
HE MANAGED FO CLING HIM STRAICHT-FORAMERAFT! set S 


THE CURRENT-GAUGAT UP THERAFT AGAIN, 
AND WE PICKED UP BILE“ ALE OURSGEAR WAS 
EOST, BUT WE WERE THANKFUL TO BE ALIVE. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





 Million-dollar fun! 


You’ve dreamed of the day! And now it’s here... the wonderful 
day when you can skipper your own eat-aboard, sleep-aboard 
live-aboard cruiser . . . swift, able, comfortable! Your cruising range 
is America-wide. Roam the waters close to home, or trailer your 
craft to far-away shores. Cost-wise the news couldn't be 
better! From inexpensive kit boat to ready-to-go cruiser 
you can buy in various stages of construction to suit any budget. 


For power, one choice—it’s BIG TWIN, the motor that made 

outboard cruising not only practical, but tops in cruising fun! 

25 eager horsepower for speeds to 20 miles on light cruisers—up 

BIG TWIN to 30 miles with twin motors. And now with finger touch electric 
25 0.6.¢. starting if you wish, with complete remote control at steering position 


certified | for’d—starter, choke, throttle, gearshift—finger tip handling ease ! 
rake H.P. a 


igs SEE YOUR EVINRUDE DEALER—look for his name under “Outboard 
Motors” in the yellow pages of your phone book. For complete 
catalog and Evinrude “How-to” Book of Outboard Cruising, write 
EVINRUDE MOTORS, 4331 N. 27th Street, Milwaukee 16, Wis. 


IN CANADA: Manufactured by Evinrude Motors, Peterborough. 
ey 2.1 


Write for full-color 
catalog of the 
complete Evinrude 
line, and copy of 
new “‘How-to”’ 
Book of Outboard 
Cruising — 

both free! 


SUT oursoaro motors 





has MAN-SIZF Fish! 


We won’t guarantee that you'll 
match this catch, but Canada’s 
lakes, streams and coastal waters 
are famous for champion-size fish. 
Interested in salmon — trout — 
bass — lakers — muskies — wall- 
eyes — Great Northern pike — 
tuna? H. J. Nevin, Manager, 
Tourist Bureau, Canadian National 
Raiiways, 360 McGill Street, 
Montreal, is the man to write for 
prompt, reliable information. Drop 
a line today, naming your pre- 
ferred fish, territory, dates. 





Yours this year on 
CNR NAME TRAINS, 
302 smart new passenger cars. 


CANADIAN 


NATIONAL 
RAILWAYS 


SERVING ALL 10 PROVINCES OF CANADA 
Offices in Boston, New York, Pittsburgh, Chicago, 
Detroit and other principal U.S. cities. 
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GRAND SLAM IN CATS 


(continued from page 35) 


lions eluded me. The more I hunted the 
more hopeless the quest seemed. Herb 
had shot some good buffaloes and ante- 
lope but he was as catless as I. Never- 
theless his confidence remained. 

“Keep your pants on, amigo!” he told 
me one night when I was feeling blue. 
“My hunches are almost always right. 
I feel it in my bones that you're going 
to shoot the damnedest lion that ever 
drank from the Simiyu. It may sound 
silly but I still think I'll get all those 
funny cats.” 

He was right; next day his luck took 
a turn for the better. He and Myles 
Turner, peppery, sandy-haired white 
hunter, were cruising in their hunting 
car when they saw a big black-and- 
orange leopard lying beneath a thorn 
tree reflectively chewing on a little 
Thomson’s gazelle it had just caught. 
As it caught sight of the car it aban- 
doned its kill and took refuge in a patch 
of high grass. 

“We'll get that leopard!’’ Myles mut- 
tered, as he stepped on the gas and 
took the hunting car to a spot half a 
mile away, where he could park it out 
of sight. 

Then he and Herb came cautiously 
back. That stanch friend of the African 
hunter, an anthill about five feet high, 
loomed up about 75 yards from where 
they’d last seen the cat. Cautiously 
they approached it, creeping through 
the grass on all fours. Finally they 
made it without giving the cat their 
wind or a betraying sound. 

Herb lay behind the anthill for a mo- 
ment until his breathing became nor- 
mal, then cautiously poked his head 
over it. For a moment he saw nothing 
and thought the leopard was gone. But 
the Tommy still lay beneath the thorn 
tree and Herb had hopes. Presently the 
round, spotted head of the leopard 
showed cautiously over the grass. The 
cat was still torn between hunger and 
fear of the automobile, and was taking 
no chances before he resumed his meal. 

Slowly Herb brought the crosshairs in 
his scope to bear on the leopard’s head 
until he could see them sharp and black 
against an ear. When the .300 Weather- 
by roared the cat’s head disappeared, 
and Myles, who had seen hair fly, gave 
a yell of triumph. The 220-grain Rem- 
ington Core-Lokt had taken the leopard 
just behind the ear and luckily did prac- 
tically no damage to the scalp. 

It is an old safari custom that when 
one of the paying guests knocks off a 
major trophy (lion, leopard, buffalo, 
rhino, elephant, or cheetah) the boys 
carry him from the hunting car to his 
tent, whooping and hollering and chant- 
ing improvised verses in his praise, such 
as “Brave bwana Fatso shot a lion. Now 
he will be happy and give us silver 
shillings!” 

When the hunting car came honking 
in triumph up to camp that day with 
the leopard, the safari boys grabbed 
Herb and carried him around camp. He 
did not know it but he was in for a lot 
of free rides during the next few days. 
When the Klein luck starts rolling, it 
really rolls! 


That afternoon Herb and Myles went 
out to shoot a lion bait. They had 
found a rocky little hill with a good deal 
of lion spoor around it, so they shot a 
kongoni and hung it in a thorn tree 
near by. 

Next morning the hunters went out 
just after sunrise and crept up over the 
little hill, in order to look down and 
see if there was a lion on the bait. But 
when they peered over; they saw noth- 
ing. The kongoni was untouched. Both 
Herb and Myles were bitterly disap- 
pointed, but suddenly they became 
aware of a noise in thick brush in the 
rocks below them, a noise that sounded 
suspiciously like some large animal 
having a meal—crunch, crunch, chomp, 
chomp, growl, growl. Cautiously they 
crept forward and peered into the brush 
below. The noise continued. Finally 
they made out the shadowy form of a 
big male lion. He was eating what they 
afterward found was a wart hog. 

To shoot or not to shoot? They 
didn’t want to try to plug the big cat 
through the brush, for fear the bullet 
would be deflected. The thing to do 
was rout him out and knock him off in 
the open. 

They crept silently back over the 
little hill and told their gunbearers to 
pound on the bait tree and throw 
stones into the brush to make the lion 
move. They thought he would run di- 
rectly away from the noise and the gun- 
bearers, so they stationed themselves 
behind a bush on the opposite side of 
the hill. 

But instead of coming toward them, 
the lion took off at right angles across 
an open plain for another hill, and be- 
fore they knew it he was a couple of 
hundred yards away and really scratch- 
ing gravel. 

Herb’s first shot hit him in the flank 
and spun him around. 

“Got him!’’ Myles yelled. 

But the lion recovered and was off 
once more. 

The next shot struck the big cat in 
the foot, slowed him, but didn’t stop 
him. 


erb was pretty concerned by this 
time. Here he had a wounded lion 
on his hands and through his mind 
flashed all the stories he had read about 
indignant cats escaping into the brush 
and then knocking down and chewing 
up those who went after them. 
Running as fast as he could, he took 
out after the lion, trying at the same 
time to reload his almost-dry magazine. 
The gunbearers say he fell on his face 
twice. He has no memory of that, but 
he did come in with skinned knees and 
with hide off his left palm and elbow. 
He quickly found, though, that even 
a wounded lion can run faster than a 
desk-bound executive who gets his exe.’ 
cise by pacing the floor while he thinks 
heavy thoughts. He was short of wind, 
and the lion was getting closer and 
closer to shelter. It was now or never. 
He stopped, got into a kneeling position, 
and tried to calm his tortured breath- 
ing. By now the lion had turned broad- 
side to the hunter and was but a few 
yards from cover. 
(continued on page 88) 
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PITY THE BOGA 
AT TITICACAI! 


The age-old method of catching the 
Boga (a delectable little fish) in the 
highest navigable body of water in the 
world—Lake Titicaca in the Andes 
Mountains between Peru and Bolivia— 
is with the spear. (That native yacht is 
made of dried totora grass). 

We figure that if we could teach this 
chap to use an Ocean City Reel he’d 
double his standard of living. We’re 
content, though, to know that Ocean 
City Reels are just doubling the angling OCEAN CITY FARCASTER #965 level wind surf reel 


enjoyment of millions of fishermen like An Ocean City patented exclusive—no pre-positioning 
yourself—and that’s a fact—because of line guide before each cast; level wind disengages 


more fishermen buy Ocean City Reels Wied cong: A ep Capen Cap ree, $19.95 
than any other brand! 





There’s an Ocean City Reel and a Montague Rod in 
every price bracket for every kind of fishing! WRITE TO 
EITHER ADDRESS FOR FREE 1954 CATALOG. DEPT. A-5. 


pOTCUe 
OCEAN CITY REELS MONTAGUE RODS 


OCEAN CITY MFG. CO. MONTAGUE ROD & REEL CO, 
Phila. 34, Penna. Montague City, Mass. 
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; eae DWARF OR IMMATURE 
FISHES ARE KNOWN COMMERCIALLY 
AS SARDINES, BUT THE TRUE 
SARDINE 1S THE YOUNG OF THE 
PILCHARD, NETTED IN EUROPEAN 
WATERS. 





~ 4 THe GRIZ2ZLn’'S 
NEARLY STRAIGHT . 
CLAWS GIVE Hit ’ 
AN ALIBI WHEN 
IT COMES TO 
CLIMBING TREES. — 
BUT THE BLACK | 
BEAR, WITH => 
HIS LONG, CURVED 
FORECLAWS,IS_ 1} 
ABORN CLIMRER, 





THe snowy owt 
ACTS MORE LIKE 

A HAWK —- FLYING 

IN WIDE, EASY 
CIRCLES, Swoor- 

ING ON ITS PREY, —— 
AND EVEN DOING 
MOST OF ITS 
HUNTING IN 

THE DAYTIME. 





Samear DEER OF 

SOUTHERN ASIA HAVE 

MANED NECKS AND 
| SHED THEIR ANTLERS 
| ONLY EVERY THREE 
| OR Four YEARS, 


. 


UNLIKE OTHER 

FAWNS, THEIR 

YOUNG ARE NOT 
SPOTTED. 
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FASTER WIRD 


WINCHESTER 


TRADE-MARK 


SUPER SPEED DD's 


All Winchester priming is rust-proof, non-fouling, and non-corrosive. 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION OF OLIN INDUSTRIES, INC., NEW HAVEN, 4, CONN. 


Get 
power, 
punch 
and flat 
trajectory 
way 

wa 

out / 


Sure you want power, punch 
and flat trajectory . . . it’s 
loaded into every Winchester 
Super Speed 22. Prove it to 
yourself . . . smack down crows 
way out where the wily rascals 
think they’re safe. Try 
Winchester Super Speed 22’s 
for all your 22 shooting. 

You'll do better than you 

ever did before! 





ANGLING 


FISHING 


WITH THE 
Dry Fiy 


RAY BERGMAN 


Ses WA. OB. 7 


BOA 
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the dry-fly bug, let me warn you: 

It’s an angling system that can en- 
slave you. I speak from the heart, be- 
cause I’ve had the disease off and on 
since I first started fishing some 55 
years ago. 

The excitement of watching a trout 
strike a floating dry fly is hard to 
match with any bait or lure fished un- 
seen under the surface, and the antici- 
pation of a visible strike, as your fly 
drifts over a promising pool, is a hyp- 
notic thing in itself. With many fisher- 
men, it gets to be dry flies or nothing. 
And I'd like to save you from that. 
Such a blind loyalty will send you home 
with a clean creel many a time when 
other methods would take fish. 

But most anglers hesitate about dry- 
fly fishing because they think it’s too 
difficult to learn. My answer to that is: 
Bosh. I believe I can offer enough in- 
formation in this one article to enable 
you to get fair results, even if you've 
never fished a dry fly before. Expand- 
ing and polishing these basic skills can 
be a lifetime interest, of course, but 
why not catch fish from the start? 


I you haven’t already been bitten by 


,\irst, choose the proper flies. A dry 
fly is supposed to float, so get those 
with stiff, glossy rooster or gamecock 
hackles. They soak up the least water. 
Hackles are tied around the shank of 
the hook so that part of them rest on 
the water in a rough imitation of the 
legs of a floating insect. Most live 
bugs have only half a dozen or so legs, 
but I'd start with a fly that has dozens 
of hackles. Trout seem unconcerned 
about counting legs. They'll often slam 
a fiy that’s literally bristling with 
hackles. So a generously hackled fly 
gives you two advantages from the 
start—an easily floating fly, and one 
you can see. 
As you progress, you'll find lots of 
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controversy on the structure of dry 
flies. For now, be guided by the basic 
idea that fish generally hit these arti- 
ficials because they resemble natural 
insects—and pick a few proven pat- 
terns accordingly. Many good flies are 
tied with upright wings, to duplicate a 
live insect with wings folded like a 
resting butterfly. Some have wings 
tied to lie flat on the surface in what 
is called the spent-wing position. Sedge 
flies have the wings folded back along 
the shank of the hook. Others, like the 
Palmers, have no distinct wings at all, 
just extra hackle running back along 
the shank of the hook. The material 


and position of the fly bodies and tails 
also varies. 

Confused? You needn’t be. Just fol- 
low the chart appearing farther on in 
this article. The patterns listed there, 
available through any _ well-stocked 
dealer, are about all you need to start. 
They won’t cover every situation, but 
they will catch trout from coast to 
coast. Though some experts have enough 
patterns to stuff a feather bed, those 
named are the ones trout most often 
get their teeth on, and fishing this as- 
sortment will teach you enough te go 
ahead on your own. 

Get good-quality flies, those tied true 
to pattern from good materials. Check 
the hooks, too. Flies tied on fine wire 
hooks float better, but they’re fragile. 
It’s a matter of getting small hooks 
with the right temper in the wire. Soft 
wire bends, and the hook points dull 
quickly; hard wire is brittle. As a com- 
promise, I lean toward the stiffer, hard- 
wire hooks. Whatever your choice, ex- 
amine the hook regularly as you fish. 
Your fly may strike a rock on the back- 
cast, for instance, and bend or break 
the hook without your noticing it at 
the time. 


nce you’re on the stream, the pri- 
mary thought is to present the fly 

on the surface so the current carries it 
as if it were a natural insect drifting 
free of line or leader. Flip a bit of dry 
leaf or twig in the water and study its 
movement if the idea’s new to you. A 
perfect drift, with the drag of line and 
leader attached to the fly, is a hard 
thing to manage. But that’s the goal. 
Getting into the proper position to . 
fish each pool or pocket is the next step. 
And it’s an all-important one. There’s 
little reason for many of the long, fancy 
casts experts make. They could usually 
do as well with a simple cast of from 
15 to 25 feet if they first got into the 














Gladding’s revolutionary new 


FLY LINE 


with 


BUBBLES 


When magnified, a cross-section of Gladding’s 
new Aerofloat fly line looks like the illustration 
at right. Note the sealed-in bubbles within the 
coating. Read below of the advantages result- 
ing from this revolutionary advance in con- 
struction. 





of water. 





ALWAYS FLOATS. The bubbles in Gladding 
Aerofloat act like the water-tight compart- 
ments which make a ship “unsinkable.” Prove 
the floating properties of this line for your- 
self by dropping a piece of it into a tumbler 








' ait ne 


ih ay, 


LLmy me 
} 








ENOUGH BODY FOR LONG CASTS. The bubbles which make 
the line float on water permit us to use a heavier coating 
material and thus to give the line the body and substance 
needed for long casts. Because of this, and because of 
Aerofloat’s remarkable smoothness and flexibility, it 
shoots like no other fly line you ever used. 








PICKS UP MORE EASILY. That’s because it always floats and 
because it is smoother. Feel the line between thumb and 
forefinger ... and you'll agree it possesses a new kind of 
smoothness. 
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NEVER NEEDS DRESSING. The bubbles in Aer>float permit 
the use of a coating material which is self-lubricating. No 
longer need you waste time and effort on dressing and 
polishing your line. If any section of Aerofloat ever gets 
dirty, just wipe it off with dry cloth or tissue .. . that’s all. 


See it at your dealer’s now. 


GLARAING 
AE€ROFLOAT 


B. F. Gladding & Co., Inc., South Otselic, N. Y. 


FREE .. . 32 page book, ‘‘How to Take More Fish."’ 
Authoritative advice on fly fishing, spinning, bait casting 
and salt water fishing. Equally valuable for beginner and 
expert. Write Dept. 0.5, Gladding, South Otselic, N. Y. 
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IN SOLID 
GLASS RODS . 


Eight PAL SPOOK Models 


PAL SPOOK—just the finest, 
sweetest-casting solid glass rods 
you ever flipped a plug with! 
Specially tapered for smooth- 
flowing action from butt to tip 
—with power and flex superbly 
blended to give you that ‘“‘this- 
is-it”’ feel found only in Heddon 
rods. If that’s what you want— 
you want a PAL SPOOK! 








SUPERLATIVE model bait cast- 
ing rod. 24k gold-plated 
Carboloy guides and tip top— 
4, 4%, 5, 5% ft.—extra light, 
light, medium, heavy —$25.00. 
FOUR OTHER bait casting 
models in a full range of lengths 
and actions—$7.95 te $20.00. 


SPINNING model—medium | 


action—5’8" and 6’2"—$17.50. 


RIPTIDE saltwater bait casting 


rod—heavy action—5, 5% ft. 
lengths—$17.50. 
WEAKFISH model for general 
bay and sound fishing— 
medium action only—5,5% ft. 
lengths—$17.50. 





31 models in PAL 
TUBULAR GLASS 





Send for 
"54 
Heddon 
Catalog 


84-page Deluxe Edition with 
beautiful color print of Wall- 
eye. Many fine features, fish- 
ing ties. Tackle in full color, 
Mail coupon and 25c, 


eoiteutienstiondiontintintinitientienttentiondtionn | 


JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 
345 West St., Dowagiac, Mich. 


| enclose 25c for Heddon’s Deluxe 
Catalog. 


Oue ca Send Free 32-page Catalog. 











best position for it. But the veteran 
dry-fly caster, because he can handle a 
lot of line, doesn’t have to maneuver so 
|much. A beginner does—if he wants to 
catch fish while he’s learning. 

Expert and novice both will catch 
more fish by making each cast as short 
and simple as conditions allow. That 
| depends on a lot of things—clearness of 
the water, whether or not the surface 
|is rippled by wind or current, how 
quietly and inconspicuously you ap- 
proach, and the wariness of the trout 
at the moment. Size up the situation 
and get as close as you can without the 
trout either seeing you or being dis- 





BASIC DRY FLIES FOR TROUT 


(Flies listed in the same group are 
enough alike that only one of them 
is really needed for a basic assort- 
ment. The alternates are included 
because local dealers may not stock 
all the patterns.) 


Blue Quill, Blue Dun, Quill Gordon, 
Dark Hendrickson 
(Use sizes 10, 12, 14) 


Ginger Quill, Light Cahill Quill, 
Light Ginger Bivisible, Light Cahill 
(Use sizes 10, 12, 14) 


Brown Bivisible, 
Coachman 
(Be sure these have hackles con- 
trasting sharply with the ginger 
flies. Use sizes 10, 12, 14) 


Black Gnat, Black Quill, Black An- 


gel 
(Use sizes 12, 14, 16, 18) 


Brown Hackle, 


Gray Hackle, Gray Bivisible 
(Be sure these are gray—tied with 
grizzly hackle obtained from 
Barred Rock or Plymouth Rock 
roosters—because gray-blue flies 
are often called “gray.” Use sizes 
10, 12, 14) 


Spiders 
(These high-riding artificials are 
often useful in brown, blue-gray, 
and badger. Use sizes 14, 16, 18) 


Fancy Patterns 

(These flies do not closely resemble 
any natural flies trout feed on, but 
trout often hit them. Carry a Fan- 
wing Royal Coachman in size 8, 
10, or 12 and/or a Royal Coachman 
tied in a bivisible or upright-wing 
style in hook size 12 or 14) 











turbed by vibrations you make in walk- 
ing the bank or wading. If you can ap- 
proach against a solid background— 
bank or brush — you improve your 
chances. Most trout shy quickly from 
a bold shadow cast across their pool or 
at sight of an angler silhouetted against 
the sky. Keeping these things in mind, 
you often can get close enough to pick 
up fish with casts not longer than your 
rod’s length, and that, not elaborate 
casting, is the efficient way to fish dry 
flies. 

Don’t get upset if you notice trout 
rising outside your practical casting 
range. Dropping a long line across all 
the water between you and them will 
probably scare every fish under the line, 
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there that you could have taken with 
your short casts. Second, it takes a lot 
of skill to get a natural float at the 
end of a long line. A beginner’s long 
casts are often wasted efforts. A good 
rule is to cast no more line than you 
can handle perfectly. If that’s only 20 
feet, you can catch trout with it. 

Impatience is another thing that 
hampers beginning dry-fly anglers. Say 
you’re approaching a good pool at the 
same time another fisherman spots it. 
Well, racing to see who gets the first 
fly in it is good for nobody but the fish. 
Even if you could enjoy fishing with 
that frame of mind, you’d seldom catch 
anything with the hurried approaches 
and casts it leads to. Take your time. 

Finding trout rising as you arrive for 
the day is another temptation to charge 
in and spoil your chances. Make each 
approach the best possible. One bad of- 
fering at the start may cause cautious 
fish to reject the good ones that follow. 

If you get a bad cast despite your 
best efforts, fish it out. A common im- 
pulse is to jerk it back impatiently, and 
such a hurried retrieve can rip the sur- 
face enough to ruin the hole for some 
time. Anyway, the fly may have fallen 
by accident on a better place than the 
one you aimed for. Let the trout judge 
that. If the leader lands in coils, let 
it straighten in the current. Some ec- 
centric lunker might go for the novelty. 

On the whole, the easiest way to get 
a good float is to make a cast quarter- 
ing upstream. The fly should land 
lightly at the end of line and leader so 
that they all drift down and across from 
you at the same speed. If line or leader 
lands across a current faster or slower 
than the one the fly is drifting with, the 
pull on the fly will cause it to drag, or 
skitter, over the surface. Trout sel- 
dom touch such an offering. Expect 
nearly every pool to require a little dif- 
ferent approach and cast and try to 
figure the currents before you make 
your first toss. There’s usually a simple 
way to get a natural drift. 

There are many refinements you'll 
pick up as you go. One of these, car- 
rying a preparation to make your flies 
float better, is a help from the start. 
There are many good commercial dry- 
fly dressings. Pick one approved by a 
knowing friend or dealer and follow the 
instructions. A dressing won’t magical- 
ly float a poorly tied fly, but it’s a big 
help in keeping a good one high and dry. 

Finally, I’ll admit dry-fly fishing gets 
much more involved than I’ve sug- 
gested. But the danger, if such it is, 
lies in the urge to add your own com- 
plications to the sport. Mine are only 
basic instructions. If you want to be- 
come a slave to the wonderful intrica- 
cies of the game, I don’t suppose I can 
stop you. It’s all I can do to avoid it 
myself.—Ray Bergman. 


Foil Keeps Creel Clean 


ou can avoid a clean-up job and a 

messy creel if you line the creel 
with a sheet of aluminum foil before 
you start out fishing. In hot weather, 
the foil will help to insulate the fish 
against the sun’s heat and keep them 
fresh.—R. M. Woodbury. 
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AFTER ALL... 
It's the Champagne of Bottle Beer 


One of the deep, friendly pleasures of any 
golf game is the locker room banter... when each 
putt and drive is replayed... and the scorecard is 
proudly shown for proof of birdies. Another 
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refreshment of golden Miller High Life... 


a perfect way to end the day, for after all, HiGH LIFE 
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fect for spinning! And 
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finishes, too. 


CASTS LIKE A BULLET 

Silver Minnows are 100% 
weedless. They’re forged, not 
stamped, to give you more 
distance and accuracy in 
your casts. 


ACTION AND FLASH 
Watch that Silver Minnow ac- 
tion! It’s got a flashing wobble 
that really pulls them in. Use 
it with Johnson’s Pork Rind. 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE WEEDLESS SPOON 


FREE New Booklet 
“FISHING SECRETS” A 


24K 
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LOUIS JOHNSON COMPANY 
1547-B Deerfield Rd., Highland Park, Ill. 
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Ocala and Marion County's 
location in the beautiful rolling 
hills and lake region of Florida 
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who want to remain active during 
retirement. Cool summers, mild 
winters and numerous cultural 
activities enhance the appeal of 
this retirement paradise. Beautiful 
18 hole golf course. Home of 
Silver Springs and Rainbow 
Springs. Bass-filled lakes challenge 
those who long to drop a lazy 
line where fish are plentiful. 
In addition, there is no state 
incomre tax nor inheritance tax. 
Consider these advantages and 
you'll make Ocala and Marion 
~Q County your “Kingdom of the Sun.” 
== For free details write to Ocala 
and Marion County Chamber 
of Commerce, Zone 13, 
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ing the next two days. 

At that time I was convinced that 
Paris has the most interesting and un- 
usual telephone system in the world. 
In less than an hour I realized this con- 
viction was a hasty one. By the time 
I was connected with the “Sean” of my 
letter—he apparently was well known 
to every member of the Limerick ex- 
change—I had attained almost ambas- 
sadorial status. All the local operators 
had relatives from Maine to Florida 
and points west. Considerable surprise 

| Was expressed at my extremely narrow 
|circle of acquaintances, for I could 
|}not admit to knowing one of these 
|emigrants. When it was learned that 
| I resided only a few miles from Brook- 
lyn and didn’t even know Emmet 
Flynn, it became apparent that I was 
something of a recluse. 

Sean was eventually run to earth at 

|}a local boating club, and got on the 
| phone. “‘There’s been a grand mistake,” 
he said. “But you hurry right over 
here.” 

| The “grand mistake” involved an- 
other American, a fellow passenger 
on my plane. Sean, having been noti- 
| fied of the time of my arrival, had sent 
ja car to the airport to pick me up. 
| Through an error that was never ex- 
plained, the driver picked up the wrong 
American, who, by the time I got to 
the boating club, was in a _ stout- 
|induced stupor. I never did get to 
meet him, for we left him sleeping 
peacefully in a large chair, and Sean 
| did not think it politic to rouse him. 

I was deposited at my hotel with 
a warning. “We take our saumon 

| fishing seriously,” Sean _ explained. 
| “And with only two days to fish we'll 
| want to be on the river early. I'll pick 
you up at the hotel tomorrow morning 
at seven. There’s a good number of 
fish in the river, so we'll have a full 
day.” 

| That parting comment still rings 
|in my ears. A full day! 

Promptly at the appointed hour, Sean 
and his good friend Peter, with whom 
he shared the Castle Connel water, 
drew up at my hotel in a gleaming new 
American sedan. 

“This is Tim, my keeper.” Sean 
nodded toward the driver, an elderly, 
weather-beaten individual who grasped 
the wheel like Barney Oldfield about 
to negotiate a bad curve. He and Old- 
field, I discovered later, had much in 
common when it came to the matter of 
daring driving. 

“Why he isn’t on the river tending 
to his job I’ll never know,” Sean an- 
nounced loudly. “And he’ll never tell. 
I haven’t had 10 words from him in as 
many years. A hell of an Irishman.” 
He paused to roar at Tim. “What is 
keeping us here?” 

The car lurched into movement, and 
we roared down the narrow street, 
seriously threatening a score of bi- 
cyclists in the course of each block. 
I did not relax in my seat until we 
turned onto a quiet country road. 

Castle Connel, I learned, is exactly 








22 miles from Limerick. As we left the 
fringe of the city I glanced at my 
watch and at the speedometer, and 
made rapid calculations. We should 
arrive not later than 8 o'clock. By 
8:30, I told myself, I should be drop- 
ping a fly on the strange water. 

We had stirred up the dust for less 
than half a mile when Sean leaned for- 
ward and smote Tim solidly on the back. 
“Are you daft?” he cried. “You'll 
be passing Pat’s. A hundred miles’ 
good travel you spurn from my tires 
every stop you make.” He sat back 
and turned to me. “We always stop 
in Pat’s for a glass of Guinness and 
to find what he’s done with the pike. 
A coarse fisher, Pat, but good-hearted.” 


Ihe “glass” stretched into two, then 

three, and as stout is both meat and 
drink, I began to regret my hearty 
breakfast. Pat’s wife finally replaced 
him at the tiny bar, so we climbed back 
into the car and waited for Tim, who 
silently refused to gulp down his third 
glass. 

At the next crossroad we came upon 
a large flock of sheep, apparently be- 
ing herded by a man pushing a bicycle. 
Tim, by sheer legerdemain, coupled 
with astounding luck, managed to miss 
the bounding sheep, but one fender 
tore the bicycle from its owner’s hands 
and sent him sprawling into the road- 
side grass. I’d been expecting a similar 
incident since we left the hotel, so I 
was concerned but not surprised. 

No harm was done that a few glasses 
at the near-by pub could not cure, espe- 
cially since the sheep’s guardian proved 
to be Tim’s cousin twice removed. How- 
ever, upon emerging from the place of 
refreshment we found that the sheep 
had scattered, and it took our united 
efforts to round them up. After count- 
ing his flock three times, the herder 
reached the inescapable conclusion that 
one sheep was still missing. The lost 
one was eventually discovered, crop- 
ping the young garden of a widow who 
enjoyed local fame for her lively tongue. 
She screamed at us in what seemed 
gibberish as we drove the animal out 
of her garden. 

“She’s one o’ thim Erse-fer-Erin 
biddies,”’ the herder pointed out. ‘“Won’t 
speak a word but Gaelic, an’ who’n hell 
knows what she might be sayin’? 
Nothin’ the priest ’ud flavor, most like.” 

At our next stop, a public house, 
a weathered stone marker pointed 
straight ahead for Castle Connel, and 
bore the number 18. 

“This lad runs a good pub,” Sean 
whispered, although we were fully 50 
feet from the door. “But he’s a rotten 
poacher. With Tim in the town last 
night I’d put odds he has one of my 
saumon in his place.’ He turned to 
Tim. ‘While we’re havin’ a glass you 
nip around back to his outhouse and 
have a look for a fish.”’ At his keeper’s 
frown and incipient rebellion, Sean 
pushed him. “Get on. You can join 
us after you’ve looked.” 

At the bar I joined the rebellion. I 
could not face another pint of stout. 
I explained to my host that I was not 
accustomed to the drink, and he nodded. 

“No doubt it’s be a bit heavy for you. 





Just change to usquebaugh.” He ad- 
dressed the swarthy publican. “My 
friend here is from America, and he’s 
strange to stout. Just you give him a 
glass of usquebaugh.” 

The small tumbler of colorless liquid 
that appeared before me was disarming 
in appearance and bouquet. So, I am 
informed, was the hemlock quaffed by 
Socrates. In toasting Sean’s “Good 
fishing!’ I gulped half the glass. Had 
a timekeeper been present I might now 
possess the world record for breath- 
holding. Sean swept my head between 
my knees while Peter smote me repeat- 
edly on the back, and eventually I was 
able to breathe. 

“What do you drink in America?” 
Sean demanded. ‘Never, never should 
you gulp usquebaugh. It has author- 
ity.” 

I peered at him mistily and nodded 
agreement. I had no control over my 
vocal cords. 

A few moment later Tim appeared 
and shook his head vigorously at his 
employer. The publican—who could not 
have been deceived as to Tim’s mission 
—coughed and concealed a smile be- 
hind his hand, on the hairy back of 
which was an unmistakable translucent 
chip. The scale of a large salmon. 

I rested on my laurels and the bar 
until the others consumed two beakers 
of stout. It was almost noon when we 
departed, and as we left I saw Tim 
sweep up my glass and consume its 
fiery contents in one gulp. He did not 
even blink. 

“We must remember to stop at the 
inn,” Peter made his initial conversa- 
tional gambit. “Four times now we’ve 
passed without picking up the lunch.” 

Sean nodded agreement. “It gets on 
the bill, never fear,” he grumbled. “And 
Killian’s brats eat it for their tea.” 

I wondered if my host was aware 
of the hour, but it did not seem politic 
to bring the matter to his attention. 
I wondered idly if Killian’s “brats” 
would go hungry. At the inn the lunch 
was not ready, which brought a glint 
of dark suspicion to the eye of my host, 
who bestowed a meaningful glance on 
Peter. 

“While they’re putting it together,” 
he suggested, ‘“‘suppose we just step in 
the other room and have a glass. This 
driving puts a terrible thirst on me.” 

Tim nodded agreement. 


managed to stretch one glass to cov- 

er their three, and detected a shadow 
oi disappointment in Tim’s countenance 
when I waved aside an offer of another 
usquebaugh. He did, however, glean 
the last inch of my stout as he passed. 

We paused at only three other places 
of refreshment before Tim swung the 
car in a rutted lane and skidded to a 
halt near the ivy-draped ruins of Castle 
Connel. The hands of my watch stood 
at 4:30. Sean decanted himself from 
the car, graciously took my arm (for 
my support or his own), and led me 
to the rim of a steep, grassy bank over- 
looking the Shannon. 

“There it flows,’”’ he swept an arm at 
the upstream expanse of the glittering 
river, tottered, grabbed wildly but vain- 
ly at Peter, and swooped down the 
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Don’t age at conclusions, I’m not a manu- 
facturer of any ae new lure. I have no 
rods or lines to sell. I’m a lawyer and make 
a good living in my Ea. But my all 
absorbing hobby is fishing. And, quite by 
accident, I’ve discovered how to go to waters 
that everyone else says are fished out and 
come in with a limit catch of the biggest 
bass you ever saw. The savage old bass that 
got so big, because they were ‘‘wise’’ to ev- 
ery ordinary way of fishing. 

This METHOD is NOT spinning, trolling, casting, 
| flyfishing, trot line fishing, set line fishing, hand 
line fishing, live bait fishing, jugging, netting, 
trapping or seining, and does not even faintly 
resemble any of these standard methods of fish- 
ing, No live bait or prepared bait is used. You can 
carry all of the equipment you need in one hand. 


| The whole secret can be learned in twenty min- 
| utes—twenty minutes of fascinating reading. All 
the extra equipment you need, you can buy locally 
at a cost of less than a dollar. Yet with it, you 
can come in after an hour or two of the greatest 
| excitement of your life, with a stringer full. Not 
one or two miserable 12 or 14 inch oversized 
| keepers—but five or six real beauties with real 
poundage behind them. The kind that don’t need 
| a@ word of explanation of the professional skill of 
the man who caught them. Absolutely legal, too— 
in every state. 
This amazing method was developed by a little 
group of professional fishermen. Though they are 
public guides, they never divulge their secret to 
their patrons. They use it only when fishing for 
their own tables. No man on your waters has 
| ever seen it, ever heard of it, or ever used it, And 
| when you have given it the first trial, you will be 
' as close mouthed as a man who has suddenly 





Bass Fishermen will 
Say I'm Crazy... 
until they try 
my method! 


But, after a 10 day trial, if you’re 
at all like the few other men to whom : 
‘ve told my secret, you‘ll guard it with your last breath. 


discovered a gold mine. Because with this secret 
you can fish within a hundred feet of the best 
fishermen in the county and pull in ferocious big 
ones whfle he comes home empty handed. No 
special skill is required. The secret is just as 
deadly in the hands of a novice as in the hands 
of an old timer. 

My secret will be disclosed only to a few men in 
each area—men who will give me their word of 
honor not to give the secret to anyone else. 
Send me your name. Let me tell you how you can 
try out the secret method of bringing in big bass 
from your ‘‘fished out’’ waters. Let me tell you 
why I let you try my method for 10 days without 
risking a penny of your money on instructions 
or lures. 

There is no charge for this information, now or 
at any other time. Just your name is all I need. 
But I guarantee that the information I send you 
will make you a complete skeptic—until once you 
try it. And then, your own catches will fill you 
with disbelief. Send your name, today. This will 


be fun, 
ERIC T. FARE 
317 S. Milwaukee Ave., Libertyville, Hlinois 


ERIC T. FARE, 317 S. Milwaukee Ave. | 
Libertyville, Ilinois | 
Dear Mr. Fare: Send me complete information 

without any charge and without the slightest obli- | 
gation. Tell me how I can learn the secret method | 
of catching big bass from ‘‘fished out’’ waters, even 

when the old timers are reporting, ‘“‘No Luck.” ] 
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The great new 
Heddon “HEP”’ Spinner 


for spinning, 
light casting, trolling 


Man, you take your luck along when 
you take along these sensational—and 
we mean sensational!/—new Heddon 
“HEP” Spinners! Hottest lure to hit 
spinning in years! With a blade that 
starts spinning at the slightest motion, 
they’re deadly for trout, bass, walleyes, 
white bass, northerns, crappies and 
large panfish. Our own special design 
treble is super-sharp, a sure hooker. 
Weighted and balanced to cast with 
right - where - you-want-it accuracy — 
into the wind or with it. Special snap 
opener permits changing hooks. Two 
fish-catching finishes—silver, gold. Two 
sizes— lg oz. and 4% oz. Get hep— 
get “HEP”’! 
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| greenheart rod. 


bank. His friend, making a futile at- 
tempt at rescue, joined him at the 
bottom of the declivity. Both reclined 
peacefully on the bank, their legs in 
the water. 

Tim, attracted by their shouts, ad- 
vanced to the brink and peered over. 
Nodding silently in a manner that indi- 
cated the incident was mere routine, 
he returned to the car for the luncheon 
hamper, maneuvered a devious path 
to the brink of the river, and placed 
the hamper near the now-slumbering 
anglers. 

While he sorted out my rod case and 
waders, I took the opportunity to study 
the Shannon. I had an unobstructed 
view of a mile of water, until the river 
turned at a narrow, brushy intervale. 
In width and character it resembled the 
Beaverkill at Cooks Falls, N. Y., and 
seemed as little likely to produce sal- 
mon. Then I recalled the scale on the 
publican’s hand and took heart. 


loud snore from one of the sleepers 
woke me to a tardy concern for my 
host. “Don’t you think we should haul 
them up the bank?” I suggested to 
Tim. “At least until their legs are 
out of the water?’ 
He shook his head, then nodded to- 


| ward my waders. 


While I rigged up a rod and climbed 
into the waders, he dressed half a dozen 
prawns on longshank hooks. My own 
preparations completed, I waited while 
he wrapped the joints of a 14-foot 
After strapping his 
trousers at the knees, in the manner of 
a Dublin hostler, he stamped his boots 
firmly and with a beckoning nod led the 
way down the path. Still silent, he 
paused on the margin and glanced over 
the water for several minutes. Hand- 


| ing me three of the dressed prawns, he 


pointed to a long shelf of rock at the 
head of a broad, glassy pool. 
Unconsciously I fell into pantomime 
too, returning the prawns and gestur- 
ing with my fly book. He frowned, 
paused a moment, then shrugged. Jerk- 


| ing a thumb at the allocated rock, he 
| splashed downstream 


through the 
rocky shallows, bent on his own fishing. 

The angle of the sun sent piercing 
beams through the deep pool, and I 
could make out every contour of the 
bottom for 50 or 60 feet. Then what I 
first took for a long strip of grass dis- 
solved into a salmon. At this point I 


would not have been surprised had it 


proved to be a barracuda. Or a mah- 
seer. (I have never fished in India, so 
this last statement is a sheer display of 


| ichthyological braggadocio. ) 


What fly might interest a Shannon 
salmon? My letter-writing friend had 


| suggested I take along “any standard 
| pattern—Jock Scotts and Blue Charms 


ought to do well.” Both patterns, from 
size 8 to 4, failed to coax a hint of in- 
terest from the salmon. Then, in the 
bright afterglow, a fish slashed the sur- 
face at the very tail of the pool. This 
evidence of activity gave renewed life 
to my weary arm, so I circled the rocky 
margin of the pool and paused within a 
few feet of my still-slumbering host. 
The Shannon salmon, Sean had in- 
sisted the night before, would not give 





the “corner of a glance at a floating 
fly.” This challenge, coupled with dis- 
gust at the wet fly’s impotence, led me 
to thumb my nose at precedent. I tied 
on a No. 8 Gray Wulff, dressed to 
float high on a heavy mist, and made 
a short cast, letting the fly float aim- 
lessly while I stripped out line for a 
longer one. 

The inevitable happened. while my 
tip was high and my left hand stripping 
line from the reel. For several seconds 
I did not know whether I had the sal- 
mon or the salmon had me. The line 
hissed through my fingers with uncon- 
trollable speed. Why no loop fouled 
on a guide to snap the leader I’ll never 
know. When the reel began to sing I 
took my first breath. Simultaneously 
the salmon broke water in a floundering 
leap, and his distance warned me I'd 
shortly be down to the backing unless I 
applied some restraint. 

I began moving with the fish but 
failed to take the slimy rocks into ac- 
ceunt, and after several teetering 
lunges I fell headlong. The added 
weight of the water in my waders 
seemed to provide stability, and there- 
after my progress was steadier. 

A fast run at the head of the pool 
turned the fish, and I found myself mut- 
tering in what Sean, now awake and 
shouting directions from the bank, in- 
sisted was pure “Erse.” My plunge had 
awakened him, and between his coach- 
ing screams he roared for the vanished 
Tim to hurry with the net, the gaff, or 
“bring a club or a great rock, you glit- 
tering bogtrotter!” 

The afterglow was rapidly fading to 
dusk by the time I had even approxi- 
mate control over the salmon, and Peter 
was now adding his appeals to the ab- 
sent Tim. 

“Sorry the day I ever let him fish,” 
Sean moaned. “To leave my guest 
while he goes off to foul-hook saumon. 
And that he does, with a prawn for de- 
ceit. Fetch him, Peter. Fetch him 
while the saumon’s still fast.” 


few moments later the salmon, 

again above me, tried another leap, 
but a weaker one. I was hip-deep in the 
river, braced against the flow, when I 
heard a splash behind me. A hasty 
glance revealed Peter emerging from 
the water, a heavy wrench—known 
locally as a spanner—clutched in both 
hands. 

“You might have directed the car 
lamps this way when you got that span- 
ner,” Sean complained. ‘Why, will 
someone tell me, am I surrounded by 
idiots?” 

Inch by inch I was recovering line, 
and I began probing backward with my 
feet, remembering that a sloping shin- 
gle to my right rear would offer some 
hope of easing the fish to the shallows. 
When the water dropped to my ankles 
I paused and used the leverage of arm 
and elbow to work the fish closer. A 
moment later I caught the faint gleam 
of the salmon’s side, just under the sur- 
face. 

If I could just work it in close enough 
to tail it with one hand—before it could 
be knocked free or beaten to a pulp 
with the spanner—all would be well. 

















But I reckoned without the gimlet night 
vision of Tim, who, having finally 
dashed up to find the cause of the ex- 
citement, threw himself bodily on the 
tired salmon. He emerged from the 
Shannon with the fish clutched firmly to 
his chest and a loop of my leader around 
one ear. 

Half a dozen local citizens, attracted 
by the shouts and hoping it was a fight, 
set up a cheer at Tim’s feat. In the 
faint light I could make out Peter, still 
knee-deep in the river, clutching the 
spanner like a cricket bat. 


procession moved up the path to the 

car, Tim leading with the salmon 
while I followed, still tethered by the 
leader, with Peter and his spanner and 
Sean with the hamper bringing up the 
rear. The “saumon,’”’ when hung from 
the scales, proved to weigh 22 pounds. 
The hamper, when opened, disclosed 
three thin sandwiches and twelve large 
bottles of Guinness. 

“Not a big salmon for this water...” 
Sean blinked in the glare of the head- 
lamps, then coughed at his keeper’s 
piercing glance. “But a nice fish,” he 
added hastily. “A nice fish. Tim must 
be getting better lately at dressing a 
prawn.” 

Tim grunted significantly, unwound 
the leader from his ear, and pried at the 
mouth of the salmon. When he held the 
bedraggled Gray Wulff up to the light 
his employer was so shocked he handed 
him the uncapped bottle of Guinness in 
exchange, and did not recover it until 
almost too late. When I reeled in the 
leader to prevent further tangles, the 
fly was gone. 

“This will go to the boating club to- 
night,’”’ Sean announced, “to bear out 
what I have always said—the Shannon 
is as good dry-fly water as you'll find in 
Ireland. What would you be callin’ this 
fly now?” he demanded. “It’s apparent 
it suits this water.” 

On being informed he shook his head. 
“Sad for us. All our wolves are in a 
benighted part of Ireland. Where would 
we get the hair to dress it?”’ 

He brightened considerably when I 
gave him details on the dressing. And 
when Tim departed to recover his rod 
and gaff where he’d dropped them in 
the melee, he brought out a hidden bot- 
tle of usquebaugh. 

“Don’t be gulping it now,” he warned. 
“Let it slip down easy and it'll dry you 
out from heels to hair, and never a chill 
from your wetting. Let us all get a 
good sip before that keeper of mine lays 
his big’ nose to the air. The wind from 
this bottle is blowing his way.” 

When he dropped me at the hotel, 
four hours and several pubs later, Sean 
shook an admonitory finger. ‘““We want 
to be on the river early, so I'll pick you 
up in the morning at seven. You'll be 
leaving in the night, so we'll want a 
full day on the river.” 

I watched the car until it turned the 
corner. Tim was more cautious at 
night. Only three bicyclists were en- 


dangered in the full block. 

My letter-writing friend was right. 
Salmon on the Shannon was an experi- 
ence. I even found myself looking for- 
ward to the morning’s stout. 


THE END 


ANOTHER WORLD RECORD 


Biggest game fish other than shark ever 
taken on rod and reel, this fabulous 1,560- 
pound black marlin was conquered off 
Cabo Blanco, Peru, by Alfred C. Glassell, 
Jr., of Houston. It marked his third world 
heavyweight championship and the fifth 
for Ashaway lines. 


ANOTHER PRIZE WINNER 


This beautiful 9-lb., 3-oz. armful of small- 
mouth bass was taken in Dale Hollow 
Reservoir, Kentucky, by Thomas L. Cecil 
of Mt. Healthy, Ohio. It helped give 
Ashaway three out of five top winners in 
this division of the annual Field & Stream 
Fishing Contest. 


Requires minimum care. 


130-Lb. Class). 


Sensational for Spinnin 
any line of same strength. 


~= Powerized zz 
ASHAWAY NYLON 
SQUIDDING LINE 


@ In Sand or Green color 


== Powerized == 





@ Shock and wear-resistant 


@ Neutral Grey or Black 
(In 9 sizes, 9 to 45-lb. test.) 





*Du Pont’s trademark for its polyester fiber 


@ Waterproofed and lubricated 


ASHAWAY LINES 
LAND MORE HSH / 


NEW +> Powerized z+ Plus KH 


ASHAWAY LIFELINE 
Constructed of Dacron* 


A great new line of amazingly small diameter, 
lowest possible elasticity. Has far less “drag” 
in the water for thrilling new “feel” of fish. 


Available at special low prices on king-sized 
spools. (For example you save $1.50 on 300- 
yd. spool of 30-Lb. Class.) Sand color in six 
special big-game, World Record sizes (12 to 


- Far slimmer than 
et heavy weight and hard, 
smooth surface mean easy, trouble-free casting . . . sensa- 
tional all-around spinning performance. In three special 
“Thin-Spin” sizes (8, 12 and 20-Lb. Class). 


@ Low elasticity, lightning strikes 

@ Smooth, accurate, far-reaching casts 
@ Waterproofed and lubricated 

@ Semi-flat for handling ease 


(Al:0 available on moneysaving, king-sized 
spoots in 10 sizes, 14 to 108-1b, test.) 


ASHAWAY EXTRA STRENGTH 
NYLON BAIT CASTING LINE 


@ Casts farther, strikes harder 
@ Top knot-test, wet-test strength 





ASHAWAY LINE & TWINE MFG. CO., Ashaway, Rhode Island 
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Sm No. 131 
2 NEOPRENE 


m= Ey (contains no rubber) 
‘ 


LIGHTWEIGHT 
PARKA HOOD 


| FULL SKIRT FOR 
y EXTRA PROTECTION 


ZIPPER OPENING 
AT NECK 


TRY ONE ON 
AT YOUR 
FAVORITE DEALERS 


"TePYAVV NS 
RUBBER COMPANY 


Framingham, Mass. 





NYLON SPINNING REEL 


See your tackle dealer about Waltco’s 
Free Trial Plan. Just spinfish with 
a Ny-O-Lite Nylon reel for 10 days. 
If you're not convinced it’s the most 
satisfactory spinning reel you’ve ever 
fished, return it to your dealer for the 
full purchase price. 

Needs no lubrication * Nothing to 
rust or corrode * Weighs only 412 oz. 
Tougher than steel © 5 year warranty. 
Full Bale pickup @ Anti-Reverse lock 

Sensitive line tension adjustment. 
Sure-Grip Reel Foot. 
Send 10c for your copy of “How to Catch the Big Ones.” 
WALTCO PRODUCTS Dept.0-54,2200 W. 0th St, Chicago 8, IN. 
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LURE THAT CAN’T MISS 


(continued from page 63) 


}in no other fishing, not even in dry-fly 
| work, is it so necessary to copy the 
native natural insects accurately. Just 
|as an example, most stream nymphs 
are flat, built to cling to rocks and 
| sunken logs. I once tied two nymphs, 
| similar in size and color. One was 
| cylindrical, the other flat. On the 
cylindrical nymph I caught seven trout; 
on the flat one I took 73 in the same 
number of fishing hours. 

If trout in quiet water won’t hit 
nymphs fished close to the surface, they 
can sometimes be coaxed to strike sim- 
ply by fishing deeper. Sink the first 
three feet of the leader nearest the 
nymph and grease the remainder to 
float. This enables the lure to sink 
deeper into the water. As you draw it 
slowly toward you, it will rise gradually 
to the surface just as a natural does. 

These are the traditional methods of 
fishing nymphs, but there are others 
which work on occasion. One advantage 
of nymphs over other flies and live bait 





| is that they can be fished in different 


| ways to meet varying conditions of 
water and weather. In nymph fishing, 
continuous experimenting pays off. 

One cold, early-season day when the 
Middle Branch of the Westfield River 
ran bank-full and muddy, I fished a 
nymph across and downstream without 
results. I tried casting almost directly 
upstream and letting the nymph drift 
deep on a slack line. This too failed, but 
when I sank the nymph still deeper by 
adding lead foil to the leader, I took 
three good brookies from the quiet 
eddies at the edge of the runs. 

It seems strange that big trout should 
hit such tiny affairs as nymphs, but 


| they do. Some of the largest trout I’ve 


caught, including a six-pound brown 
| which rolled up out of Maine’s Sandy 
River, have been taken on No. 12 and 
No. 14 nymphs. 

Hewitt’s studies tell us why trout like 
nymphs. He found the fat content of 
nymphs to be around 15 percent, as 
against 2 percent for minnows. Trout 
are fat fish, themselves, and they re- 
quire a fatty diet. Nature has shown 
them where to get it. 

There’s still another method of fish- 
ing nymphs which I discovered quite 
be accident. I was drifting a nymph 








through a deep, still glide of the Man- 
han River when the district conserva- 
tion officer came along checking li- 
censes. I'd just made a cast, so I left 
my line out while I fumbled for my 
| wallet. As I handed over my license I 
felt a smash at the end of the line and 
|a 16-inch brown launched into the air. 
The warden, who is quite a fisherman 
himself, was as excited as I. 
“Don’t lose it!” he shouted. 
the first fish I’ve seen today.” 
It was also the first fish I’d hooked 
that afternoon, and it revealed the 
proper method for the day. I brought 
the trout in, leaping again and again, 
and in the next three hours I took five 
more trout by letting the nymph dance 
in the current at the end of 50 feet of 
motionless line. Incidentally, a few 
days later I met the warden doing a bit 
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of fishing on his own. He was using 
a nymph. 

Drifting a nymph this way is es- 
pecially good for small, brushy brooks 
where it is impossible to cast a fly. You 
can get under hanging banks and into 
snag holes where even a worm would 
become snagged. Then just leave the 
lure there doing its seductive dance. If 
there’s a trout around he'll nail it. 

Another important place where some 
of the boys who discard nymphs go 
wrong is in the matter of tackle. It’s 
a good idea to use a tapered line, but 
the line is not the vital item it is in dry- 
fly fishing or bass bugging. 

The leader, however, should definitely 
be tapered and, except in the early sea- 
son, should be at least 12 feet long, 
ending in a 3X or 4X point. I’ve ex- 
perimented several times, casting a 
half-mile stretch of stream with a 714- 
foot leader and then covering the same 
water with a 12-foot leader. Every 
time the results favored the longer lead- 
er by an average of four to one. Even 
the color of the leader is important. I 
find a mist-gray leader better than a 
white one in clear water; a brown- 
stained leader is tops in dirty water. 

Most important of all is the rod. For 
best results, nymph fishing requires a 
soft-action rod. And here the aspiring 
nymph fisherman is going to run into 
trouble, for soft-action rods are scarce 
among American manufacturers today. 

Back when most fly fishing was done 
with wet flies, buggy-whip rods were 
the order of the day. But in the past 
10 years the dry-fly craze has created 
demand for shorter, stiffer rods which 
would fling a fly into the teeth of a 
downstream wind. Urged on by anglers, 
manufacturers have gone from one ex- 
treme to the other, turning out sticks 
that could almost hold up a tent. For 
nymph fishing—which calls for a slow, 
flexible rod that will give action to the 
fly—they are hopeless. Until rods spe- 
cially designed for nymphing are avail- 
able, about all you can do is pick out 
the softest rod you can find on the 
dealers’ shelves. It will still be too stiff. 

As regards the nymphs themselves, 
the fisherman today can choose from a 
wide variety. Besides the basic pat- 
terns developed by Hewitt and still in 
use today, there are dozens of varia- 
tions and new models. 


ymphs are all-season lures, from the 

high, roily waters of spring to the 
low gin-clear trickles of midsummer. 
On a broiling July day last year I was 
fishing a stretch of the Buck’ River 
without success. The trout lay hidden 
under rocks and shelving banks out of 
the bright sunlight. When a mile of 
stream yielded not a single fish from 
the pools and broken glides, I decided 
to call it a day. 

I had already removed the nymph 
from my leader and was nearing the 
car when my glance fell on a flat stretch 
of fast water, one of the few left in this 
shrunken stream. I’d walked around it 
before. Now, on impulse, I decided to 
try it. 

I tied the nymph on again and waded 
in. And almost immediately I sank up 
to my thigh in an unsuspected pocket 








from which a foot-long trout fled like 
a darting shadow. This was encourag- 
ing. Even more so was the quick tug 
at my nymph a moment later as it 
danced through the rapids. I cast again, 
and this time the rod bowed to the 
surge of a fighting brookie. From that 
200-yard stretch of fast water I took 
three more trout. The hard-working 
nymph had saved another fishless day. 

There was another time on Walden 
Pond. Art Turner had promised to 
show me some trout and he did. As the 
sun sank behind the western hills, 
husky rainbows ' 1 rolling all around 
our boat. Before you could get a fly 
into the ring of one rise, another trout 
would bulge the water a rod’s length 
away. But every fly we cast remained 
untouched. I ran through the contents 
of a well-filled fly box, including a 
what-is-it designed strictly for millinery 
purposes. None worked. When a two- 
foot fish splashed water over my Lead- 
wing Coachman with a disdainful flip of 
his whisk-broom tail, I mentioned my 
frustration to Art. 

“When you spoke of showing me 
some trout,” I said a little hoarsely, “I 
assumed we were going to catch at 
least a couple.” 

Art agreed in a masterpiece of un- 
derstatement that the situation was 
“trying.” 

“You can’t catch ’em,” he explained. 
“They won’t hit a thing. I’ve thrown 
everything but the anchor at ’em.” 

“They’re certainly feeding on some- 
thing,” I said and I tried again to find 
out what it was. 

We didn’t find the answer until later. 
It was a tiny black nymph tied on a 
No. 20 hook and fished on a 5X tippet. 
We let it sink, then drew it slowly 
toward the surface — and the strikes 
came fast and furious. We lost more 
trout than we caught on this fragile rig, 
but we had plenty of action and we 
managed to land a few. 

I’m not saying a nymph on the end 
of your leader will automatically catch 
trout. I do claim a person with a good 
selection of nymphs in his fly book who 
uses them correctly will have few zero 
days. I’m also certain a man who fishes 
nymphs exclusively all season long will 
catch more trout than an angler of 
equal competence using live bait, dry 
flies, and streamers. THE END 


Mateh Book Hones Hook 


he striking surface of a match-book 
cover is a fine abrasive for putting 
a needle point on hooks.—Norm Jacky. 


IT’S HAPPENING NOW—EVERY 
DAY ...the crashing strikes of mighty 
tarpon, overgrown snook, monster mar- 
lin, lunker large-mouths, rampaging red- 
fish. And along with the world’s best 
fishing, Miami’s world-famed fun and 
comfort...America’s BIG vacation thrill! 
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Florida’s fabulous Dept. of Publicity, 320 N.E. Sth St., Miami 32, Fla. 

deep sea, reef and Please send FREE Fishing Booklet to $4-62 


inland water angling, Name 
complete facilities. | Address 


GET MIAMI’S 

FISHING STORY 
—26 pictures, full 
details on South 








MAIL THE COUPON NOW! 
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SNOTHING LIKE IT 


A “TWIGGLER” (trade mark) the animated flexible game fish lure 
which miraculously comes to life when it hits water and you start 


to reel it in. It wiggles, thrashes with erratic action like a scared 
minnow. Reverse propellers, cam action. 
For casting or trolling. Weighs but 's oz. 3” long. Silver colored 
aluminum and cork 
MAIL ONE DOLLAR TODAY. Cash, money order or check. Postpaid 
U.S. and Canada. Your money back if you're not pleased 


F. H. HORVATH, LITTLE WORKSHOP, Westminster West, Vermont 














genuine wedge type arch-supporting 
CUSHION CREPE SOLES 
and the Original RED WING 
SWEAT-PROOF INSOLES 


Write for helpful Booklet— 
“LEATHER BOOTS and their care” 





WRITE FOR 
ACTUAL FREE 


SIZE 
Designed for Spinning 
and more important — 
CATCHING FISH! Weighs %-oz., slow sinker with 
deep-diving, wiggling action that gets strikes! 


BOMBER BAIT CO., Box 205, Gainesville, Texas 


may, 1954 87 





GRAND SLAM IN CATS 


(continued from page 74) 


Herb swung along with the running 
beast, got the crosshairs well ahead of 
it, muttered a brief incantation to the 
gods, and touched one off. The big 
270-grain .375 bullet landed on the cat 
with a solid plunk. The lion went down. 
Then it got up and crawled feebly into 
the brush. Herb stood up but his wind 
was short and his legs were so shaky he 
almost fell down a third time. 

When he and Myles approached the 
bush they could see the big yellow cat 
lying back among some rocks. He was 
still growling, but the bullet had 


smacked him in the lungs and he was 
through. He was a fine, big blond lion, 
with a heavy mane. Between pegs he 
measured nine feet four inches from the 
tip of his nose to the last joint of his 
tail—and that is a lot of lion. 

With his leopard and his lion behind 
him, Herb had passed Red and me with 
a flash of speed. Red was hunting 
leopard and not seeing any. His luck 
was particularly annoying because 
mornings and evenings we could hear 
the leopard a few hundred yards un the 
Simiyu coughing and grunting, and one 
morning we woke to find that the beast 
had walked within a few yards of our 
tents. 

Now that Red had his lion he saw 





Are you 


SCORE YOURSELF 


—A “he-man”—but not a “cave-man” 
(20 points) 
— Good-natured (with sense of humor) 
—but not a “good time Charlie” 
(15 points) 
Ambitious—but not a grind 
(15 points) 
—— Sociable—a good talker and mixer 
(i0 points) 
— Good looking—but not tvo handsome 
(15 points) 
—— Most important—a well-groomed ap- 
pearance . . . with hair kept neat 
without messy goo* (25 points) 











goo? 
‘8 vOKING? 


v 


an’ (onl male? 


What do women say about men — in 
the privacy of their own dressing 
rooms? 100 models—real “pin-up” girls 
—gave the answer. To be an “Ideal 
Male,” they said, demands the qualities 
at left. Score yourself! If you have all 
these qualities, you score an “Ideal” 100. 


*Amazing new “no grease” discovery 
keeps hair neater. than gooey oiis and creams— 
keeps hair and scalp cieaner, too! 


Here’s how to “up” your score as an 
“Ideal’’ Male! Use Fitch Ideal—the 
hair tonic that makes it easier to 
keep hair good-looking, neat all day 
...and cleaner at the same time! 
Fitch Ideal’s magic grooming in- 
gredient helps keep hair and scalp 
cleaner because — not being oily, 
sticky or creamy—it won’t trap dirt 
to clog scalp pores! And its tingling 
tonic action relieves itching, acts to 
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keep scalp free of flaky dandruff. At 
drug counters. And ask Barbers for 
professional applications. 


FITCH 


® 
HAIR TONIC 
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several of the kind of big-maned males 
that I was looking for, and because he 
didn’t have a cheetah license he saw 
more of those smail-headed, long-legged 
cats. 

For my part, I couldn’t find the big 
trophy lion I wanted but I did see the 
leopards Red was after. One morning 
I saw a glorious big male leopard, shin- 
ing in the glory of deep-gold hide and 
rosette spots, working on an old bait 
that Herb and Myles had left. By this 
time it was pretty high and if there is 
anything a leopard loves it is well-cured 
meat. Another time just at sunup Don 
and I watched a beautiful leopard 
gallop across an open plain. This was 
cat country! 

Red and I, both envious of Herb’s 
luck, thought it had deserted him when 
he came in one evening to report he 
had seen a cheetah and had missed it. 
He and Myles had been after buffalo 
when they spotted a cheetah out in the 
open, where it could not be stalked. He 
had tried a shot with the 300-grain bul- 
let in his .375 Weatherby Magnum, but 
misjudged the range and missed. 

But here in the Simiyu country his 
luck was rolling. The day after he got 
his lion he and Myles were cruising 
around and spotted a big male cheetah 
that had just dined—too well and very 
unwisely, since he had eaten a whole 
Thomson's gazelle and then taken a big 
drink of water. His enormous, swollen 
belly weighed as much as he did, and he 
simply could not travel fast. 


he cat was lying on an anthill get- 

ting the sun and digesting his kill. 
Myles and Herb ditched the car and 
began the stalk. Cover was thin and 
the cat saw them. He took off. To get 
a vantage point they ran to the anthill 
where he’d been lying. In a moment 
they spotted him about 500 yards away, 
moving slowly through thin grass. Herb 
took a crack at the cat, but the bullet 
hit just below him and once more he 
ran. 

As they watched, the cheetah disap- 
peared into a brush patch more than 
half a mile away. 

“Come on!’’ Myles yelled. 
of meat and won't go fast.” 

So off they went. Herb, who used to 
be a fast end on the University of Wis- 
consin varsity, bitterly regretted his 
desk-bound years. On this African trip 
his fate seemed to consist of running as 
fast as he could over the veldt after big 
cats. 

With chest heaving, he made it to 
the brush where *he cheetah had dis- 
appeared. He and Myles moved warily 
up one side of the thicket, watching the 
other. Presently, as Herb pussyfooted 
through the brush getting his wind 
back, he saw the cat in a little opening 
about 150 yards away, looking back 
over his shoulder at Myles. The gorged 
cat could hardly travel. Herb simply 
dropped to one knee, put the crosshairs 
behind the cheetah’s shoulder, and let 
him have it. For the third time in a few 
days the camp boys gave him a free 
ride. 

That very afternoon Don Ker and a 
couple of the boys went out to put up 
a bait, while Herb, Red, and I went out 
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Five times U.S. Champion Ben Hardesty 
shows WONDEROD’S exclusive . . . 


with Myles to get camp meat and photo- 
graph some game. I remember knock- 
ing off a Tommy and I think Red shot 
an impala. We were driving back to 
camp when Myles suddenly put on the 
brake and hissed, “‘Serval cat!” 

I had almost forgotten Herb’s wild- 
eyed bet, but it suddenly dawned on me 
that now he had a chance to do some- 
thing which, so far as I know, has never 
been done by another American on 
, 3 safari—collecting on one trip all four of 
the major African cats. 

This was a piece of luck. Here was 
the rarest, the most nocturnal, and the 
sayest of the larger cats right out in 
the short grass of the open plain in 
daylight. And Herb had a special li- 
i cense for serval! 





















1-2-3 ZONE ACTION 


ACTION POWER ACCURACY 


Wonderod’s fast Has backboneto “Tru-Aim” dou- 
tipactionletsyou power your cast, ble offset handle 
cast like a bullet to set the hook, makes accuracy 
with justaflickof and land hard as easy as point- 
your wrist. fighting fish. ing your finger. 










































bout 100 yards from the cat was a 

tree-and-brush-filled donga; it was 
tue only possible approach to the serval. 
The two hunters got into the donga 
without being detected by the cat. Red 
and I had a ringside seat as we watched 
with binoculars from the hunting car. 
We could see the cat lying in the grass 
and we could also see Myles and Herb 
sneaking along the donga. 

Then the action slackened. We could 
no longer see the hunters, and the serval 
cat lay down in the grass. He too was 
out of sight. 

“Klein’ll never get him now,” Red 
said. “He can’t see him!” 

“That guy’s riding a streak of luck 
and I wouldn’t give you five cents for 
that cat’s life,” I told him. “I don’t 
know how he’ll get him, but he will.” 

I had put down my binoculars when 
suddenly Red snorted: ‘Guess where 
that jughead is now. He’s climbed a 
tree. He’s got his rifle with him. By 
golly, he’s going to shoot!” 

Then I heard the sharp crack of the 


little Remington .222, followed by the i 1—Wonderods have more power... —with correct guide arrangement, 
thud of a striking bullet. contain 36% more glass fibersthanthe _ perfect bending pattern, and brilliant 
“What did I tell you?” I said. i average of all other well-known makes. 1-2-3 Zone Action! 
As we drove back to camp, Herb ; 2—Only Wonderods are “built to 4—Priced from $7.95 to $27.00, 
rubbed it in a little. }  taper”—with straight, parallel fibers © Wonderod’s the best value in any price 
“What you two buzzards need is a strung under tension—not weakened _ range! Left, No. 1185L—5’2"; choice 
little luck,” he told us smugly. ‘Here by grinding or criss-crossed strands. of medium, light and extra light 
we are up to our necks in cats, but 3—Wonderods are “Built for Fishing” actions. $15.00. 


Red’s still looking for a leopard and 
Jack still hasn’t shot his mangy old he- 
lion. You guys are smart and you're 
handsome. Trouble is you aren't lucky!” 

The next morning when I got out 
early to breakfast, I suddenly felt 



























GET ALL THAT 
FIGHTIN’ FEELIN’ zy of LYELL 
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clammy, greasy hands on my face and with A 

neck. It was Herb at work. He had Fowet-Flex } 

covered his hands with grease from his THE STRAIGHT-FIBER RODS 
lion and then wiped it on me to bring HANDLE * 

me luck. When unsuspecting Red came WITH THE Soial MARKINGS 
out, he too was given the treatment— the toughest handle The hundreds of thousands of glass fibers that 
with grease from Herb’s leopard. you've ever used. Gives go into a Shakespeare Wonderod run straight 


from butt to tip. No ground-off or criss-crossed 
strands! Special bindings hold these fibers in 
perfect taper while curing; when these bindings 


Funny part is that it worked. 
Within an hour I shot a big lion that 
measured nine feet seven inches be- 


you that fightin’ 
feelin’ when landing 


a fish. Will not rust or are removed, they leave the spiral markings 
teen pegs and ed caught up et as Servis om [aa Boca ede Oboe 
of a mile up the Simiyu. It was a lady on eal wanes. Tey THE SHAKESPEARE CO. 








KALAMAZOO, MICH. 


) ANEW BAIT CASTING BOOKLET 
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leopard, a spinster, and Red nailed her 
through the neck when she came out 

to investigate a bait. 
Maybe Herb did succeed in passing 
: on some of his fabulous luck, but maybe 
' the fact that we were hunting in the 
F world’s greatest cat country also -had 
something to do with it. THE END 


SHAKESPEARE CO., Dept. OL-5B, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Calendar and “How to Hook, Hold and 









Please send 
Handle the Big 





may, 1954 89 











This year: Ganada/ 
IS 





This year, dip your 
line in Manitoba's 
virgin lakes . . . take 
limit catches of Lake 
and Speckled Trout, 
Great Northern Pike, 
Walleyes, Bass! 

Be sure to bring the 
family . . . and write 
today for “HOW 
TO LIVE TO BE 100” 
. . . 20 pages of facts 
and fun about 
Manitoba's fishing 
and hunting! 


—sos2 8 8 6 oe oe oe oe 
Bureau of Travel and Publicity 
37 Legislative Building 

Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada 








Not too large ... Not too Small... 


BEST FOR ALL SPINNING 


9 reel 
Tae itialiate! 
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MANCHESTER 9, VERMONT 
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FISHING SEASONS 


(continued from page 28) 


ALESGTA (cont'd) 
6 Perch, Goldeye..All year* 
a Grayling, Rocky Mountain 
Whitefish 
Red Deer and North Saskatch- 
— Rivers and_ tribu 
psovencvanesnonapncessoen EY 1—Sept. 30 
ainabenes River and 
tributaries, June 1—Oct. 15* 
Spray Lake pen River..July 1—Sept. 30 
Rest of province... 
Lake Trout 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. $2. Noa-res. $7; non-res. Can. $5. 
Salmun All year* 
Trout 
Tidal waters.. All year* 
Non-tid al water: . 1—Neov. 30° 
Black Bass --July 1—Mar. 31* 





MANITOBA 
Kes. vequired only for winter angling, 
$2.50. Non-res. winter angling $2.50; sum- 
mer angling $5.50, family $8. 
Lake, Speckled, Rainbow, and 
Brown Trout, Whitetish 
South of 54rd 
Paraliel.. . 15—Sept. 24 
North of 5 
ari Apr. 15-—-Sept. 15* 
Wall os. Pike, 
Perch, Goldeye, Mooneye, Sau- 
ger, Maskinonge..........May 16—Oct. 31 
Arctic Grayling.............dune 16—Oct. 31 
Black Bass 
South of 
Paralle July 1—Oct. 31 
North of 
Parallel...... July 15—-Oct. 31 
Note: Be “sg designated lakes, Nov. 11 
—Feb, 15, ’5 
NEW BRUNSWICK 
Kes, $2.50. Non-res. family $20.50; family, 
7-day $7.50. 
cee, pelle gg CEE TE All year 
Landlocked Salmon, Black Bass, 
Rainbow, Speckled yf Brook 
T Apr. l—Sept. 30* 
Atlantic Salmon.. «May 24—Sept. 30* 


NEWFOUNDLAND 
Kes. salmon $5. Non-res.: Salmon $30, 14- 
day $20, 1-day $5. Trout $5. 
Atlant! , Sea 
po ee aS May 15—Sept. 15 
Rainpow Trout. A » Noy. 30 
Other trout Jan. 15—Sept. 15 


NOVA SCOTIA 
Kes. not required. Non-res. $5. 
oe eee All year 
Atlantic Sabnon 
Sea.ons between pr. 1—Oct. 15 
Speck.ed, Brown, and fives Trout, 
Landlocked Salmon...Apr. 15—Sept. 15 
Rainbow Trout, 
Black Bass.s....000000d uly 1—Oct, 31 


ONTARIO 
Kes. require? only in Provincial larks, 
$3.25. Non-res.: Res. of Manitoba $3.25, 
other non-res, $6.50. 
Whitetish 
Northern section 


Southern section..... 
Oct. 5, '5 
Lake Trout 
Northern section.......Jan. Sept. 24 
Southern section..... Jan. ~Oct. 5 
&, °S6 
Atlantic Salmon, 
Quananiche..............000.lay 1—Oct. 
Speckled, Brown, Rainbow, Aurora 
and Kamloops Trout....May 1 Sept. 
Yellow Pickerel (Dore, l’ike-Perch, 
Wall-eye like) 
Northern section 
Southern sectio 
Great Northern and 
Northern section 
Southern section.. 
Maskinonge 
Northern section 
Southern section.. 
Sturgeon P ) 
Black Bass.... July 1 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
Res. $1. Non-res. $ 
Speckled or Lrook 
Trout.. Apr. 15—-Sept 
Rainbow Tr i «duly l—Oct 


QUEBE Cc 
Kes. $1.10. Non.-res.: «All fish $15.50, 
}-day $5.25; all fish except Atlantic Sal- 
mon $5.25 
Northern PAike............cccccccesccesereeeee- All YOar 
Gras. Pike. ee coveonestll yORE® 





Brown Trout...... wApr. 15--Sept. 30 
Grey or Lake Trout, Speckled 
or Sea Truut, (Quebe: Ked 
Trout ideiag Apr. 21 Sept 
Landlocked and Sebago Sahuon, 
Ou ijaniche.. ; Seps 
y Salmon............Aay l—Aug 


Striped Bass..... 

Muskellonge.... 

Rainbow Trout 

Black Bass............. 

Smelt. ) 

Whitefish... F ... Dee, Nov. 9 
SASKATCHEWAN 
Kes. (all Canadians) all waters $2, except 
trout and grayling waters $1. Non-res. all 

$ except trout and grayling wa- 


(except Lake Trouté Muy 16—Sept. 15 


(continued on page 91) 
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The New ALL new All Purpose Plug 


‘“ALLPUR“’ 


GRAND MASTER 
The Lure all America ts 


Talking About 
Convertible from Surface to Underwater 
4 REVERSIBLE AND 
INTERCHANGEABLE HEADS 4 


Heads and Bodies in four Colors 
(all parts are interchangeable) 
Red, Green, Yellow and White 
A luminous Model for Dark or Deep Water 
Highest Quality Detachable Hooks 
Easily changed for a larger or Dull Hook 
Each in Dyrable Plastic Case 
One color body and four heads 
ALL four colors, Bodies & Heads 


At all dealers or sent direct if not stocked 
Postal brings details of Free spinning outfit. 


SILVER BAITS, Inc. 


218 Augustine St. Rochester, N. Y, 





New wonder scent 
GUARANTEED to 


FISH OR IT COSTS = 
YOU NOTHING! — is: 
Now, YOU can get bigger catches with new 
Doodle Oil—the natural bait scent and flavor 
made from fish and herbal oils. Developed on 
TVA lakes—tested and proved in fresh and 
salt water by enthusiastic thousands for past 
three years. 

Put Doodle Oil on your regular bait or 
lure to attract catfish, trout, crappie, bass, 
perch, others! Whether you fish for sport or 
fish for food, catch more—and more often— 
with — Doodle Oil. 

Absolutely guaranteed! You either catch 
more fish with Doodle Oil or money returned 
without question. Only $1.00 postpaid from 
DAVIS BAIT SCENT ‘iiouvitte. Tennessee” 

. also at leading sporting goods stores. 


QUIT LOSING LINE! 


-~ .s PATENT PENDING 


<—/— CATCH MORE FISH! 


SAVE- A-LINE | FREE 


Add-on Take-off Weights - — 
with Easy-Slide Holders ae 


A MUST for all bottom fishing. Pull on line releases 
sinker when snagged; saves line, saves fish. Easy- 
slide holder assures more fish. Add or take off weight 
as needed. Once used, you'll never go back to old- 
fashioned sinkers. Send $1 NOW. 
SPECIAL SAVE-A-LINE 
INTRODUCTORY KIT SINKER CO. 
Assorted oval 
18 weights — plus $] 900 Grand Ave. 
easy-slide holders DES MOINES, IOWA 


ye 

















FISH ANY WATER QUIETLY 
Easily — Economically 


Carry FISH-N-FLOAT in trunk of your car, ready for 
instant use. Save boat rental fees. Fist any water you 
like. Perfect for big water as well as strip pits, small 
lakes and streams. FISH-N-FLOAT is made 

‘i of heavy duck cover, zipped 

around auto innertube. Medium 

size, for man up to 180 Ibs. 

Complete with shoulder straps, 

less innertube, $10.95 ppd. Two 

other sizes available. Write 

for literature or send check 

~<a” of ~Money order. 

ae Thousands now in 

use. You must be sat- 

isfied or your money back. 


TUCKER DUCK 
G RUBBER CO. 


Fort Smith + Arkansas 
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SASKATCHEWAN (cont'd.) 





Lake Trout and other 
SBD senennee-- My" 16— Maar. 81 
YUKON TERRITORY 
Res, $1. Non-res. $2. 
EE Jan. 1—Oct. 14 & 
Dee. 16—Oct. 14, °55 
Lake Trout, Rainbow Trout, 
Whitefish................. Jan. 1—Sept. M& 


5 

. 30 
31 
"55 








The Game-Law 
Violator 


is a Thief? 
BSF > ha 


YOU DON’T FORGET 
RAINBOWS 


(continued from page 49) 











While most rainbows east of the con- 
tinental divide are the result of trans- 
planting, the rainbows in the Yellow- 
stone drainage may be an exception. 
Some experts say they came into these 
eastern-slope waters by ascending Pa- 
cific Creek on the west side of the di- 
vide, crossing Two Ocean Plateau in 
Yellowstone Park, and moving into 
Atlantic Creek, whose waters eventual- 
ly reach the ocean bearing that name. 

Regardless of that, some phenomenal 
fish have been taken from the Yellow- 
stone. One of the biggest taken any- 
where on a fly—a size 14 dry—-was the 
13-pound 11%-ounce rainbow captured 
by J. F.. Herries in the Yellowstone 
River near Livingston. 

But very few fly fishermen ever hit a 
*bow anywhere near as big as that. To 
most, a three-pound rainbow is what a 
1,000-pound black marlin is to a big- 
game angter. A three-pounder is plenty 
of fish to take on a fly rod, and many an 
angler who never catches one that large 
still has lots of colorful memories. 
Probably not a handful of fly fishermen 
can boast of three and four-pounders— 
perhaps not one in 3,000 ever catches a 
tour-pounder. 

Because the rainbow 
found in fast water, where the finer 
points of fishing don’t count so much, 
many anglers think a rainbow is always 
easy to catch. But get him in slower 
water, in the slick part of a pool or in 
a still lake, and he’s just as suspicious 
and temperamental as any trout. 

Take the day on Rock Creek near 
Clinton, Mont., when Lee Elliott and 
myself (see cover) saw fish rising in 
two-foot-deep water at the tail of a 
pool. The rings they put out were so 
light they quickly fused with the rest of 
the smooth surface. That indicated 
small fish, but the first one that hit 
Lee’s Royal Coachman dry hopped out 
to reveal a good 112 pounds of rainbow. 
He performed like a wild horse, and 
thrashed that pool till every other fish 
in it ran for cover. 

After 10 minutes they came up again, 
but warier now—on the alert against 
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Look a » 
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oF sind cisleits of Masland and 
Cumberland sportswear is now cn 
the Tapatco team. This great com- 
bination assures sportsmen every- 
where of the continued high qual- 
ity that has made each of these 
names first in its field. 

When you buy hunting and fish- 
ing clothes just look for the smart- 
est, most comfortable available . . . 
and you'll find the Masland or 
Cumberland label. In marine 
safety equipment, sleeping bags 
and other outdoor products, 
Tapatco is the finest . . . you can’t 
buy better to save your life. Look 
for them in the best stores. 


MASLAND «+ CUMBERLAND « TAPATCO 













Boat Cushion 

U. S. Coast Guard 
approved life pre- 
servers featuring 
colorful designs. 


Handy Andy 


Perfect wading 
accessory—ideal 
for spinning, bait 
casting, fly casting. 





















Tac-L-Pak all made by : 
A fly fisherman's 4 
dream vest—14 





THE AMERICAN PAD & TEXTILE CO, 
Greenfield, Ohio + Fa d, Calif. « New Orleans, La. 
IN CANADA: TAPATCO, LTD., CHATHAM, GNTARIO 


pockets and a re- 
movable creel. 

















USE '/.” THICK FELT SOLES & HEELS CEMENTED OR VULCANIZED 
TO YOUR BOOTS & WADERS FOR BEST RESULTS & SAFETY 


Please write for information about Felt Soled Wading Sandals, Felt Pads you can attach to your boots, 
and for the names of Experts who specialize in cementing and vulcanizing felt pads to boots and waders 
and in refelting worn felt soled boots. 


HENRY M. NAGEL 







P.O. Box 125 Boulder, Colorado 











-___ GREATEST FISH-GETTER YET!!! 






















a) o~) ~~ 














You'll get more fish—anytime—when you can WON’T 
ut a natural bait down where they're hiding. HANG UP! 
his ‘‘Don Juan”’ weedless ’crawler harness lets 
you do just that .. . cast into snags, weeds with- PUTS THE 
W a ia D L & Ss S - out banging up! Use with fly, spinning or cast- BAIT 
: ing rod. Has two flashing spinners, luminous red 
LIVE NIGHTCRAWLER beads, three No. 4 weedless hooks. 714” overall. WHERE THE 
Get yours now. Only $1.35 postpaid. Send check FISH ARE! 








HARNESS 












orf money order to: 


The DON JUAN Co., P. 0. Box 112, Wilmington, Ohio 








Glass Rods 


The Only Glass Rods with 
Split-Bamboo Action! 


.. plus the durability and strength 
of PHILLIPSON’s tough laminated 
tubular glass construction! Illus- 
trated is the 2-piece, 6'4" *‘Challen- 
ger’’ Glass Spinning Rod for only 
$14.95—with Phillipson’s exclusive 
**Real-Lock”’ reel seat that securely 
holds all standard spinning reels. 
The ‘‘Real-Lock'’ comes on all 
Phillipson Spinning Rods except 
Phillipson ‘‘Specials.’’ Other glass 
spinning rods from $11.75 to $23.50. 
Glass Fly Rods and Bait Casting 
Rods as low as $11.75. 

Phillipson makes a complete line 
of high grade bamboo and impreg- 
nated bamboo rods for those who 
want the very finest. From $22.50 
to $75.00. " 








Your rod commands 
the respect of the most dtscrimi- 
nating fishermen everywhere! 


See Your Dealer 





PHILLIPSON ROD & TACKLE CO. | 


2705 High Street, Denver, Coloredo 








SUPER For SPINNING, 

casting, trolling, these new 

leads are available in seven 
weights from '% oz. to 4 oz, 

You get advantages of a keel 

plus superior Bead Chain pro- 
tection against kinked, twisted 
lines. Completely rust-proof. See 
them at your dealer's today! The 
Bead Chain Mfg. Co., 113 Mountain 
Grove St., Bridgeport, Conn. 


BEAD CHAIN® 
Suweling TACKLE 


SWIVELS * LEADERS °* SPINNERS * LEADS 








_ 2nd INTERNATIONAL 


REPUBLIC OF PANAMA 
July 2nd to August Ist, 1954 
HOST CLUB—PANAMA ROD and REEL CLUB 





PANAMA CI 
ain conpitionen A Kirheby Hotel 
LATIN AMERICA'S MOST LUXURIOUS HOTEL 
Write for Information and Entry Blank: 
The GOTHAM Hotel, 2 W. 55th St., New York 19,N.Y. 





92 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


strange contraptions of tinsel and 
hackle. We took turns casting to them 
but didn’t do a thing. Finally we tried 
No. 16 hooks, and that maneuver was 
good for a couple of swirls. 

“All right, then,” I said, and picked 
my favorite “day saver’’—a size 20 
Gray Hackle. I dropped it out there, 
not haphazardly, but to get a good float 
| to one particular feeding fish. It was 
the right medicine. As that little No. 
20 slipped along, there he was, mouth 
| Open, fins poised. Then as he felt the 
steel go home he sprang out of there as 
| though shot from a cannon. The line 
| bounced back my way and that two- 
| pound rainbow went into the water 
headfirst, free. I looked at the fly. The 
hook was as straight as a javelin. 





| ammows can be so choosy at times 
—scorning any artificial that doesn’t 
| match the hatch they are feeding on— 
| that it takes some crafty presentations 
to fool them. Ed Clarken of Belgrade, 
Mont., took me on a tour of the East 
| Gallatin River last summer, showing 


| me the water and the best places to fish. 
| We stopped at a bridge over the stream 
| and look down into it. 


| 
| dingy. 
| 


The water was 


“Too dirty for dries,” I said. 

“It looks bad,” agreed Ed. “But I’ve 
caught some nice rainbows in here—on 
| top, too. There’s a pool about half a 

mile down, where they’re generally 
| feeding. Give it a try.” 

Just as he said, when I got to that 
pool a dozen fish were feeding against 
| the far bank in a space you could have 
covered with a saddle blanket. ‘‘White- 
fish,’ I muttered. Yet I walked down 
below the risers, waded out, and started 
casting. 

I led off with a No. 10 hair-wing 
| Royal Coachman and went through at 
least six other favorite patterns, all 
| without a hit. I kept casting, floating 
the fly over them, picking it up again, 
casting again. I tried smaller and 
smaller flies, finally putting on that lit- 
tle No. 20 Gray Hackle. I’d used plenty 
of these midges back East on small 
limestone streams, but here I was try- 
ing for big trout, on big water, the 
| river dirty, and with a 20. 

I threw that little tacker out there 
| and watched it float over—blu-u-mp! 
| A fish took and as I struck he came out 
straight up for at least three feet, a 
| plump, brilliantly colored rainbow that 
|must have weighed 2% pounds. He 
reached the top of his leap, slipped 
down in the same groove, shot out 
| again, and threw the hook. He sounded 
heavy as he hit the water. It was tough 
to lose him but I'd established that 
| those choosy feeders really were rain- 
| ¥ows. So I grinned, retricved my fly, 
and bent the straightened hook back in- 

| to shape. 
I took several fish after that and kept 
a couple to eat. When I cleaned them 
I was astonished. Those rainbows feed- 
ing in water so murky I could see only 
|a couple of feet into it—certaintly too 
| murky for ordinary dry-fly fishing—had 
| been gorging on naturals so small they 
| could be matched only by an artificial 
on a size 24 hook. How could they see 
| them? Imagine an angler trying to 





sneak up on fish with eyes like that! 

Generally speaking, the same dry-fly 
patterns will attract rainbows in all 
parts of the country. But the average 
Western river is so big and fast that if 
the angler doesn’t use a larger fly in 
many places, he cannot see his lure and 
therefore will miss strikes. That’s es- 
pecially true in the rushing white water 
at the head of a pool, where rainbows 
spend a lot of time and where anything 
smaller than a size 10 just can’t be 
spotted by normal eyes. 

Yet even on these big streams a 
midge will sometimes do a job a big 
hair-wing falls down on. Rainbows are 
finicky. One day they’ll powder a Wulff 
and the next they’ll go only for small, 
dainty, size 20 offerings. 

For good coverage, a rainbow angler 
should be supplied with the Adams, 
Light Cahill, Black Gnat, Blue Dun, 
Brown Hackle, Royal Coachman, Gray 
Hackle with yellow body, Mosquito, and 
Quill Gordon—all tied on hooks rang- 
ing from 10 to 16. 

In hair-wing flies he should have the 
Royal Coachman, Rio Grande King, 
Brown Wulff, and Gray Wulff, in sizes 
10 and 12. Trude flies, a hair-wing tied 
with but a single wing, are good too. 
The best Trudes are the Coachman, 
Royal Coachman, Grizzly King, and Rio 
Grande King; they should be tied on 
10’s and 12’s. This type of fly can be 
fished either wet or dry; many anglers 
fish it dry, then, as it gets below them, 
pull it under and fish it wet. 

The black, brown, gray, and badger 
Bivisibles on hook sizes 12 to 16 are 
also high up on the rainbow menu. In 
midges I carry black, brown, gray, 
ginger, yellow, and white, all on size 20. 


L grinning and spiders are great flies at 
times. The latter are good for find- 
ing fish, often bringing flashes; if the 
trout don’t hit the big powder puffs, you 
can change to a smaller size and now 
and then do business. The red, grizzly, 
ginger, badger, and furnace Variants 
are all good rainbow flies in sizes 10 to 
14, and the same colors and sizes in 
spiders are the right prescription. 

I’ve seen anglers use spiders to get 
hits when the water seemed dead. They 
would draw those big, round flies across 
the surface fast and steadily, then 
break up the retrieve in short jerks. 
Many times that brings a fish roaring 
up to hit. Similarly, cast a big dry—a 
hair wing, for instance—and bring it 
back for a foot in two-inch jerks across 
the top, then yank it under the surface 
and keep it coming in those same two- 
inch jerks. Sometimes a rainbow will 
almost break his back trying for such 
a retrieve. 

I’ve always thought that rainbows hit 
nymphs better than most of the trout 
tribe. But every time I start saying 
“I’m sure’’ about any phase of fish and 
fishing, I gulp and keep still, because 
fish will make you eat your words every 
time. But it’s safe to say that nymphs 
will often save the day for you, especial- 
ly when things are slow on top. (For 
more on nymphs see Lure That Can’t 
Miss, page 62.) 

Among the most successful nymphs 
are the large Stone Fly, large May Fly, 





March Brown, Dark Olive, Ed Burke, 
Yellow May, Tellico, Ginger Quill, Gray 
Drake, Black and Yellow, Black and 
Orange, and the All Black, all on sizes 
10 to 14. Beetles in black, brown, and 
green, and ants in black, black and red, 
and brown—all in sizes 10 to 14—pro- 
duce well, fished the same way as a 
nymph. 

The wet-fly fisherman going for rain- 
bows should be equipped with the Black 
Gnat, Bluebottle, Biue Dun, March 
Brown, Lead-wing Coachman, Koyal 
Coachman, Cowdung, Professor, Rio 
Grande King, Western Bee, Brown 
Hackle, Gray Hackle with yellow body, 
Light Cahill, and March Brown, all in 
sizes 10 to 16. Another wet fly that has 
taken some really big fish is the West- 
ern Shrimp, first tied to take ‘blue- 
backs,’’ the sea-run cutthroats of the 
West Coast. 

A good twilight fly is Dan Bailey’s 
Bi-Fly, which can be fished either wet 
or dry but which seems to be at its best 
just before dark when fished as a 
streamer. The Bi-Fly yellow and the 
Bi-Fly orange, on long-shank hooks, 
sizes 6 to 12, will get you some four- 
pounders. A third great rainbow fly 
is the Joe’s Hopper, fished wet or dry. 
A proved fish getter in Michigan, where 
it was first tied, the Joe’s Hopper has 
also cleaned up on big rainbows in the 
Rockies. It is one of the best flies for 
all species of trout in the West. 


‘treamers and bucktails, meant to 
S represent minnows, at times take 
lots of big fish. The marabous, made 
from the feathers of the marabou stork, 
are about tops in the streamer line for 
rainbows. Each fiber of the feather 
“works” in the water. When cast up- 
stream and across, and brought back in 
foot-long jerks, marabou has action that 
can’t be equaled by any other streamer 
or method of retrieve. Sometimes I cast 
the fly straight across and let it float 
well through below me before imparting 
action to it; then I bring it across the 
current in fast two-foot jerks. The 
choice colors are white, yellow, and 
black, on size 8 and 10 hooks. 

I’ve always believed that a big rain- 
bow normally wants a big mouthful, 
like so many other fish, and I saw that 
theory validated one day when I fished 
with the noted fly tyer, Polly Rosbor- 
ough of Chiloquin, Oreg. Fishing the 
Williamson River, Polly was using a 
marabou he had designed especially for 
big rainbows—up to 15-pounders. The 
Silver Garland, as he titled it, was white 
marabou with some blue on top, had a 
silver-tinsel weighted body, and was 
tied on a 1/0 hook. The wings were 
about four inches long. That day, while 
I landed a couple of two-pounders, and 
one that went almost three, I saw Polly 
take two rainbows above three pounds 
and one that weighed 614. Using a 
heavy outfit, he’d throw his weighted 
fly 70 feet and bring it back in fast, 
foot-long jerks. Those Williamson Riv- 
er rainbows fell on it like a ton of 
bricks. 

Regular bucktail streamers in black 
and white, brown and white, red and 
white, all white, black, and yellow are 
good, too, on hook sizes 8 to 12. Only 
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“DEEP SEA FISHING IS ALOT OF 
FUN AND A LOT OF WORK WHEN YOU 
HOOK A BIG ONE,” SAYS 
LOU MARRON, SWORDFISH 
RECORD HOLDER (1,182 POUNDS) 


“1 TAKE SOME OF THE STRAIN OUT OF WORKING ON OPEN 
WATER BY WEARING RAY*BAN SUN GLASSES. MINE HAVE 
DOUBLE GRADIENT DENSITY LENSES. THEY STOP THE 
HARSH OVERHEAD SUN GLARE AND CUT OUT 
ANNOYING REFLECTIONS FROM THE WATER.” 


JF YOU WEAR GLASSES, CONSULT YOUR 
OPTOMETRIST, OPHTHALMOLOGIST OR OPTICIAN ABOUT 
RAY-BAN LENSES GROUND TO YOUR INDIVIDUAL 

PRESCRIPTION. 


ASK FOR BAUSCH & LOMB 


Poy Bai cs 
Coe 




















FREE! New 18 Page “How to” 

Booklet On Spin Fishing 
Amazingly complete, up- to-date! Explains everything 
about spin fishing ... bow to cast, bow to select rod, 
reel, lines. etc. Reveals secrets of catching the big 
ones. Complete, illus. facts on all HOT SHOT lures 
and how to use ‘em. At your dealers, or write to— 
EDDIE POPE CO., Dept.-5,767 W. Atlanta, Altadena, Calif 





REEL EASY FISHING ourrir | 


One-piece hand-line spin- 
casting outfit. Simple | 
use. No snarls or back- 
lashes. No rod to break 
Ideal for adults and chil- 


dren 
onty %2-98 
FOB Arl.. Va. 





Here’s the greatest tac kle box tool to be de- 





veloped in years! A million uses .. . use it to re 


“ move hooks from fish . . . use it-to repair rod or 

reel . . . use it to put sinkers on line or to re 

"BOAT OWNERS move them. You'll find a new use for it on every 

. fishing trip. Very light weight, rustproof. About 
MONEY oe . AST a quick 8” long: fits any tackle box or pocket 


= SACK with ONE HAND to INSTANTLY Only $2.49 postpaid. Send check or money order. 
we se ss gia ac Bterat A MUST FOR THE FISHERMAN! GET YOURS TODAY! 
ry [ele) wo ya, = fr tong felt Li vis ovr oF WHITE HOOK EXTRACTOR 


eaten eS Y. Small, | rong and P.O. Box 85 Watertown, Wisconsin 








l-proof 
WECO « I8&. TIth w. e Kensas City 6, Mo. 














FAIR TRADED 


IRE» 1 us 


FOR ALL GAME FISH! You couldn’t 
foul a Bass Ike on purpose! Leader and 
ball keep line out from flexible hook 
and flashing blade. Weighted head 
holds hook upright. Needs no swivels. 
At Your Dealers Now! 





" mm 
EN £ ro WRITE FOR FREE COLOR FOLDER 
—aa_Z BASS IKE: % oz., No. 2 hook—$1.10 KAUTZKY Lazy tke COMPANY 


BASS IKE: ¥4 oz., No. 2/0 hook—$1. 25 FORT DODGE 7, IOWA 





WEARS 
UP TO 
3 TIMES 


/ WEXFORD 


(BLACK NYLON) 
\WONDER LINE 


Laboratory abrasion tests (U.S. and Canadi- 
an) prove that No. 4490 Wexford black ny- 
lon Wonder Line wears up to 3 times longer 
than 10 other leading lines tested! 10 to 40- 
Ib. test. 50 yards, 15-Ib. test, only $1.44. 

Exceptionally tight braid of Wexford gives 
you a small-diameter, easy casting line with a 
bonus of extra strength. Wi// not waterlog! Also 
available in green (No. 4490G) and “Invisi- 
ble” gray tones (No. 4490Ca). 


LOOK FOR 


Treat yourself to the best! Look 
for the Shakespeare revolving 
Wexford dispenser on the 

* counter in your favorite sport- 
ing goods store. And remember 
...there’s a Wexford line for 
every fresh and salt water use. 
FREE!—Booklet, How to Hook, 
Hold, Handle the Big Ones.’’ 
Write Dept. OL-5-B. 


KALAMAZOO 
MICHIGAN 


“,..HAS ALL 
THE 
ACTION 
A 
BAIT 
COULD 
HAVE’’ 





trieves from 
either end 

for shallow 
ordeep fish- 

ing. A go 

caster. Terr. fic on 
bass and pike. 
color combina- 
tions 


Molded 
of Tenite 
$1.00 each 


“PADDLE PLUG” — Excellent for spinning 


A noisy wiggling 
surface lure for 
early morning and 
evening fishing. 
Mouthpiece lou- 
vers leave a trail 
of bubbles when 
retrieved. 6 color 

Molded combinations. 

of Tenite 

85 each > 


Write for 
Color Folder 


if your dealer can't 


supply, order direct 
MILEStTE Set ee 


QUALITY TACKLE SINCE 1915 
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recently a brown-and-yellow bucktail 
on a No. 10 hook, for some reason, has 
taken more rainbows for me than any 
other type of streamer fly I’ve used, 
with the possible exception of the mara- 
|bou. I believe the brown-and-yellow 
number resembles a grasshopper—a fa- 
vorite food with rainbows. 

In the feather streamers, the Gray 
| Ghost, Black Ghost, Edson Tiger light, 
| and Yellow Tiger, on hooks from 8 to 12, 
| all do a job. 
| One thing is certain: rainbows like 
| flies of all kinds. But because they are 
| highly selective at times, you need 





plenty of different patterns and sizes to 
interest them. 

Flies are tough to handle on lakes. 
| It’s slow fishing, calling for plenty of 
| patience, but if the fish are anywhere 
near the top they’ll often hit. Hair 
wings or spiders, or one of the larged 
| winged flies, are generally good pro- 
| ducers if the fish are moving about at 
all. It’s the unexpected rainbow luck 
that keeps us fishing for those bright- 
sided beauties. You never know quite 
| what to expect but you are reasonably 
sure that whatever does happen will be 
| memorable. 


ach summer the John McDonald 
family journeys from New York to 

Montana to go on a fishing trip with the 
Dan Baileys. They load up a jeep with 
camping gear and fishing tackle, and 
head for a week of good fishing. Last 
year they went to the Big Hole River 
and camped right on the banks of a 
300-foot-long pool, a fishy-looking bit 
of water. They put up camp, pumped 
up the rubber boat they were going to 
use as a ferry, and piled up firewood. 
| Then, with everything shipshape, they 
went fishing. 

John headed upstream, Dan down, 
while Helen Bailey and Dorothy Mc- 
Donald decided to fish the pool at the 
camp. Helen walked up to its head, 
where fast water splashed in furiously. 
She took two nice browns and a half- 
pound rainbow. Ten minutes later, as 
she picked her dry fly up from the 
water to make another cast, she saw a 
great rainbow zoom up too late to get 
it. He looked as big as a house. ’ 

But the fish saw Helen, too, and de- 
spite repeated casts, he never showed 
again. 

When Dan walked into camp half an 
hour before dark, Helen rushed up to 
him. “It was that long!” she said, 
| spreading her arms wide. 
| “How long?” asked Dan. 

“At least two feet,” said Helen, hold- 
ing her hands five feet apart. “Up at 
the head of the pool.” 

John McDonald came into camp then, 
and heard the story. The two men 
looked at each other. 

“You try him, Dan,’ said John. ‘Prob- 
ably won't hit after Helen whipped that 
pool for half an hour, but give him a 

| try anyway.” 

That jasper hit Dan’s first cast. The 
| size 16 light Cahill had hardly gone a 
foot before a great, long shape floated 
up to it, opened its mouth, and inhaled. 
When Dan set the hook the fish came 

| out, straight up for three feet, a buster 
| of a rainbow, not quite two feet long 





but deep and thick and his sides aglow 
with red. He fell back so hard he made 
a hole in the water for a yard around. 

He recovered from that leap quickly, 
got his bearings, and started down the 
pool, headed for Twin Bridges, 20 miles 
downstream. Dan ran after him, try- 
ing to save line, and John followed Dan. 

“The boat, the rubber boat!’ yelled 
Tan. 

“T'll get it,” John yelled back, making 
*, beeline for the rocks on which it sat. 
He got it and shoved it into the water. 

“Get that boat out of the way!” 
shouted Dan. ‘“He’s coming back.” 

Dan rushed upstream after the fish, 
past John and the boat, past the cring- 
ing girls, up again to the fast water at 
the head of the pool. Now, as he reeled 
line in, he got his first breathing spell. 
His audience caught up and again ad- 
vice flowed. But the rainbow was sitting 
it out now, trying to get its strength 
back and probably thinking of what it 
would do to that tackle before long. 

The big fish decided to jump first, and 
this time it almost leaped ashore. It 
fell in the shallows in foot-deep water, 
gave a swipe of his powerful caudal, 
and almost beached itself. It turned as 
it skidded on the rocks, then ran down 
the shoreline in six inches of water. 

Dan moaned out loud as the fish kept 
rushing on through that thin water. 
Once again he ran after it and once 
again he called for the boat. He got 
into it this time and when he did, the 
trout turned and once again headed up- 
stream. But now it was tiring and Dan 
pulled it back. 

“Land him! 
Helen. “Hungry, 
eat?” 

The look that Dan gave her ended 
her appetite abruptly. But a few min- 
utes later he dipped down with the net 
and came up with the rainbow. 

“What tippet did you have on?” John 
asked, as Dan waded ashore. 

“A 4X,” Dan said. “I couldn’t stop 
him with that so there wasn’t anything 
to-do but follow him.” 

“What's he weigh?” 

“About three and a half.” 

They weighed him, just for the record. 
Four pounds even. 

“A fine fish,” said Dan. ‘And do you 
know, he fought better than that five- 
pounder I took on the Madison. That 
was back in 1937, and he was about 
halfway up the pool, and when I made 
the cast———”’ Then he looked at John 
and grinned. ‘‘You were there,” he said. 
“You remember it as well as I do. You 
don’t forget rainbows.” THE END 


I’m exhausted,” said 
too. When do we 


Day Crawlers? 


ou hear a lot of discussion about 

the best kird of light to use to 
catch night crawlers. I never use a 
light, because I catch ’em in broad day- 
light. I take the nozzle off the hose, 
turn the water on about half stream, 
and let it lie on the ground for 10 or 15 
minutes. Then I pick up all the crawl- 
ers I need, without injuring them. Of 
course, this doesn’t work so well when 
the ground is very dry, or on a slope 
where the water runs off instead of 
soaking in.—D. A. Summers. 


























of South 


ite BLACK HILLS“ 


Your vacetion dollar buys more honest-to-goodness FUN, in 
the Black Hills of South Dakota. You'll see more, every mile 
you drive; you'll do more of the things you like to do every 
exciting stag See Mt. Rushmore, Custer State Park, Needles 
Highway . . . enjoy all outdoor sports. This summer come 


to the Black Hills. 
‘2 
A. 0. PANKOW, PUB, DIR.; 


Write for FIREE color folder! 


PIERRE, S. DAK. 





SOUTH DAKOTA STATE HIGHWAY COMMISSION | 





WONDERFUL FISHING 


Aauke Roberts tuts 


Expertly hand tied...durably made... 
lifelike patterns. Hank Roberts’ TRU-FLY 
beats them all for fish-getting. Stock up 
now! Ask your dealer about Hank Roberts’ 
snelled hooks, leaders and spinning lures. 


OL) ALTA 


BOULDER, COLORADO 
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The Original Imported 


SPINNING 
REEL 


IS STILL THE BEST 
OF THEM ALL... 


TOURNAMENT WINNER 
1952 & 1953 
Rugged Valve at No Extra Cost 

® New Extra Lorge Spool holds 

™F 250 yds. #8 Monofilament, $3.50 
additional. 
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$23.50 


At Your Dealer's 


Automatic or Write Giving Nome of Dealer 


$28.50 
GENERAL PRODUCTS . Englewood, New Jersey 


STOP! 2 
















“GENUINE”’~ 


SNAP ON - SNAP OFF 
FLOATS 
AT ALL HARDWARE & SPORT STORES | 








| rather than muscular, 





INTERVAL IN WAR 


(continued from page 53) 


was to be a sing-sing in a few days at 
a coconut grove which, before the war, 
had produced copra for a wandering 
Teuton. The spear carriers moved off 
through the green, gold, and black of 
the jungle, their brilliant feathers wav- 
ing-saucily above their woolly heads. 
The women’s dangling black breasts 
swayed as they moved off too, hunched 
under their burdens. The man with 
whom I'd been chill gave me a venom- 
ous parting look and spat a red streak 
of betel juice at the bole of the lime tree. 

“So long, sport,” I said. It hadn’t 
been much of a friendship. 

Peering into the tree, I found there 
were no ripe limes, no unripe limes, no 
limes at all. Nor were there any on the 
other trees we’d marked out as our 
supply of fruit for the regular evening 
gin-drinking. Moreover, it suddenly oc- 
curred to me there were also no paw- 
paws, or fruit of any kind, in the jungle. 
Then I saw another knot of natives, 
also painted and feathered. The jungle 
was alive with natives who cleaned the 
trees as they went, gathering foodstuff 
for their sing-sing. 

The next day we all went to the 
coconut plantation where the natives 
had built palm-thatched longhouses, and 
we found a certain degree of orderly 
confusion. The colors were fantastic. 
One of us, fairly fluent in pidgin, dis- 
covered something which had escaped 
our untrained and incurious eyes and 
ears. There were wild pigs living at the 
edges of the grass which had now over- 
grown the airstrips, and the natives 
were going to beat them out. Further, 
the natives would be simply overjoyed 
if we would shoot the pigs for them, 
thus saving all that dreary business 
with clubs and spears. 

I said I'd be delighted. I’d never shot 
at anything but a paper target. I'd 
never hunted. But I figured it was time 
I learned, and it never occurred to me 
that a charging wild boar is one of the 
last animals anyone would choose as a 
target for unaimed snapshots. 

The following morning a file of dusky 
rustics wearing brown bark-cloth lap- 
laps and carrying an assortment of 
meager weapons paid a call at our tent 
area. Bitterly, I thought of Hollywood's 
idea of the South Pacific. These people 
were Papuans—from a Malay word 
meaning woolly-haired—and a more un- 
lovely lot you never saw. 

They were, and are, a Stone Age set 
with bellies distended where malaria 
has enlarged the spleen. They’re stringy, 
and their teeth 
are reddish-black from betel-chewing. 
Whiie a plump missionary, well-mari- 
nated, seasoned, and broiled might 


| tempt almost any palate, I couldn’t for 
the life of me see how one Papuan | 


could stomach another. Not while there 
are juicy lizards in the trees, and fat 
white grubs. 

I looked at our visitors with disgust. 
But that was before I learned they. were 
men of considerable courage and in- 


tegrity. It takes guts to walk up to a} 


wild boar and clout it with a club. 
Two of us drove down the hill toward 
95 
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THE FIRST ADJUSTABLE LENGTH 
SPINNING ROD! 


You can stretch this handsome “Adjusto” 
spinning rod from 6’6” to 7’6” in two sec- 
onds! Tosuit any angler, any weight lure, or 
weather—you’re all set with an “Adjusto.”” 

It’s so simple to shorten or lengthen 
the “Adjusto” . . . just twist the chuck, slip 
it back and you’re set for a gust. And when 
it calms, just pull it out again. 

A trim touch of lustrous green and 
black adds to the beauty of the Actionrod’s 
two-piece bamboo finish tubular glass tip. 
And you'll like the one-piece adjustable 
reel seat. When you try the comfortable 
cork grip, you'll feel the balanced action 
you’ve always wanted. A de- 
luxe bag and tube are included 
with your Actionrod. 





































ORCHARD INDUSTRIES, INC. 
HASTINGS, MICHIGAN 


Actionrod No. 4900 





. other 
Actionrod 
Models up 
to $75.00 








TO SUIT 
THE WIND 
THE LURE 
THE ANGLER 









—from 642’ to 72’ 







AMERICA’S FAVORITE GLASS ROD 


DARDEVLE 


= 


« = 
= 
~ 


Spinning 
and Light Tackle! \ 


Old reliable DARDEVLE in midget 
proportics. In answer to. the demand 
from light tackle enthusiasts. Same 
famous action—another fish- 
getting lure: 65¢ 


Crystal finish 75¢ 


Other Famous Dardevles 
DARDEVLE 
2 +c ee 
DARDEVLE Imp, 
TRADE MARK 
DARDEVLE Spinnie 
Y, ox, ....88¢ 


Write for 
FREE catalog 


Lou Eppinger’s 


The Fisherman's choice for over 50 years, 
Osprey lines are unconditionally 
guaranteed for 1 full season. 





Select the lengthto X 
suit yourself, the lure, 
field conditions 


st” ROI 





— 
SPINNING ROD 
At LAST a Spinnin 
Rod tailored to ru, 
field conditions, differ- 
ent weight lures ... to 
the fisherman himself! 
With an easy finger-tip 
twist of the chuck, you 
adjust the No. 802 St. 
Croix Rod to any de- 
sired length from 6 to 
7 feet. You'll love the 
tip action, the balance, 
the ae ap 

Just ask your dealer 
about the No. 802... 
it’s for you! Tubular 

Glass 


onty $9295 
MOST STORES 


@ 


te 

i UNITY 5,7 WISCONSIN 
"WORLD FAMOUS" CASTING, SPINNING, FLY RODS 
+ JOINTED BAMBOO POLES « 
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the airstrips in a jeep while the local 
sportsmen dogtrotted tirelessly along- 


side as a cloud of yellow dust climbed. 


lazily behind us into the lavender dawn. 
It was the dry season, but there was a 
skein of mist across the valley floor, and 
the volcanic hills were dark-green folds 
of velvet in the pale light. 

We drove down an old road bordering 
the airstrip, and parked. The headman 
said the natives would enter the grass 
and drive the pigs toward the jungle. 
We were to stand at the edge of the 
jungle and plug them as they came out 
of the grass. Two hours after we'd 
parked the jeep the beat was on. Though 
I had no experience in these affairs, the 
set-up seemed logical. We were down- 
wind of whatever wind there was, and 
from behind a clump of low bushes I 
commanded a field of vision fully 10 
yards square. The natives told us we 
were astride a game trail, but it was 
not apparent to my city eyes. 

There was nothing to do but wait. 

I had considerable experience in wait- 
ing. I’d been in the Army three years, 
and was getting good at it. SoI sat on 
my hunkers in the bushes, smoked a 
cigarette, thought about nothing, and 
waited while the sun burned off the 
mist in the valley. The pitiless cry of 
a bird the Australians call the laugh- 
ing jackass echoed through the jungle. 

I heard a man screaming. 

It was a scream of pain, and then the 
scream became a mindless wailing. It 
came from somewhere in the grass in 
front of me. I suppose if I’d been a 
native I’d have shrugged and sat still, 
considering pain and death to be nor- 
mal, and feeling thankful I was not the 
victim. But I’d been brought up in a 
land where another man’s pain and 
death are my concern—wasn’t the war 
being fought for just such a reason ?— 
so I left the bushes and headed toward 
the sound. I felt my web belt to make 
sure the first-aid kit was in its place. 

I hadn’t gone five yards before I real- 
ized my mistake. The grass grew thick 
and higher than my head. Unless I 
walked carefully backward, it was 
quite possible I’d get lost. I couldn’t 
see more than two feet ahead. I 
listened. The wailing had stopped. 


pay for the rustle of the light wind 
in the top of the grass, and for the 
slam-bang, slam-bang of my heart, 
there was no sound at all. I was sweat- 


ing heavily, and bits of grass stuck to- 


my bare neck and forearms. Then 
there was a scream which rang in my 
ears and frightened me into a sort of 
quaking immobility. It couldn’t have 
been more than eight yards away. Long 
ago, I’d slipped the safety catch off. I 
remember seeing my knuckles white 
against the dark blue steel and walnut 
of the Army carbine and thinking, 
“This wen’t do.” 

I froze where I was and held the 
carbine chest-high, in approximation of 
what the Army calls port arms, while 
the screams twisted my stomach into 
knots. Then the grass a foot to my left 
tore apart and a furious, tight-muscled, 
tusked, slavering boar burst at me 
through the matted stalks. 

It might have been better for me if 


I hadn’t read stories about how razor- 
tusk boars can disembowel hunters. 
Maybe I wouldn’t have been so fright- 
ened. I remember thinking, as I saw 
the pig heading toward me, that his 
tusks weren’t so big after all. 

It was the first live pig I’d ever 
seen. The only pig I’d seen before was 
quite dead and small and had an apple 
in its mouth. The thing that barst out 
of the grass was long-snouted, hump- 
shouldered, lean-flanked, and was a 
blur of speed. 

The Army had taught us certain 
skills with a carbine. One was firing 
from the hip. You don’t hit much that 
way, but your bullet goes in the general 
direction of your target and accom- 
plishes two things. It makes you feel 
better to be shooting, and it does some- 
thing to your target. It makes him 
frightened, or angry. He may drop his 
gun, fall down, run away—or kill you. 
At any rate, you’re off dead center. So 
I snapped the muzzle down and blasted 
away at the grunting horror rushing at 
me through the grass. 


don’t suppose the pig ever saw me. 

He was running like fury, and his 
charge carried him a foot away from 
me to the left. My first bullet might 
have gone off into the air, for all I 
know. I do know I was firing as I 
snapped the gun down, and I swung 
with the pig as he charged by, firing 
fast unaimed shots, and dust flew up 
around the pig for the split seconds I 
could see him. 

Maybe I shot him. Maybe my friend 
in the bushes shot him. I remember 
hearing shots after I’d emptied my clip. 
At any rate, I found myself charging 
off after the boar, jamming another 
clip into the carbine as I ran through 
the swaying grass. Then suddenly I 
was in the little clearing leading to the 
bushes, and halfway to the jungle there 
was a dead, hairy, scurfy boar, shot 
high through the back. A little blood 
oozed out of the savage mouth. 

Neither my friend nor I saw the 
other pigs burst out of the grass and 
race into the jungle. But it didn’t make 
any difference to the Papuans who 
crowded around, grinning hugely to 
show their reddish-black teeth as they 
poked at the dead boar with their 
spears. 

Remembering the screams, I asked 
them who'd been hurt. It seemed no 
one had. The sounds which congealed 
my blood were merely hunting noises 
made by the beaters to start the pigs. 
Disillusioned, I looked at the pig on the 
ground, and was disillusiored all over 
again. Maybe the tusks were razor- 
sharp. I don’t know. They were only 
about three inches long, and I never 
tried shaving with them. 

We told the natives the pig was 
theirs, which they’d assumed all along, 
and two of them slung it on 2 pole and 
the group moved away. 

We went to the sing-sing that after- 
noon and stayed until way into the 
night watching the painted dancers 
writhe in the firelight, their feathers 
tossing in the shadows, and I thought I 
smelled somewhere the haunting odor 
of pork chops. THE END 





PRES-TO OILER 


For Sportsmen 


“Here's the handy way to oil 
: eels, guns, etc. without 
edrip. Automatically 


pen with pocket 

clip. Transparent 

oil reservoir. If 
your dealer cannot 
supply you. order direct. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


THE DILL MANUFACTURING CO. 


Gepr 62 -— 700 & S2nd S., Clevelend &. 0. 


Expert, novice and just plain 
fisherman—all catch more fish 
with Big Bend . . . the most 
effective fish hook design 


THE HOOKING AREA 

THE HOOKING ABiLiTy  °ver developed. 

Big Bend Hooks on sale at leading hardware and sporting goods 
dealers. For complete assortment of TE, RE and Snelled Big Bend 
Hooks (specify for fresh or salt water fishing) ... $1.50 value... 
mail one dollar bill to: 


or money bac k 


AMAZING 
SCIENTIFIC 


FISH- BRIT- oooRS 

Professionals have 
used smell-lures for 
years! GETZEM_ can 
get ’em for you. Odors 
listed and many more; 
if dealer cannot supply, 
write direct. Sent post- 
Panfish paid. Salesmen and dis- 
Salm tributors wanted! 


cared ter 60¢c $1.00 
tube 


Trout tube treats 
treats over 
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Catfish 


Carp, Buffalo 100 baits i 
ice Fishing baits 


LANDON LABORATORIES Dept.iH) 
117 W. 67th St. Terrace, Kansas City (13), Mo. 
"JIM BO” 


TRADEMARK 


INTR ba UCING J % actual length 
JIM BO—the most sensational invention in the history of fishing 
—the artificial minnow that swims. No more live bait to buy. 
This is the lure sensation of the 20th century. 

SWIMS—no springs, uses no fuel; it swims as long as 
you leave it in the water. Swims by unique process of balance 
and gravity. Fish any desired depth—in lake, stream, gulf, bay. 
Any fish that will strike a minnow will strike JIM BO. This 
is no gadget. Looks and swims like a live minnow. 

This is the lure of all lures—beautiful silver leaf plastic. 
Buy one for your friends also. Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 
$1.00 only. for each lure. Send check or cash. We pay postage. 
d. & R. TACKLE CO. . O. Box Largo, 





FISHERMANS PLIERS 
... FOR SPLIT SHOT 
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PUTS EM ON 

TAKES 'EM OFF 

SNIPS. LEADER 

easily, quickly. Light 

weight. Cadmium plated = » 
CHAMPION prooucts co 


MUSKEGON, MICHIGAN 


RETAIL 


BIG HEADS AND SORE 


(continued from page 43) 


knew he couldn’t be far—couldn’t pos- 
sibly have left the treeless area without 
our seeing him depart. 





So we loaded our rifles and edged | 
forward. Beyond us was a draw; on 
the other side of the draw was a ridge, 
|and beyond that there was another | 
draw. The bear had to be in one of the 
|two draws. There wasn’t any other 
| way to figure it. , 
| We went through the first and 
| climbed to the top of the ridge. There 
were many large boulders lying about, 

and for all we knew the mighty bear 
could be lying behind any one of them. 
He might be only 10 feet away. So we 
cautiously advanced, side by side, in 
absolute silence. 

| We looked down the second draw. No 
bear. We looked up the mountain, then 
down the mountain. No bear. We 
searched and searched, but to no avail. 
It started to snow—huge flakes. I 
looked at my watch; it was 3:20. 

“We can’t stay here much longer,” 
said Bobby. ‘We don’t know where we 
are, where we’re going, even where 
timberline is in this snow.” 

I was mighty apprehensive too. Visi- 
bility was near zero. But the snow was 
only a flurry and lasted less than five 
minutes. Then it started to rain. That 

| was miserable, but at least we could 
see the horses down in the basin. We 
stood a minute looking straight down 
| the mountainside. 

“Let’s work a little to the right,” I 
said. ‘If we don’t see him in five min- 
utes we'll strike out for the horses.” It 

| was hard to give up that big bear— 
| even in the face of possible disaster— 
and we didn’t intend to. 

We hadn’t gone 30 feet when the 
| bear got up. He was only 100 feet from 

us, his body partly shielded by some 
| short brush. I had my camera all set 
up on its heavy tripod and I swung it 
into action. Time was fleeting, and in 
my haste to get the camera going I at- 
tracted the attention of the bear. Up 
on his hind feet he rose—and almost 
instantly started for us. 

“Shoot!” called Bobby. ‘“‘He’s comin’.” 
And he was: 100 feet... 90 feet... 
80 feet... 70 feet. He was a big bear 
and seemed to be all head. 

I glanced at my feet, planted among 
| the rocks; I feared falling or stumbling. 
By the time I had my rifle up to my 
shoulder the bear was no more than 40 
feet away, and close to the ground. As 
I fired I could see his mouth snap open 
| and shut. 
| The 180-grain Silvertip bullet caught 
him in the chest, searing the hair at his 

throat. He made one faint growl, then 
| collapsed and started rolling down the 
| Slope, turning over and over a dozen 
times. Ill never forget how long his 
| legs looked as they flashed through the 
air. 

| The bear came to a stop more than 
| 100.yards downhill. Almost at once 
| Bobby laughed and said, “Why did I 
| bring the extra rifle?’’ 

| Walter grinned and said, “Now him 
| bear have long, long sleep.”’ 

“Why, he’s not so large,’’ remarked 
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PINCH-FREE 
New device keeps 
ai line from getting 


PRECISION DRAG 
: behind spool. 


—releases line 
smoothly, never 
grabs or jerks. ~ 
NON-REVERSING 
CRANK BULTON 


—always fixed to spool, 
can't be-dropped or lost. 


Trythe  “‘Jet”—Bronson’s fewest spin- 
ning feel with the smoothest precision’ 
drag ever Meveloped—yoy always get per- 
fect tension with never 4 grab or jerk. 

The “Jet” gives yo many new spin- 
ning reel improvemefts that are found 

“in no other reel so’ moderately priced. 
For ease and Geetacy. speed and dis- 
tance, you can depend on a “Jei’’—and 
Bronson’s famoys craftsmanship assures 
you of long troyble-free service. 

Only $14.95 makes you a member of 
an ever-growing family of American spin- 
ning enthusiasts who make their record 
catches with a “Jet” . . . Other Bronson 
and Bronsén-made J. A. Coxe reels are 
priced from $2.95 to $33.00. 


BRONSON REEL CO., BRONSON, MICHIGAN 
(Div. of Higbie Mfg. Co.) 


Bronson Royal-Matic 
No. 390 * $10.95 
Outworks, outlooks them all— 
blue-green anodized aluminum, 
bronze bearings, silent wind, 
free-stripping with governor- 
controlled retrieve. 


Bronson Lashless 
No,4700 + $7.95 


Ee “Precision balanced with ad- 
justable drag tension to 
“xegulate casting speed. 
Chrome plated brass. Duo- 
Pawi doubles reel life. 


Bronson 
Coxe Salt Water Reel 


No. 625 + $9.95 


A fine boat, pier, or barge fish- 
ing reel with improved, rein- 
forced spool 250 yd. capacity: 





Bobby after we’d moved down the slope. 
“But look at the head on him, and those 
jaws.” 

The skull was 14% inches long and 


8% inches wide—giving a total “point” . 


rating of 23, as such trophies are 
judged by the Boone and Crockett Club. 
However, two inches of thick hair made 
his head look more than a foot wide 
and a foot and a half long. This was 
my fifth long trip on the arctic water- 
shed and I’ve seen no less than 175 of 
these tundra grizzlies, but never one 
with a head like that. The record griz- 
zly’s rating, I remembered, is not quite 
26. 

The heart and chest cavity had been 
blown to bits, the bullet moving on to 
break the spine and stopping far back 
near the pelvis. 

We skinned the bear and hurried to 
the horses. By then it was 5:10. Wal- 
ter was all for finding some willows and 
making camp. He was thinking of how 
easily we could put up our poleless um- 
brella tent but I said emphatically, ‘“‘No! 
No camping in a windy country like 
this, with snow and winter in the air. 
We're going to travel fast.” 

The overcast sky was now bluish- 
black and I could imagine almost any- 
thing happening in those far-off moun- 
tains. We worked feverishly and soon 
were on the move. No way to tell which 
was the quickest way out, however; one 
pass looked as good as another. We 
were definitely on the spot now and we 
knew it. 

At 7 o’clock darkness was falling, 
and there was no timber in sight. We 


looked to the south, as far as visi- 
bility would permit. 

“We can’t go that way,” said Bobby. 
“We'd better bear off to the east.” 

I agreed and to the east we turned, 
urging on the horses. It was too cold 
to ride, so we walked—sometimes ac- 
tually trotting. The chilling rain con- 
tinued to fall. 

The limestone mountains gleamed 
faintly in the gathering dusk. It was 
almost 8 p.m. when we came to a lone 
balsam tree about six feet high. It 
wasn’t much, ‘but it was encouraging. 
Now we'd surely find trees and shelter. 
The constant splatter of rain soaked us, 
but it wasn’t the rain we thought of, it 
was the hoped-for trees. 


hen we descended a canyon, winding 

this way and that at a snail’s pace. 
Soon it was so dark we couldn’t see a 
thing, just felt our way along. It 
rained harder and harder. After an- 
other hour we reached a creek in the 
canyon bottom, containing so many 
boulders we could go no farther. 

There were no trees. Bobby said re- 
luctantly, “We'll just have to camp 
here.” 

“Good enough for me,” I replied. 
“We can rustle some willows and build 
a fire.” 

We were all soaked but warm from 
the exercise we’d had. I don’t know if 
I can convey the feeling a man has 
after journeying many tiresome miles 
through the mountains, but when it 
finally comes time to camp there is a 
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Lucky Tig 


“Harry doesn't wear his waders any more — since 
he switched to Lucky Tiger!"’ 


LIKE HOOKING A “RAINBOW"! That's the kind of 
“lift” you get when you switch to Lucky Tiger 3 Purpos? 
Hair Tonic. This clear, golden liquid refreshes you like 
a brisk after-shave lotion . . . starts your day with a 
“tingle”! Not a drop of mineral oil or grease to smother 
your scalp, plaster your hair ... Lucky Tiger uses science 
instead to keep hair naturally in place all day long. 
Fourteen scientific ingredients also dissolve dandruff 
flakes, kill pityrosporum ovaie —— the infectious dandruff 
germ. At toiletry counters and barber shops everywhere. 
Lucky Tiger Mfg. Co., Kansas City 8, Mo. 
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tremendous loosening of tension, a re- 
laxation beyond description. Your day’s 
work is done. Now all you have to do 
is get a fire roaring, make camp, and 
cook supper; things that can be done 
leisurely and with great pleasure. 

“I’m not worried about our own com- 
fort,” said Bobby. “There’s no horse 
feed here. And those horses are getting 
mighty thin on that dried-out bunch 
grass. If they don’t eat soon we can’t 
travel.” 

I'd been well aware of that. Three of 
our eight horses were in visibly poor 
shape. The cold weather had destroyed 
the food value of the once-nutritious 
bunch grass. 

When we got unpacked we started 
looking for wood. With my large flash- 
light I searched the mountainside for 
a dead spruce but half an hour later I 
hadn’t found even one. Then I began 
looking for standing dead willows while 
the rain continued in a steady down- 
pour. 

Dead willows weren’t hard to find, but 
they were water-soaked. We used four 
candles and two large cans of caribou 
fat before we got a fire started. Then 
we made tea and beef bouillon, our 
first food since early morning. 

We put up the umbrella tent about 
six feet from the roaring fire. Of course 
we were still soaked to the bone. I 
changed my underwear before going to 
bed, but Bobby and Walter climbed into 
their down sleeping bags with all their 
wet clothing on. Yukon men are really 
tough. I believe I'd rather be com- 
fortable and just moderately tough. 

Although we did not get to bed until 
after midnight we were up at 5 a.m. 
The horses stayed in camp and their 
bells rang loudly throughout the still 
night. The sides of the canyon were 
covered with the no-good buckbrush, 
the willows along the creek extended 
only a few feet, and the horses had no 
place to go. 

Luckily my extensive walking had 
toughened me, for it now looked like I 
might walk halfway back to civiliza- 
tion. My saddle horse was one of the 
three ailing ones. I was at least 15 
pounds lighter than when I started 
the trip; I had taken my belt up three 
holes and felt I could easily take up 
still another. 


Nz one star gleamed in the over- 
cast sky that morning. Our fire had 
long since gone out and we had a ter- 
rible time getting another started with 


the wet willows. Walter and Bobby 
went out after wood and I figured 
they’d be back in 15 minutes, so I got 
out supplies for a big breakfast—stirred 
four cups of hotcake flour into a mix, 
cut three caribou steaks, then filled a 
large kettle with water, ready for the 
coffee. I cut willow branches, rolled up 
the bedding, took down the tent—and 
waited. Then I added another cup of 
flour to the hotcake mix and cut three 
more caribou steaks. By that time I 
was really hungry, so I took up my 
belt another notch. 

Eventually the boys came back; to 
get enough wood to cook breakfast 
they’d had to walk more than two miles 
down the creek. “We can’t go down 
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big ones lie. Take 
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from lakes and river 
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for fly rod. For spin- 
ning use plastic bub- 
ble. 


Assortment of 6 for $2.00 postpaid 
Sizes 4, 6, 8 or 10 Long Shank 


Send for free catalogue 


DAN BAILEY’S FLY SHOP 
103 West Park St. Livingston, Mont. 














that way—it’s too rough for horses,” ; 


Bobby told me. That meant we'd have 
to climb out of the canyon and back to 
the summit, then pick out another pass. 

We were all so hungry we ate a 
whopping big breakfast. 

About 10:15, just as the sky was 
clearing, we packed up and started out 
of the canyon, moving serpentine fash- 
ion until we got atop the ridge. A cold 
winter wind was blowing from the east, 
but we were warm from exertion. 

Now we could look around, and we 
decided to try a pass to the southeast. 
We mounted our horses and rode a 
mile, but by then I was so cold I got 


| off to walk and the others followed suit. | 
We walked a mile until we attained the 


summit, where we paused to scan the 
big country beyond. 

“We'll never get through that way,” 
said Bobby, surveying the pass directly 
ahead. 

Feeling discouraged, we turned and 
rode west for three miles. Then, when 
we rounded a spur of the main moun- 
tain range, we saw a great block of 
mountains in the distance. 

“We'll never get through 








there | 


either,” I said, as I looked vainly for a | 


pass with my binoculars. 

“Not with eight tired and hungry 
horses!” exclaimed Bobby, now con- 
siderably worried. 


hat to do? The route we'd taken 

into those mountains in August 
was west of us, we knew. But how far? 
Maybe 20, maybe 40 miles. To find 
that route would take too long and our | 
horses might not make it. Even if they 
did, the effort would so wear them down 
they wouldn’t survive the winter. 

I saw nothing for it but to say, “Let’s 
go back and try the canyon we just 
left.” 

There was no thought of lunch or din- 
ner as we retraced our steps; we were 
thinking of wood and horse feed. We 
traveled down the canyon until 5:20, 
and then saw trees ahead— 
—some green, some standing dead and 


-lots of trees | 


silent. It was the latter kind we wanted | 


for firewood. 

We felt wonderful. We walked along, 
leading our horses, picking our way 
down the slopes of the canyon. When 


PRIZE WINNING 


MARATHON 
LURES 


“They don’t escape from my Marathon bait.” 
For action-packed thrills in muskie fishing use 
record-catching Marathon Lures. For 25 years they 
have been the favorites of muskie a and 
> ag wherever muskies are cau 

a ake your selections now. Be ready fo for opening 
ay. 


MUSKY-HOUN 

Since 1929, the Ace of Musky Lures. 
Sizes yy and ene. .------$2.00 each 
Size 1/ eg AF 


MUSKIE-HUSKIE 
A favorite and an irresistible muskie surface lure. 
icin $3.00 each 


| Size 5/0 


we passed a huge dead standing spruce | 


I said laughingly, ‘“‘Go ahead, Bobby— 
feel it. There’s no charge. It’s a tree.” 
Bobby laughed too. Five hundred yards 
ahead there were plenty of trees and 
horse feed. 


It’s hard to explain just | 


how good we felt. The thought of cari- | 


bou steaks, hot tea, bannock, and po- 
tatoes spurred us on. 

Then, in the scattering spruce a mile 
down the canyon, we spotted a medium- 
size animal running toward us. I fig- 
ured it was a wolf, but the binoculars 
showed me it was a small grizzly with 
deep-brown, silver-tipped hair. It was 
still light enough for a picture, so 


Bobby and I hurried toward the trees | 
we had already picked out for a camp- | 


site. 
When we reached a small mound of 
dirt above the bear we halted. The 


animal had stopped, but now he ran | 


about 50 yards, then stood stock-still, 
his head high. He stood erect like that 


MUSKIE-HAWK 

The “Diamond Head" spoon with 
the big flash that attracts. 

Sizes 4/0 and 5/0 $2.00 each 
Size 1/0 , te Re 


MUSKY-MASTER 

The new and improved muskie lure. 
Sizes 4/0 and 5/0 

Size 1/0 


Doc sez: 
“Funny how a ‘Whale’ 
of a bite ends up being 
a ‘Minnow’ in size.” 


Buy Quality Made Marathon Lures 
at Better Dealers Everywhere 


AG ‘MARATHON 
“ws Covi BAIT | COMPANY 
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PLIEBE Spinning Reels 


e@ With Ball-Bearing Drive 


left or Right Hand Models 


$1995 


including 
extra spool 


No more “straddle fingers” spin- 
ning with the new Contour-Design 
Gliebe Reels. Special ball-bearing drive 
assures effortless retrieve with no break-in or 
regular oiling. Frictionless unbreakable nylon 
spool gives test-proved longer cast. Engineered in 
Duralloy ond unbreakable nylon, with stainless 
steel and corrosion-resistant parts. Has retract- 
able stainless steel handle, automatic full-bail 
roller-guide pick-up, automatic anti-reverse lock. 
Model #10 Fresh & Salt Water weighs 9 ozs., 
holds up to 250 yds. 8 Ib. test. Including extra 
spool — $19.95. 
Model #20 Salt Water holds up to 250 yds. 
20 Ib. test. $27.50. 

New! Gliebe Limp Ger- 

man Perlon Monofile- 

ment Line. From 2 to 


60 Ib. test—.80 to $4.80 
per 100 yd. spool, 





for Fresh ond/or Solt 
‘ater Spinning in 
Extra Light, Light, 
Medium Stiff Action 
From $6.95 to $29.95. 
At your dealer's or write direct 
Free catalog on request 
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for half a minute, looking straight 
ahead. Then a gopher squeaked—one 
that should have been in hibernation— 
and the bear went for it. Gophers like 
that one, fat and perhaps a little 
drowsy, were providing him with some 
delicious food. 

When the gopher saw the grizzly 
coming he ran down into his hole. The 
bear dug like fury for a bit, then 
cocked his head and waited for the 
gopher to run out of a second entrance. 
It didn’t, so after awhile the grizzly 
stomped on the ground with great force. 
Out came the gopher on the run, but 


| the grizzly caught him within 30 feet. 


Bobby, an expert wilderness man, 
said, “Get your camera ready. Ill 
squeak like a gopher and call him right 
up to you.” 

We were concealed behind some wil- 
lows, and when I was ready Bobby 
squeaked. Up the hill came the eager 
grizzly. When he was no more than 50 
feet away we rose out of the willows 
and I started the camera running. He 
heard the whir, then spotted us. 

He wasn’t frightened a whit. In fact 
he took a step or two toward us, growl- 
ing. We both yelled. He still growled 
and shuffled menacingly. I was getting 
quite a good picture even though he 
wasn’t very large in the viewfinder. We 
both had rifles and felt pretty secure; 
mine was cocked and ready, so I said, 
“Come on up here, boy, come on up 
here.” 

But the bear chose to be cautious and 
started to circle around us, always 
keeping his head turned in our direc- 
tion. 


about upended himself getting out of | 


there. His great courage was gone with 
the wind. After all, he was a young 
bear. A large old male wouldn’t spook 
so easily. 

That night, as I lay in my spruce- 
bough bed, the aurora borealis put on a 
spectacular demonstration as it streaked 
through the starlit sky. Great ribbons 
of white, misty clouds, in ever-changing 
patterns, extended from east to west. 
The air was frosty and crisp. But I had 
the most comfortable bed in all the 


world and everything seemed wonder- | 
ful. The day’s hardships were past, and | 
tomorrow could take care of itself. THE END | 





The fourth and last article in this 
series by Jim Bond about a vast 
new Yukon hunting country is 
scheduled to appear in an early is- 
sue. It will describe Bond’s hunt 
for moose and the retreat of his ex- 
pedition from the trackless, wun- 
mapped subarctic. 











Safety Pins Hold Flies 


| gong of sticking your artificial flies | 


into the felt or straw of your fishing 
hat, why not use safety pins? You can 
carry as many safety pins as you wish 
in your hat and stick the flies on the 
pins. When you need a fly, all you have 
to do is unfasten the safety pin—no 
struggling with the barb of the hook.— 
Edwin P. Hicks. 
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on handy counter display cards 
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no other swivel can be as sensitive, or 
so completely prevent line twist, as a 


ball bearing swivel. Aligns itself auto- 
matically, instantly ! 


weighs only 1/40 oz. 
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other SAMPO ball bearing 
swivels in fresh and salt-water 


sizes... bass to lunkers, surf spin- 
ning to sharks. 
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When he got our scent he just | 


FLY RODS—SPINNING RODS 


Specialized rods—from trout to tarpon. 
Original Paul H. Young design. Hand 
crafted from the finest select tonkin cane 
to excel any rod you have ever used. 


Send 10c for catalog and 
see how highest quality .VounGe 
rods are made: 


8065-2 Grand River Ave., Detroit 4, Michigan 
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BEYOND THE BEND 


(continued from page 47) 


Bruno already had formed his opinion 
of us, and the question didn’t help. 

“What you sports want? You ketch 
fish all day and don’t keep any. You 
ketched plenty wall-eyes.”’ 

“We want big wall-eyes,” we said. 

Bruno scratched his head and de- 
bated with himself. We had a suspicion 
he might be holding out on us, for so 
long as we fished above the rapids he 
and the Indians could confine their 
guiding activities to taking naps on the 
warm rocks. Any other spots we fished 
required a man on the paddle to keep 
the canoe lined into the strong breezes. 

“Well, I know a place,” Bruno said 
finally. “It’s about a mile and a half 
from here. I'll show you.” We piled 
out of the tents and followed his point- 
ing finger with our eyes. “There.” 

The point he indicated was a narrow 
neck where the river left the lake. It 
was between two drop-offs that indi- 
cated deep water. We made plans to 
head for the place early in the morn- 
ing, and to take Bruno and the Indians 
along. 

That night was one of the most en- 
joyable I have ever spent outdoors. The 
weather was perfect, the full moon 
sending a shimmering path of light 
across the water to our camp. Our 
guides had recovered from their scold- 
ings and were once more talking freely 
after a period of sulking silence. And 
they had a little tea party arranged 
with guides from another fishing party. 

The scoldings require some explana- 
tion since the tea itself played a part 
in a slight wrangle between Miranda 
and Kershner. Anybody who has had 
Algonquins for guides will tell you they 
usually understand much more English 
than they pretend, though those in 
Quebec are more familiar with French. 
But Miranda just couldn’t seem to 
understand when Kershner told him re- 
peatedly to make the coffee stronger. 

Each time Miranda would grin, grunt, 
and put an extra pinch of coffee in the 
pot. He was an expert at making tea, 
which was all the Indians drank, and 
seemed to think coffee should be about 
the same color. The feud came to a 
head one noon when Kershner took his 
container back to Miranda. 

“Look,” he said. “I don’t want any 
more of this stuff. I want coffee, much 
coffee, more, more, more.” 

Miranda’s dark face got darker. He 
neither grinned nor grunted. Bruno, 
as interpreter, came to the rescue. 

“Miranda, makudee, makudee.”” We 
gathered he meant black, and sure 
enough, from then on we could almost 
eat our coffee with a spoon. If we 
didn’t let the kettle set for a while 
after boiling, the brew would come out 
half coffee and half grounds. 

Then Bruno and I had a few short 
words. We'd brought in a six-pound 
pike for supper, and I noticed early in 
the day it hadn’t been cleaned. I men- 
tioned it to Bruno and then forgot about 
it. Later I found the fish in the water 
near shore; it was no longer fit to eat. 

“What happened?” I asked. 

“Guess the Indians forgot to clean it,” 
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Solves the problem of safe trans- 
portation of rods by auto, canoe, 
etc., and a place to keep them at 
home. Made of heavy builder's can- 
va; trimmed with high grade tan elk 
leather and leather handle, Opened 
and closed instantly with automatic 
fastener. Holds 4 to 6 rods. Size 
6”x42”. Price $4.45 postpaid. Spe- 
cial sizes made to order. 
Write for Spring Catalog 

L. L. Bean, Inc., 71 Main St., Freeport, Me. 
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LONG-LIFE 


BAIT BUCKET 


Irs STURDY 

molded fiber, leakproof 

but porous enough to permit air to enter . . . 
keeps minnows alive 2 to 3 weeks. Can be 
used for worms, crawfish, hellgrammites, and 


other live bait. At this low price you'll find | 


plenty of use for two or three of these new 

victor bait buckets! See your tackle dealer. 

4 qt, 89c; 6 gt., $1.00; 10 gt, $1.50; 20 gt, $3.50 

ANIMAL TRAP COMPANY OF AMERICA 
Dept. 3028, Lititz, Pennsylvania 
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YOUR OWN 
“Fish-It,” a dura- 


ble, comfortable 
canvas seat, fits 
over a 750-20 truck 
inner tube, new or 
patched. Wear 
your own chest- 
high waders to 
keep dry... pad- 
dle with feet or 
“frog-feet.” Move 
out into ponds, 
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boats available ... fish deep water or 
toward wooded shores, ledges, logs. Safe- 
ly supports 500 lbs. for hands-free fish- 
ing. Attached straps hold tube high for 
in and out of water and for carrying. 


Many uses, more, larger fish. 
Post free (with instructions) $9.95 
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'‘S PORTMATE’ 


SPORTMATE is your “Pocket Workshop 
in One Handy Tool": Super-strong, 
WRENCH or ERS, wire and hook 
CUTTER, DISGORGER, fish SKINNER ond 
VISE— plus 4 new features: leader 
sleeve and split shot CRIMPERS, fish hook 
STRAIGHTENER plus THONG HOLE. 
SPORTMATE comes in pocket size 
(414”) at $2.50 or heavy duty size (642”) 
at $3.00. If your sporting goods dealer can't 
supply, send his name and remittance for 
prepaid shipment. 
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SARGENT & COMPANY 


New Haven 9, Dept. £15, Connecticut 











A Corcoran Exclusive 
Deluxe Sportsman’s Shoe | 


Only $12.85 Postpaid 


Here’s a sportsman’s shoe that's as sure-footed as 
a mountain goat. Special crepe rubber gear-gripper 
sole .. . designed by and exclusive with Corcoran 
- grips the earth like the tread of a tire. Gives 
you better traction on hills. Prevents slipping. 
educes accidents. What's more, the all rubber, 
waterproof bottom with the sure-footed sole is 
ruggedly stitched to a soft, rich, waterproof top- 
grain leather upper. The ic‘eal boot-without-equal 
for the sportsman who wants quality, comfort and 
safety. © 
Men's and Women’s 
Height — 12 inches 
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|is a boy going for water.” 
| to tell the legend, but one of the Indians 


| two cows. 





| other, 


Bruno answered casually. “You ketch 
another easy.” 

Right there Bruno got what might 
have been his first lesson in conserva- 
tion. It wasn’t the loss of the fish that 
bothered me, I explained, but the waste. 
I told him what had happened on the 
lower lakes of Canada before conser- 
vation authorities stopped the reckless 
exploitation of the fine fishing and set 
size and creel limits so there’d always 
be good. fishing. 

It was hard for Bruno to understand 
all that, ’'m afraid. Every morning, 
when he’s home, he collects fish from 
his gill net for his family and dogs—a 
privilege legally reserved for Indians. 
But we had no more trouble about fish. 


y evening all the guides were in good 
spirits. They had a can of water 
boiling for tea when a canoe ground 
softly onto the shore, and two Indian 
guides from the party some distance 
away stepped into the light of the 
campfire. 
. The visitors and their hosts moved off 
a little to one side and spoke softly 
among themselves for awhile. Then 
they were quiet, staring into the fire, 
into the dark woods, and at the moon. 
Someone broke in on their thoughts. 
“That old man in the moon sure shows 
up. well tonight.” 
Bruno grinned. “To the Indian, that 
He started 


broke in on him and he got no farther 
than that. 

Soon the visiting Indians left the 
circle of light and slipped away silently. 


| Johnson conjured a hot dog from some- 


where, and brought the scene back up 
to date. 

Shabatese was happy next day at the 
prospects of fulfilling his favored role 
as guide. When left in camp, his job 
was to wash the dishes, and he didn’t 
like it. Despite his 16 years, the boy 
had a man’s way with a paddle and 
much preferred a hard day on the lake 
to camp duty. 

Miranda wakened the camp that 
morning with cries of ‘Doc, moose. 
Moose, Doc.” 

On the shore immediately across 
from us were three moose, a bull and 
As we stumbled half un- 
dressed from the tents to watch the big 
animals, I asked Bruno what the In- 
dians call moose. 

“Moose,” he replied. It’s one of the 
few names adopted from the Algonquin. 

Our target for the day was ogase in 
Algonquin, doré in French, wall-eye in 
English—and good eating in any lan- 
guage. 

At first it looked as though we might 
have rough going since -a strony wind 
had moved in during the night. and it 
was late morning before the waver was 
quiet enough for us to try the spot 
Bruno had pointed out. But the skies 
cleared and the sun broke through, and 
our spirits rose as we pushed along at a 
good clip. 

When we got to the place we de- 


| cided to keep count of the fish taken. 
| We teamed off, Drake and Johnson in 


Kershner and me in the 
and set a pool of 50 cents per 


one canoe, 


canoe occupant for the biggest and 
most fish. 

We got off to a slow start. By lunch- 
time, the other canoe had picked up a 
dozen fish, and the 914-pound pike I’d 
caught was a weak contender for top 
honors. But Drake and Johnson were 
beginning to do business on the opposite 
side of a narrow neck of water where a 
gentle current indicated the beginning 
of the river that led past our camp. 
Reluctantly they paddled over and fol- 
lowed us to shore when the chow call 
came. 


ter aes over, we cast from shore and 
picked up some pike in the five- 
pound class while waiting for Miranda 
to pack the cooking equipment. It wags 
then that Johnson decided to try an 
experiment. 

Months ago he’d bought a big musky 
plug—a 7%-inch job—and the mon- 
strosity had lain idle on the bottom of 
his tackle box. 

“You might accidentally snag some- 
thing,” one of us replied when Johnson 
asked for opinions of it. He ignored 
the cracks, and tied it on, and when he 
cast he looked as though he might be 
tossing a stick for a, dog. 

But the thing hadn’t traveled half- 
way to shore on the retrieve when Ralph 
was burning his thumb trying to slow 
down the line that was ripping off his 
reel. Ten minutes later he’d sent my 
half-won four bits into a slow roll by 
bringing in a 1044-pound pike. 

As our canoes drifted across the nar- 
rows toward the spot where action had 
been picking up before lunch, Kershner 
and I substituted deep-running plugs 
for our spoons. The results were in- 
stantaneous. The wall-eyes came fast, 
and ran bigger than any we'd taken at 
the rapids. 

Kershner scored the first real blow 
for our side with a five-pounder—not 
big, but nice—and it stayed in the 
canoe. 

The other canoe was farther up the 
shore, and as we moved toward it we 
began to get more action. Kershner 
was keeping score for us. 

“How many do we have?” I asked 
quietly as the canoes drew together. 

“Seventeen,” he whispered happily. 

“How you amateurs making out?” I 
called across the water. I didn’t like 
the way Drake turned to Johnson and 
said, ‘You tell ’em.” 

Ralph took his paper and counted 
slowly and deliberately. 

“Forty-three,” he said nonchalantly 
and took aim with his plug. 

“Hey, don’t throw that club over 
here,” I growled. ‘You'll scare the 
fish.”’ 

“Yeah?” Ralph looked back over his 
shoulder and smiled. ‘‘Watch this.” 

The plug flew out about 50 feet and 
plopped into the water. Ralph took 
about 10 turns on his reel handle, then 
struck. A three-pounder. He released 
it, made a cast on the other side of the 
boat, and the same thing happened. 

“How many did you say you had?” 
Ralph called after us. 

“Seventeen right now,” I answered, 
“but we’re concentrating on the big 
ones. Look at this.” I held up Kersh- 
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ner’s five-pounder. 
just like it. 

Kershner and I then began to experi- 
ment with other lures. Neither of us 
had anything remotely resembling 
Ralph’s big plug, but I finally dragged 
out a big orange-colored teaser which 
was covered on one side with glittering 
glass dust. A friend who owned it had 
asked me to take it along and give it a 
try. He said he’d never had a strike on 
it, and his wife had hung it on the wall 
of his room as an ornament. It was one 
of those flat, wobbling lures that make 
your rod feel as though you're pulling 
in a fish on every retrieve. The first 
wall-eye it took hooked himself and was 
on. 

Business began to pick up. Three and 
four-pound wall-eyes came fast, but we 
didn’t want to keep anything under five 
pounds. Then Kershner scored again. 
His strikes were fewer, but his fish got 
bigger. We drifted near the others 
again and compared scores. My orange 
lure was closing the gap slowly. For a 
while, with the canoes close together, 
one of us had a fish on almost all the 
time. Then Johnson did it again. 

“This is it,” he called as his rod went 
through some furious gyrations. 

A few minutes later I thought I was 
back in the money. Deep offshore my 
orange crate snagged into something 
really big. I worked it slowly, thinking 
of Johnson, and when that wall-eye 
came to the canoe I felt sure I had it 
made. My grasp fell short as I reached 
down for the leader, but I managed to 
get hold of the looped double thickness 
of line where the leader was attached. 
Figuring this should be enough to hold 
the fish, I took a chance and lifted, but 
just as the wall-eye came over the side 
it gave a wicked flip. The doubled line 
snapped, and both fish and lure dis- 
appeared. 


Drake held up three 


rom then on Johnson took as many 

fish as all of us put tusether. His 
performance with the big plug was the 
most outstanding example of selectivity 
among fish I’ve ever seen. That’s why 
it wouldn’t do you any good if I told 
you its name. The same plug has 
been tried three times that I know of 


hasn’t produced a fish. 

We think we figured out why the 
plug was so successful on that par- 
ticular stretch of water. 


as silver chub, and Johnson's plug was 
much the same color as those fish. Its 
gray sides and white belly, with a 
touch of red in the gill area, may have 
made it look like a natural. 

Our total score was approaching. 100 
fish when Drake offered to buy Ralph’s 
plug. At 111 fish we lost count, and 
soon after that the big feed slowed to 
just an occasional wall-eye. 

We picked up a few more around 


| camp and at other spots along the lake, 
| but we never hit it again quite as good 


as at Bruno’s place. A conservative 
estimate would place our catch at 22 
wall-eyes an hour for five hours straight 
fishing. And all but 12 of those wall- 
eyes are still there. We hope to meet 
them again sometime. THE END 
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Curing Salmon Eggs 


Question: Where can I find out how to pre- 
serve fresh salmon eggs to be used as trout 


4 bait?—Harley E. Duclo, Calif. 


Answer: As far as I know all the commercial 
processes for preserving salmon eggs are trade 
secrets. Here’s how to prepare your own: Using 
large eggs that are fresh and firm, open the 
egg sac and pour hot water over the eggs to sep- 
arate them from the membrane. Do this quick- 
ly; too much hot water can ruin them. Set up 
so that the loose eggs fall onto an inclined 
screen of fine wire mesh leading into a shallow 
container. The screen drains off excess fluid. 

Then put the eggs in a solution of dye mixed 
with salt and sugar. Aniline dye is good, as 
are safranine and Sherwin-Williams 3-R. Add 
to the dye a mixture of one part sugar and three 
parts salt. (Some use more salt. A salinometer 
should read 80 to 90 percent in the final solu- 
tion.) Stir the eggs gently but thoroughly in 
this solution, leaving them in for at least 20 
or 30 minutes. 

Properly prepared, the eggs should have a 
firm, jellylike consistency and be colored red or 
pink. You may experiment with dye to get 
different shades of color. When the eggs seem 


| right, drain and pack them in air-tight contain- 


ers, adding a solution of 1 percent sodium ben- 
zoate or 5 percent formaldehyde if the eggs are 
to be kept and used in a warm region.—R.B. 


Big Bluegills Rare 


Question: I've fished for bluegills for several 
years, but so far have been unable to catch fish 
over 6 or 7 in. long. Can you suggest some way 
to improve my performance?—Jack Richwine, 
Va. 


Answer: Except in very favorable waters, 
bluegills just don’t run much larger than 6 or 7 
in. There are records of 12 to 14-in. fish, but 
they’re monsters of their kind. Chances are 
you're doing about as well as is possible in your 
area.—R.B 


Fly-Rod Reels 


Question: Would you advise me on choosing 
between an automatic and a single-action reel 
for use with a 9-ft. fly rod? I fish for trout, bass, 
and panfish.—Steve Kosciow, R. I. 


Answer: That’s mostly a matter of personal 
preference. They're both good. The automatic 
has the advantage of taking in slack line at the 
touch of your finger, but it weighs more than 
the average single-action reel of comparable line 
capacity. The manually operated single-action 
is generally less subject to mechanical troubles. 
Whichever you buy, be sure it has enough spool 
capacity to hold your line without crowding it 
on.—R.B 


Minnows Raise Stink 


Question: I have trouble getting trout to 
take minnows that have been preserved in a 
formaldehyde solution. I think the fish smell it 
on the minnows, much as we do, and dislike the 
baits for that reason. Is this faulty observa- 
tion, or is there a way to correct a mistake in my 
preserving formula?—Stanley G. Reed, Wash. 


Answer: I think you're right about trout be- 
ing reluctant to take minnows that smell of 
formaldehyde. The trouble is, it’s an ingredient 


in every minnow-preserving formula available. 
Some claim better results by adding rhodium 
oil to the mixture to kill the formaldehyde odor. 
I think it helps to remove the minnows from 
the preserving solution a day before using them 
and pack them in an air-tight jar containing 
only brine, glycerin, and perhaps a drop of 
rhodium oil.—R.B. 


Brown—Loch Leven Puzzle 


Question: I claim there’s a difference be- 
tween the German brown trout and the Loch 
Leven. A friend says they’re the same. Who’s 
right?—Charles Worley, Mont. 


Answer: The Loch Leven is a variety of 
brown trout, but you win—there is a difference. 
The two often interbreed and produce a confus- 
ing hybrid that’s difficult or impossible to identi- 
fy, but if you’re dealing with a more or less pure 
strain, the Loch Leven doesn’t have red spots, 
that coloration being replaced by black spots 
that are often shaped like a smudged X. The 
true brown has red spots. A more complete ex- 
planation takes considerable space. It’s avail- 
able in my book With Fly, Plug and Bait.—R.B. 


Extinct Fishing Rod? 


Question: Do you know of a manufacturer or 
dealer who has a telescopic fly rod which is 
designed so that the fishing line is threaded 
through the core of the rod instead of through 
outside guides?—M. W. Fehrman, Wis. 


Answer: There was such a rod, I remember, 
but my search through ads and manufacturer's 
directories indicates they’ve just about disap- 
peared from the market. Sorry, but I can’t give 
you a clue.—R.B. 


Do Fish Feel Pain? 


Question: I’m in an argument. Do fish have 
a nervous system and do they feel pain?—C. 
Rolnicki, Il. 


Answer: Yes, fish do have a nervous sys- 
tem. And they feel pain, but not as humans 
and other mammals do. The explanation is so 
long and involved, let’s say they feel pain at 
the moment it’s inflicted but that they quickly 
“forget” it.—R.B 


Tackle for Florida 


Question: I’m planning a trip to Florida that 
will involve some fishing, primarily for black 
bass. I’ve been advised to bring my bait-cast- 
ing tackle and a line testing at least 18 lb., but 
I also have my eye on a new spinning outfit in 
a local store, one that won’t handle a line much 
heavier than 6-lb.-test. I’m not a meat fisher- 
man; I’d rather play a fish on light tackle. 
Which outfit would best suit me?—M. R. Brac- 
ci, Md. 


Answer: If you're taking only one outfit, I'd 
advise you to stick to the bait-casting rig. 
Spinning gear is useful in fresh-water fishing in 
Florida, but a lot of the water there is full of 
weeds and other hazards. You need stout tackle 
to handle a fighting fish among such snags. The 
heavier bait-casting tackle will also handle the 
big lures that often work best in Florida, and 
it will give you power enough to set the hooks 
used with large baits or lures in tough-mouthed 
fish.—R.B. 
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SEVEN WISE BASS 


(continued from page 55) 


and the top of his head visible over the 
dam. As I approached him I saw his 
lower jaw move a little. He was still 
communing with the bass. 

“How you doing?” I asked. 

“Fine,” he said. “He’s getting in the 
mood.” 

“Haven’t you made another cast since 
I left?” - 

“Sure—made three.” 

“How do you know he’s getting in 
the mood?” 

“Man, you feel things like that,” he 
said. “How do I know I’m sending 
some guy when I play the clarinet?” 

I sat down beside him. Every minute 
or so he’d peek at his lure, then make 
it nod ever so gently—just a tiny dip, 
so it wouldn’t move away from the fine 
spot close to the stump. 

“I’m driving him crazy,’’ Harley said, 
grinning. Then: “Know what it takes 
to be an expert bass fisherman? There 
are experts with tackle. Plenty of them. 
But with bass—-all in the world you do 
is avoid scaring them and then do 
what the other fellow doesn’t do.” 

I waited for him to explain. 
didn’t. 

Finally I said, 
do you do?” 

“What the other fellow doesn’t do,” 
he said. ‘‘That’s all. We all drop into 
a pattern, particularly the experts. 
| They’re worse than the dubs that way. 
| So every time I fish, I try to surprise 
| myself. I try something I never did 

before. Right now I’m giving that old 
| glass-eye out there the wear-’em-down 

treatment. He can’t stand it as long as 
I can.” 

“I still don’t believe he’s there,” I 
said. 

“There are people who don’t believe 
| the world is round,’’ Harley countered. 
Well, the world is round, all right. 
| About a minute later the little pond 
| vavaree and thundered as. Wise Bass 
| 


He 


“Well, go on—what 





| 
| 


No. 1, a six-pounder if I ever saw one, 
| busted Harley’s plug. It was a beauti- 
|ful strike. I'll always be thankful I 
| happened to be looking. Harley was 
not only looking but ready. He drove 
| the hooks home as the bass cleared the 
| water, then the battle was on. 

The big job was nudging the bass 
out of patches of moss into which he 
dug, and Harley gave the little leader 
| au it would take in easing the big fel- 
| low into the clear. 

Finally Harley brought the bronze- 
back staggering to shore and got a 
| grip on its lower jaw. 

“You win Round 1,” I admitted. 


| “I didn’t,” Harley admitted. 
| when you have only a few big bass in a 
| pond, each one is likely to pick out a 
| hiding spot. I sort of felt this one was 


~| by the stump.” 
“He was communing with you, may- 


be?” 

“I guess he was,”’ Harley grinned. 

I gumshoed around the pond again, 
| casting from time to time. (What was 
| something new, something I didn’t or- 
| dinarily do in plug casting?) Harley 
| stayed back of the same levee to fish 





“Now | 
| tell me, how’d you know he was there?” 


} 


“But | 
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comfort ond with greater safety. 

Send coupon for sample of fabric used 
ond full information including custom 
fitting chart. 

Prices: 


Boot Foot, Rubber Sole. . 
Boot Foot. Felt Sole... . 
’ 


3670 Se. Main St. 
Los Angeles 7, California 

Send me, without 2a ow yom full informetion on your 
guoronteed-to-fit custom 








ZONE... STATE, 


AUTOMATIC REEL 


Genuine Perrine Free- 
Stripping entirely 
free of brake 
drag. Quick 
' takedown. Strong Dural 
‘construction . . . Long 
spring retrieves longest 
casts. Lightweight. 
Alumilite finish, in- 
the-metal. Won’t wear 
off. Durable and non- 
reflecting. 
Same sizes and 
prices in both 
models: 
30-yd.—$8.00 
50-yd.—$9.25 
80-yd.— $9.75 


PERRINE MFG. CO. 


620 SOUTH 8TH STREET 
MINNEAPOLIS 4 MINN. 


That BOMBSHELL 
Bobber! 





et ee 





“EDGEMOUNT” Model 
Forest Green 


“STANDARD” Model 
Ebony Black 


You read about it in | 


December Outdoor Life 
—the revolutionary lure 
that changed the fish- 
ing technique of more 
than 100,000 anglers. 
it's hard to find but 
now you can buy it di- 
rect by mail, exactly as 
described in Outdoor 
Lifel Red Rover brand 
of red fluorescent bob- 
ber—made with finest 
quality fittings and 
genuine Mustad hooks. 
Steelhead, rainbow, 


x ‘ ‘i. , brook trout, 

ae unis ponfish............4 for $2 

Warning: | Beware of stecl-and-plastic imitations that wen't float! 
Send order with remittance to 


PACEMAKER PRODUCTS Pawling, N.Y. 
Dealers: Standard discounts: Order C.O.D. 


some deep water near his original stand. 
He remained loyal to floating lures, but 
switched to one with a torpedo shape 
and spinners. He began working it 
hard—giving it long swishes, then stop- 
ping it, then jerking again. 

I tried a weedless spoon and pork 
rind and worked over the top of some 
moss that just touched the water’s sur- 
face. That was something new for me. 
It didn’t work. (What else was new?) 
After all, the variety of retrieves is 
limited. You can work a lure slow or 
fast, with little or big jerks, down and 
up, along the surface—that’s about all, 
unless you’ve developed a way to make 
the thing back up. 

I heard Harley’s strike, even though 
we were at opposite ends of the pool. 
He had Wise Bass No. 2. Embarrassed, 
I started fishing harder, which meant 
faster. I was being outdone, and I’ve 





| no bass. 





fished for bass for 20 years. 

I only caught another deadhead, one 
| of those starved runts. So I went over 
to watch Harley. 

Bass No. 2 was almost a dead ringer 
for No. 1. Both were in perfect shape. 


| Obviously they had no trouble getting 
| plenty of food. 


“T made him mad in a hurry,” 

said. 

“What are you going to do next?’ I 

asked. 

“Work those little holes in the center 
| of the moss—that one right over there,” 
|and he pointed. “There’s a big one 

under that little opening. Want 
him?” Harley asked. 

“What's the use of my trying?” 

confidence was taking a beating. 

I worked around the pond again. 


Harley 


My 


| Other anglers can sit and beat one spot © 


to death. I move. After 30 or 40 casts 


| in one place, I figure there’s no bass 
| there. But Harley had infinite patience. 


Again and again he was dropping a 


| floater at the far side of a little open- 
| ing, reeling rapidly a few feet to make 
| his latest floater, 


a long-snouted affair, 
dig-down, then letting it wobble back 
to the surface. 


I knew that technique, so I changed © 


plugs and tried it myself. 
Change lures. 

“They take it as it wobbles up,” 
Harley explained as I worked back to 
him. He hadn’t moved 50 feet since he 
started fishing. 

“T know,’ I said, “if you commune.” 
His lower jaw was moving slightly. I 
hurried away. 

I heard the next strike, also, and quit 
fishing to watch Harley bring in an- 
other one, close to six pounds. 


Fifty casts, 


| kes moved to another part of the 
pond after he landed that one, and 


|I started another round. He called to 


me. When I walked up to him he whis- 
pered, ‘“‘There he is—see him?” 

You don’t see big bass often, unless 
you’ve got them in a tiny pond. They 
see you first, ordinarily, and dart away. 
Or they stay hidden down deep. But I 
finally made out the shadowy outlines 
of this big fellow. Maybe it was the 





late afternoon sun at our backs that 
| fooled him into staying where he was, 
| facing us. 

| “You take him,” Harley whispered. 
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“I couldn’t take him with a seine,” 
I said. “I’m jinxed.” 

“You mind if I suggest something?” 

“Tl do anything you say.” 

“All right, rig a spinner and pork rind 
and start casting. Cast about five feet 
beyond him—be absolutely sure you 
don’t drop the lure any closer to him 
than that. Bring it over him fast every 
time. Just reel it straight over him. 
And you’d better use about 12 feet of 
leader.” 

I rigged and began casting and reel- 
ing. 

“Why switch to this rig?” I asked as 
I cast. “I’m a floater man by inherit- 
ance and environment.” 

“Just something different,” he said. 
“He’s seen your floater hundreds of 
times by now.” 

I cast and cast. “He’s seen this one 
a hundred times by now,” I grumbled. 

“Keep casting.” 


did. Ten minutes, 20 minutes, 30 

minutes. The sun was getting low, 
the outline of the bass more shadowy. So 
far as I could tell, he never paid the 
slightest attention to the lure. 

“I think he’s getting in the mood,” 
Harley said. 

“I’m in a mood, too,’ I said. 
to quit.” 

“On the next cast,” Harley instructed, 
“stop the lure just after it passes over 
him—but be sure it passes him. Then 
let it wiggle down in front of his nose.” 

I saw it all happen. The big fellow 
just opened bis mouth, moved forward, 
and sucked in the lure. 

When he clamped his jaws shut I 
slammed the hook into him. 

He was a scrapper, and he stayed in 
the deep, fairly open water most of the 
time. Three times he burst into the air 
in a fine display of fury. Then he dug 
into the moss and I couldn’t move him. 
But I wasn’t going to abandon that bass. 
I waded intd waist-deep water and 
nudged him out, then guided him 
ashore. He was the papa of the lot— 
almost seven pounds. 

I had to go home that night, and 
Harley didn’t have a chance to angle 
for the other three Wise Bass because 
the pond was drained the next morning 
to be treated, refilled, and restocked. 

But Harley wrote me a note about it. 
“The other three were there,” he said. 
“And a whole lot of half-starved little 
ones. No good middle-size bass—catch- 
ing bass. Drop back in a year and let 
me show you something.” 

So a year later Harley and I were 
back at the pond, casting. Bass started 
striking. Harley caught two and quit. 
I caught six and quit. They ranged 
from 142 to almost three pounds. It 
was hard for me to believe fingerlings 
could stretch and bulge to such propor- 
tions in a year. 

But pond bass really grow in a hurry 
if the pond is managed right. They 
don’t have to do any hunting for the 
good things in life. 

“Won't the tank work right back to 
the same old condition?” I asked Har- 
ley. “Seven or eight big ones and a lot 
of junk?” 

“Not if somebody catches them out,’’ 
Harley explained. ‘And it doesn’t mat- 


“A mood 





ter what size you catch, just so you 
keep the poundage down. Take them 
cout—don’t put anything back, big or 
little.” 

“Then why bother to take out the big 
ones ?” 

“Well, if you educate those big ones 
they’re too hard to catch. Then they 
just live at the expense of smaller, 
dumber bass. Thing to do is never let 
one get that smart. Catch him first.” 

“And you do that by communing?’’ I 
said. 

“Well, for one thing, people mustn’t 
fish a pond too often with floaters,” 
Harley said. “Give the big ones a rest 
from the ‘fighting plugs’ and they’ll act 
like suckers. Fish it fairly often with 
underwater lures, the ‘eating baits,’ and 
that’s all right. You get more little fish 
with underwater lures anyway, and 
take them out for the good of the pond. 
But don’t show floaters to those old big 
ones oftener than every five or six days, 
and they won’t get too wise to catch,” 

“And then do something nobody else 
does,”’ I added. 

“That’s it,’ Harley said. 

I try it. Again and again I check 
what I’m doing and try something else 
—anything else. Now and then I col 
lect dividends; and even when I don’t, 
trying to is fun. 

But unlike Harley, I’m never sure 
the big one is there. [ abandon him too 
soon. And so do most other bass fish- 
ermen. They hunt a new spot; Harley 
hunts a new trick, and Harley catches 
the fish. THE END 


Working Out a Backlash 


ou’ll find it easier to work out a 

backlash if you roll the loose loops 
of line from side to side with your 
thumb across the full width of the 
spool, while you gently pull on the free 
end of the line. Unless you have a 
really tight “‘bird’s nest,” this treatment 
will loosen it up promptly. — Larry 
Bulus. 


To Keep Herring Fresh 


r keep bait herring firm and fresh 
all day, put ’em on ice. Use a 1-gal. 
vacuum jug with a wide mouth, and 
dump in a couple of trays of ice cubes. 
When you buy the herring, dump them 
right onto the ice. If the weather is not 
too hot, you can keep them for a couple 
of days by pouring off the water and 
adding more ice cubes. 

If you want to preserve herring for 
any length of time, dry them off and 
wrap each one separately in aluminum 
foil. Pack them in a container and 
place in your home freezer or cold- 
storage locker. I use a 2-lb. coffee can 
as the container, as the herring are 3 
to 5 in. long. 

When you're going fishing, dump the 
herring on the ice in the vacuum jug, 
with the foil on. After unwrapping one 
for use, cup your hands around it to 
thaw it out before you put it on the 
hooks. In the water it will remain as 
firm as a fresh herring. I’ve used them 
a year old, and the fish don’t know the 
difference.—Robert L. Klepper. 








Get superlative color 
with Kodak’s finest lens— an EKTAR 


Kodak Signet 35 Camera 
An extraordinary camera for ex- 
pert and amateur photographer alike. 
The f/3.5 Ektar lens is tops for color; 
yet red-dot exposure settings give 
box-camera simplicity if desired. Fast 
1/300-second flash shutter. 


New-design rangefinder, with ball- 
bearing lens mount, insure smooth 
focusing. Automatic features: film 
stop; film count; double-exposure 
prevention. $92.50 inc. Fed. Tax. 
Flasholder, $7.95. Most Kodak dealers 
offer convenient terms. 


Prices are subject to change without notice 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 


BINOCULARS | 


HIGHEST QUALITY at amazingly LOW 
PRICES. Featherweight 6x30-8x30-7x50 
10x50 and Super 12x50mm. Many others 
Field Glasses, Telescopes, Microscopes, etc 
WAR SURPLUS at Rare Bargains. Large 
List. Buy DIRECT from Manufacturer 
Established 38 years. CATALOG FREE 
DuMaurier Co. Dept. 15, Elmira, N.Y 


KEEP YOUR MINNOWS FRISKY! 


New "Minn-O-Pump" guarantees fresh air inside 
minnow bucket. Windstream past moving car turns 
pump, forces air through hose to minnow bucket: 

keeps minnows full 


| of pep! 
at 7h, @Clamps easily to 
7 WY 4 

Y, ’ | electrical connec- 
tion needed. 


car window in a 
iS LJ® Operates with 
window open or 

‘s\y only a 
built machine parts 

throughout. 
“Minn-O-Pump" i 


iiffy.eNo tools, no 


closed. ® Precision- 
is 


shipped to you com- 

plete with four-foot hose 

length and complete instructions. 
Send cash, check, or money order 
today. $1 deposit on C.O.D. orders. 














SPORT SALES, INC. Box 228, Dept. 0-!, Arlington, Tex 





The Sensational New 


EFRRY that yuu’ve 
SMHAMOW heard about 


shakes like a real fish under water! 
colors. 
still fishing. Wt. 3/16 oz. 


minnows. 





| The New and Easy Way 


to seale your fish _in a jiffy. 


| There is no other® make like 


TELESCOPES-MICROSCOPES | 


this es <ceptional and versatile 

— Holder 10 in. long, 
ast aluminum 

will hold 

se ~< nr 


rust proof, 


grip hi andl 

$1.00 ‘and an send post-paid by 
—— mail. Send t 

. 2. Fise HOLDER co 


coat” Jarman Muskegon, Michigan 





to split-second change 
of flies and hooks! 


MOUS BLIP, 
— Pe 


Floats With 
A Dry Fly! 


(: wag | 
oar cals 


803 Skiff St. Hamden 14 
New Haven, Conn. 


\ 


@ WO KNOTS TO TIE! 
© Permits FREE action. No whip-off. 
© Spring steel stronger than leader 
© 4 sizes: Small (trout); Medium (spinning); 
Large (casting); King (plugs) 
See your dealer 
24 SNAPS $1.00 Pp. 


or write 





The only genuine “LiF-LiK’’ lure that quivers and 
Flexible, 
Complete with McDonald spinner—detachable for 
One LiF-LiK Merry Minnow 
will catch more fish and outlast several 


DON’T GO FISHING WITHOUT THE “LiF-LiK” MERRY MINNOW 





ONLY $]00 


. — (IN U. S. A 
Get ‘em 
ot your 


in life-like dealers. 


live 

Send for FREE 

1954 catalog 

showing complete line. 


P. O. BOX 70 


buckets of 





Mle Donald tiF-tik" Lures and SPINNERS tce’s summit, mo 
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“Please . .. not another cast with 
that MirrOlure.” 


The Lure with the Built-in FLASH! 
ce 
a he 


= ~ " 





Send for FREE L&S Fisher- iM y 
man’s Log with color “How to AR 
Use” insert. Record your fish- —p 
ing trips. Learn which L&S ; 
lure to use, and when. J 


L & S BAIT CO., INC Bradley 24, illinois 











Red Fish ing Worms 


These worms are bred and fed to be firm, live- 
ly wigglers, that live long and active in water. 
Don’t fish with just any kind of worms. Try 
these, you'll be glad you di’. 
100 CAREFULLY SELECTED 
WORMS FOR $1.00 POSTPAID 
STALLINGS WORM RANCH 

P.O. BOX 712 WOODLAKE, CALIF. 


20 Fine Spinners $ 

In just a few pleasant minutes you can 3 
assemble the finest quality spinners and 

spoon lures available. They’d cost you up to 75c¢ 
each. SPINNA-KIT gives you everything you need: 
spoon blades of chromium, brass, copper, pearl, 
colors; swivels, beads, shanks, wire, hooks—the 
works. Full instructions. You can make up your 


own lure combinations—hundreds of them! 


Send $3 today or order C.O.D. 
Pawling, N.Y. 


New Lather Outmodes 
Old Shaving Methods! 


Greatest shaving news in 50 years! Rich, creamy 
lather right out of a can! No brush to slow you 
down, no greasy cream to clog your razor. Just 
push valve... out comes lather! 3 beard sof- 
teners mean triple comfort . . . and soothing 
Lanolin protccts tender skin. Get new 

AERO SHAVE push-button iather! 


Big Bargain! Aero Shove is the 
lowest priced “push-button” lather 
bomb on the market today! 


AERO SHAVE 


Also economical King Size—12 oz. only 98¢ 











Destined for meal and fertilizer: trash species, plus immature food and gamefish 


PRECARIOUS HARVEST 


| -ontinued from page 12) 


| robins, sand dabs, goosefish, and small 
whiting, flounder, butterfish, and scup. 
You may think, “So what? I don’t eat 

| most of those species anyway.” But 

| don’t overlook a very important fact: 

| Fish eat fish. 

| Off southern New England flounder, 

| butterfish, hake, and whiting usually 


— | Stay the year around. They spawn an- 


| nually, and migrants such as bluefish, 
striped bass, summer flounder, and 
weakfish feed on them and their fry. 
Wipe out the trash, and migratory fish 
| will move elsewhere in quest of food. 
ast Coast anglers are already com- 
plaining that weakfish and striped 
| bass are not as plentiful as in years 
| past. The Fish and Wildlife Service re- 
| ports that landings of marketable food 
| fish such as flounder, cod, and haddock 
were smaller in 1953 than in 1952, while 
landings of trash fish have increased. 

How can this gloomy situation be 
remedied ? 3 

It’s a difficult problem, for men’s live- 
lihoods are involved. Actually, not 
many of those engaged in trash fishing 
are making a good living. Current 
price for trash fish is about 80 cents for 
100 pounds, and there are agents’ com- 
missions to be met, and pay for a two 
or three-man crew. Besides, getting up 
at 4 a.m. to face dirty weather and a 
choppy sea is a hard life, and both cap- 
tains and crews are finding they can 
earn money more easily in the factory. 
At present the number of idle boats is 
increasing rapidly; and as the scarcity 
of fish become acute, more and more 
draggers will be put up for sale or 
auction, or head south to join in‘shrimp- 
ing operations. 

Aware of the drop in the area’s game- 
fish population, the Federated Rhode 
Island Sportsmen’s Clubs passed a reso- 
lution on January 30, this year, sup- 
porting a study of junk fishing in that 
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state. And at its annual meeting held 
in New York City last fall, the At- 
lantic States Marine Fisheries Commis- 
sion asked the Fish and Wildlife Service 
to study the trash-fishing problem. 

Meantime A.S.M.F.C. chairman John 
B. Bindloss of Stonington, Conn., doubt- 
less hit the nail on the head when he 
said at the meeting that the small-mesk 
nets now in use trap too many baby 
fish. Nets should have larger meshes, 
so fish would escape capture until after 
they mature. 

I think commercial fishermen should 
heed his words. A few years ago more 
than 100 tons a day of sardines (an- 
chovies) were being caught off Cali- 
fornia for canning and reduction; today 
there aren’t enough sardines to be had 
on the West Coast to meet the sport 
fishermen’s demand for bait. THE END 





YELLOWTAILS 


(continued from page 39) 


Lefty meant by “cattle boat’’ when I got 
to Point Loma, on the outskirts of San 
Diego, next day and looked over the 
Mascot III, a party boat big enough 
to accommodate 60 fishermen. It was 
nearly dusk when I walked up to a 
ticket window on the dock and asked 
the man on duty for a booking. 

“Sure, my friend,” he replied, tipping 
his gold-braided skipper’s cap. ‘That'll 
be seven bucks, a paltry exchange for 
seven million dollars worth of pleasure. 
The Mascot leaves at 2:30 a.m. Want 
to take a chance on not getting up that 
early, or are you going to play it smart 
and sleep aboard in one of our cozy, 
feather-soft bunks ?”’ 

“Tll sleep aboard.” 

“That'll be another buck and a half, 
pal. Here’s your pass. The number of 
your bunk’s on it.” 

I boarded the boat shortly after 9 
o'clock, went below, and struggled into 
an upper berth. During the night I 
heard others doing the same, and from 
the grunts and giggles they made I 





s . 
Built-in Flash! 
Fluoro Colors! 
. . é 
: Gets All Game Fish 
Shines so bright... looks {® 
» so real...acts so alive... | 
teases ’em to strike! Bril- 
liant metal flasher sealed } 
in. Realistically molded of 
plastic. Adjustable action. / 
Colors — Fluorescent red, \ 
fluorescent yellow, silver. 
2%” (% oz.) $1.35, 3” (% 
oz.) « anning model $1.45, & 
-) 4” (% oz.) $1.70, 5” (% 
>. oz.) $1.95. See your dealer. 4 
' Order direct if he cannot 
> supply. 


TRA DE wi NDS, INC. 


P. O. Box 1191-OL 
TACOMA 1, WASH. 





SENSATIONAL 


pbutomatic 
FISH SCALER 


Just what god ve always wanted—a Sportsman’s 
Power Kit. with tomatic fish scaler 
that zips oonios off like a safety razor in reverse. 
No mess...no muss. 





Complete 

with scaler 
With hook and 
knife sharpener... 
Fisherman’s vise... 
cleaning brush... 
buffing wheel and 
wrenches. If your 
dealer doesn’t stock, 
order direct. Money 
back guarantee 


C-D PRODUCTS, Inc. + 3946 Willow Road 
Schiller Park, Illinois ° TUxedo 9-0600 


LONGNOSE PLIERS RX 


for removing hooks 





Kills 
ATHLETE’S 
FOOT 
Fungi 


If your feet itch . 
is red, raw, cracked or peeling—lose no time. Get 
Dr. Scholl’s SOLVEX at once. This famous formula 
is a specific for Athlete’s Foot. Quickly relieves in- 
tense itching; kills fungi of the infection on contact; 
promotes rapid healing. Liquid, Ointment or Pow- 
der. At Drug, Shoe and Department Stores. 


D‘ Scholls SOLVEX 





|ing bacon. The smells led to a dining 
| room where I found a few breakfasters 


| salesmen, a honeymooning couple, and 
| a group of men and women from near- 


_| George, a husky, 


| sion. 


| try to keep my 
| boat. 


gathered I wasn’t the only first-timer | 
aboard. I fell asleep just as the boat’s | 
engines coughed to life. 

Next thing I heard was the mate’s 
cheery voice. “O.K. you lucky peo- 
ple, we're coming into the fishing 
grounds. Rise and shine.” 

I came up the hatchway into a dim, 
blue dawn, and smelled coffee and fry- 


ahead of me. Others soon followed. 
They were quite a group—vacationers 
from Canada and half a dozen states, 





by California towns. 

It wasn’t long before I was shooting 
the breeze with two fishing celebrities | 

-Mrs. Theresa Bullard, one of the best 
women anglers on the West Coast, and | 
George L. Willett, holder of the world | 
30-pound-line test record for Pacific | 
yellowtail. His record fish, caught off | 
La Jolla, Calif., weighed 62 pounds 8 
ounces. 

“Why is the boat circling?” 
straw-hatted young 
fellow who works as a machinist when | 
he isn’t fishing. 

‘“‘We’re chumming,” he replied. 


the bait tank? He’s throwing live an- 


chovies on the insides of the circles. | 
In a while the circles will get smaller. | 
The idea is to attract a school of yel-| 


lowtails—I hope.” 


ny the fishing on these California 
party boats, I discovered, centers 
around the live-bait tank. Set up on 
deck, the tank is equipped with a pump 
that draws in ocean water and funnels 
it into the tank through a baffle board. 
The baffles aerate the water. Our tank 
had thousands of anchovies in it, min- 
nowlike fish one to three inches long. 

“Have a look at the Coronados Is- 
lands,”’ George said, pointing with a 


piece of doughnut to some high, barren | 
“Then let’s | 


cliffs jutting out of the sea. 
go below and get our bags 
bers.” 

I hadn't any idea what he meant by 
bags and numbers, so I asked him. 

“It’s like this,’’ he explained. 
party boat as big as this you have to 
be sure the fish go to those who catch 
them. So everybody gets a numbered 
burlap bag which is hung on the sides 
of the bait tank. When a fellow lands 
a fish the mate takes it and puts it in 
the fellow’s bag. Saves a lot of confu- 
Be quite a mess if everybody 
dragged his fish around when we ro- 
tate.” 

“Rotate?” 

“That’s another system we 
give everybody a fair shake,’” 

He went on to explain that 


and num- 


at me 
saw 
fish while all I could do was 
line away from the 
But under this rotating system 
I wouldn’t have to put up with it long. 
In an hour or so I’d shift to the stern 
where the fishing is best because that’s 
where most of the bait drifts. 
there an hour, then move on 


running 


taking 


until I 


I asked | § 


“See | 
that fellow with the scoop net straddling | 


“On a} 


use to 
he said. | 
if I| 
| started fishing at the end of the boat's | 

| rail with the tide 

a | soon feel gypped when I 

. if the skin between your toes | 


I'd | 
others |} 


I'd fish | 


Want exciting trips by pack train off the 
beaten track? Or North America’s pick 
of big game? These thrills await you— 
in the towering Canadian Rockies! 


In Canada’s cool northern waters, take 
your pick of rainbow, cutthroat, Dolly 
Varden or Kamloops trout. Canada is 
the land of top sport—for comfort, go by 
Canadian Pacific train and stop at one of 
the Canadian Pacific mountain lodges. 
..or if it is hunting you want, go after 
big horn sheep, rocky mountain goat, elk, 
grizzlies, moose, black or brown bear. 

Let us help you plan a vacation now! 
For more information, write today to: 


Canadian Pacific 


D. McD. Hains, General Tourist A gent, 
Windsor Station, Montreal 3, Québec. 
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CAN'T SLEEP? 


One of the common 
causes of 
Sleepless Nights 
is Acid Indigestion 


MILLIONS 
NOW GET 
FAST RELIEF 


SLEEP LIKE 
A BABY! 


when they take 


FOR THE TUMMY 


Guaranteed to contain no soda 


worked my way around again. They’ve 
got a real idea there, and I told him so. 

They’ve also got some real anglers in 
California. I began to find that out 
when George, scorning the six-foot cast- 
ing rod I’d brought, showed me his out- 
fit. It was a 14-foot, slender-tipped 
glass rod equipped with a standard surf 
reel loaded with 25-pound-test mono- 
filament line. 

“It’s the rod I used when I caught 
the big yellowtail,” he said. ‘‘You must 
try it later.” 

Theresa Bullard came along with a 
rod almost identical to it, and she and 








minum. Send post- 
card to: 


STEWART 
peti ol SALES 


207-G (Shenandoah Sta.) 
MIAMI 45, FLORIDA 











.. thanks for the enthusiastic re- 
ception of my new line of cUstom- 
built fishing equipment. 
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George walked over to the bait tank. 
|The mate dipped out a scoopful of 
anchovies and stood by while they made 
a selection and put them on their hooks. 
| Mates do this ordinarily, but Theresa 
and George prefer to hook their own. 

“This is important,’’ George said as 

| he ran a short-shanked, trout-size hook 
| behind and underneath his anchovy’s 
| lower jaw. ‘Yellows are about the most 
| wary fish in the Pacific. That’s why we 
| use monofilament and small hooks.” 

Though terminal tackle as light as 

| that 
| strikes, it increases the need for skilled 
| presentation of the bait. Anchovies are 
| tender and weigh next to nothing, which 
|makes them difficult to cast without 
sinkers. Getting them to the yellow- 
| tails calls for a technique akin to walk- 
| ing a worm 50 feet down a still brook to 
a trout. That day I saw several be- 
ginners abandon casting and fish on 
bottom for flounders. 

I shadowed George as he took a po- 
sition along the boat’s railing. Letting 
several feet of line dangle below the 
tip, he raised his long rod and with an 
easy, liquid motion cast the anchovy 
out about 75 feet. He let the bait run 
of its own accord, guiding and prodding 
it with gentle twitches. Several times 
he worked it toward the boat with a 
' series of short jerks and pauses. 

“These long, whippy rods are good for 
fishing from a high-decked boat,” he 
said, demonstrating his technique as he 
did so. “They give you more distance 
because you can reach out farther and 
build up a gliding cast without snapping 
the bait off the hook. They’re sensitive 
enough for proper timing and smooth 
play. You’d get almost the same effect 
if you tied a long fly rod to the end of 
a rake handle.” 


ven though the mate had been chum- 

ming all this time, no fish had ap- 
peared. After 10 minutes more George 
reeled in to look at his bait. 

“That’s another advantage of a long, 
flexible rod,’’ he said. “It acts like a 
shock absorber. I’ve had yellows strike 
when I was reeling in to change baits.” 

He examined his anchovy critically, 
then took it off the hook and got an- 
other. “They don’t stand up long,’ he 
told me, “and yellowtails often will 
pass ’em up unless they’re in good 
shape.” 

| Right then a deep voice boomed from 
the upper deck. “Boils to starboard.” 

I looked up and saw Capt. Mel Schers, 
our skipper, pointing to a commotion in 
the water about 300 yards away. Schers, 
I found out later, pioneered in the de- 


lessens the problem of getting - 


velopment of California’s party-boat 
business. “How else,” he asked me, 
“can so many people have so much fun 
for so little money?” 

George winked as the boils came 
closer. “I’m glad I’ve got a fresh bait 
out there,” he said. Then, turning to 
Theresa, “How about you, my worthy 
opponent ?” 

He didn’t have time to hear her reply. 
He suddenly tensed, and I saw the tip 
of his rod give a slight quiver. His 
thumb was light on the reel’s spool as 
three or four yards of line ran out. A 
few seconds later he reined back on his 


Theresa and Harry Bullard display catch 


rod—smoothly, and not too hard—and 
that slender whip dipped violently. Line 
went smoking through the guides. 
“He’s on,” yelled George. 
“So’s mine,’’ answered Theresa, jubi- 
lantly holding up a straining rod as her 


* fish jetted off. 


“E-eek, I’ve got a fish,” squealed the 
honeymooning bride. 

“Me, too,” yelped a stout salesman. 

Fortunately the strikes were on op- 
posite sides of the boat, but those whose 
lines were close to the lucky anglers 
reeled in. 

“Get fresh baits on, you fishermen,” 
bellowed Captain Schers to those who 
had reeled in. “Be ready to cast as 
soon as those fish are boated. There’s 
a lot of action due.” 

Fish Were racing all around, flashing 
their silvery sides and yellow fins, and 
lunging wildly after chum. And a new 
and larger school was bearing down on 
the boat. You could see them as plain- 
ly as goldfish in a bowl. 

Theresa and George managed to stop 
their yellowtails short of a huge mass of 
kelp floating just off the nearest island. 
Now, alternately giving and taking line, 
pumping and holding, they were inching 
their catches in. To avoid tangling their 
lines they took turns lifting their rods 
over each other’s hats, looking just like 
partners in a square dance as they did 
so. Eventually both brought their fish 
to gaff—sleek 25-pounders. 

Meanwhile Captain Schers, who bears 
a striking resemblance to the late 
Knute Rockne, continued to coach his 
passengers from the bridge. ‘You in 
the green shirt,” he’d shout good- 
naturedly to a hesitant angler, “get 
your line overboard. The fish won’t 
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Then he’d turn | 
to a lady fisherman: “Take that fel- | 
low’s place, ma’m, and catch a bigger | 
one than he did.” 

The action was fast and furious for 
nearly two hours. There were times 
when four or five lines would be hung | 
with lunging, plunging fish, but none of | 
the lines tangled seriously and no tem- 
pers were lost. Harry Bullard, Theresa’s 
husband, gaffed a yellow unassisted, 
then boated one for his wife. The bride 
got hers in, and almost instantly con- 
nected with another. George and Ther- 
esa, with four fish each, were leading 
the others. 

I was absorbed in the proceedings 
when George called. “How about trying 
your luck before the school leaves?” 

He passed me his record-smashing 
rod. Holding it gingerly, I marveled at 
its responsiveness and wondered if I'd 
begin to approach the skillful use to 
which it had been accustomed. But I 


| didn’t have much time to think about 


that, for George must have had an 
understanding with the fish that lipped 
my anchovy. The line was moving out 
slowly, almost stealthily. I heard George 
say, ‘““Easy. Give him line. O.K. Strike.” 
I did. 

The return wham of that yellowtail, 
partly like that of a bluefish and of a 
striped bass, was a well-blended combi- 
nation of speed and power. What fol- 
lowed was a zipping, tearing run of 100 
yards, and wild lunges that had only 
one purpose—freedom. 

The fish came up and close to the 
boat in about 20 minutes, and I thought 
he was whipped. But he just took a 
look at the Mascot’s hull, shook his 
head, dug in with his tail, and shoved 
off in a long, boring plunge. When he 
stopped he stayed where he was and 
fought with the maddening rhythm of 
his tireless Eastern relative, the amber- 
jack. He’d done a switcheroo, changed 
his combat style, and made me go to 
work again. 

By the time the gaff had done its 
work I'd had a classic demonstration of 
what makes the yellowtail so popular 
with West Coast anglers. It can be 
summed up in a word: versatility. He 


| combines the wariness of an old trout, 


the rod-cracking strike of a snook, the 
streaking speed of a bonefish, staying 


| powers of a mutton snapper, and the 
changing pace of a jig-hooked bluefish. 


About the only thing he doesn’t do— 
or didn’t do for me, anyway—is walk on 
his tail. 

The school did a vanishing act after 
my tussle. Lines were reeled in, and 
the boat took off on a scouting expedi- 
tion for more fish. We weren’t so suc- 
cessful, but I’d no cause for complaint. 
After all, how many fishermen from 
the East, the first time out, have the 
privilege of playing a Pacific yellowtail 
on a rod that’s licked a record fish? 
What difference does it make that my | 
trophy was only a third the size of the | 
title holder? THE END | 
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SHOOTING 





JACK O’CONNOR 


STALKING THE WARY COYOTE 





A .270 rifle with 4X scope is hard to beat for shots on standing or running coyotes 


\ Then I stopped the car on the 
rough ranch road that July 
morning, dawn was breaking 
and sunrise wasn’t far away. Over to 
the east a coppery flare behind the 
black silhouette of a high, jagged range 
showed where the sun would push into 
the sky, and one little cloud, already 
touched by its rays, was as red as if 
it had been used to stanch a wound. 

All around lay the rolling desert 
under the flat, blue-gray light of dawn 
-rolling ridges where the grass was 
beginning to green from the summer 
rains, white sandy beds of arroyos, 
feathery arms of ocotillos in full leaf 
against the pale sky. 


BY noon these high, dry uplands 
would be shimmering hot and white 
under the fierce July sun of southern 
Arizona, but now at dawn I was so 
chilled I shivered in my thin cotton 
shirt. It was the cool of the morning, 
the time the desert mule deer move and 
feed, when the big antelope jackrabbits 
are out and the badgers waddle home- 
ward from their night’s hunting with 
their noses covered with blood and soil. 

I shut off the motor, slung my binocu- 
lars around my neck, got the scope- 
sighted rifle out of its case, and loaded 
it. About a quarter mile away, a little 
hill sharp with a granite outcrop rose 
perhaps a hundred feet above the desert. 
I wanted to be on top of it, looking 
down into the desert, before the sun 
rose and the coyotes barked to greet 
the new day. 

In a few minutes I was on top, seated 
securely on a flat rock, and using the 
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glasses. Presently I detected move- 
ment behind an ironwood tree half a 
mile away and a big desert mule deer, 
the velvet of his knobby antlers swollen 
with blood, walked out into the clear. 
In another direction the glasses turned 
half a dozen tiny white specks into as 
many big antelope jackrabbits feeding 
in the cool of the dawn. 

Then I heard it—the sharp, quick 
bark of a coyote. It 
came from the far 
side of the next hill to 
the north a hill I 
knew well, a tumbled 
mass of black basalt 
that, not so many 
thousand years ago, 
had been the crater of 
a volcano, one of many 
which had spewed this 
whole country with 
the sharp black rocks 
Southwesterners call 
malapi. 

From the sound of 
the bark the coyote 
was in the crater it- 
self — or perhaps on 
its far side. Again he 
barked, and this time 
from a mile to the 
south came an an- 
swer, a shrill yipping 
and clattering that 
sounded as if there 


were more than a doz- 
en of the little desert 
wolves. 

An old dog coyote in 
the crater, I thought, 
and over there a fe- 





male and her young, maybe three or 
four. 

I would have to hurry. For the coy- 
otes the night’s hunting was probably 
over. They had pulled down a few big 
antelope jacks perhaps, then taken 
some kangaroo mice for dessert. Now, 
at sunrise, they would seek their beds 
for the day. This brief interval be- 
tween the time it was light enough to 
see and the time the coyotes lay down 
was the best of all times to hunt them. 

Picking up my rifle I left at a fast 
walk for the black volcanic cone where 
the lone coyote had been yapping. Twice 
more before I reached the base I heard 
him break into his morning song, and 
each time there came the shrill answer 
of the old lady and her young. 

As quietly as I could, I climbed up 
the steep slope of the black hill, avoid- 
ing small, loose rocks that would roll 





This one folded when hit behind the shoulder by a 100-gr. 
bullet at 2,950 foot-seconds’ velocity from O’Connor’s .257 









and clatter. When I was nairway to the 
top the dog coyote barked again, and 
so close I was certain he was in the 
crater. But that was the last time I 
heard him. 

I came over the crest slowly, keeping 
behind a stunted paloverde tree, walk- 
ing as carefully as if I were treading on 
dynamite caps. I wanted to see that 
coyote before he saw me and I prayed 
that he would lift that voice of his 
again. 

Below me lay the basin, a tangled 
mass of black rock and thorny desert 
plants—cholla, bisnaga, ocotillo, san- 
gregrado. Not much cover, but a coy- 
ote doesn’t need much. 

Stan<ing there partly concealed by 
the paloverde, I examined every bit of 
the basin, but nothing could I see. Fi- 
nally I walked quietly to the edge of 
the outcrop, sat down on a flat rock, 
and put my binoculars to my eyes. 
Nothing moved. There was no sound. 
There was nothing but this wild, strange 
basin with plants as weird as if they 
had grown on another planet. 


here was the coyote? The cool 

dawn wind was in my favor. As 
far as I knew I had not made a sound 
—or at least one that J could hear. 

I had the glasses on a patch of 
jojoba across the basin when I be- 
came aware that a bit of gray I could 
see was part of an animal. It might be 
a javelina, but the little desert pig 
wouldn’t be alone and I felt this was 
my coyote. 

He was quiet. Something had warned 
him that all was not well. He had 
stopped his dawn song, and now he 
stood there quietly in the sparse cover 
waiting. 

I watched that patch of gray steadily, 
without so much as blinking my eyes. 
Finally I saw it shift a bit. I laid the 
binoculars down, picked up my rifle, 
and slipped my ieft arm into the loop 
of the sling. It was a matter now of 
who could outwait the other, and I 
thought I’d win because I had the coy- 
ote located and he didn’t have me 
spotted. 

A couple of long minutes passed be- 
fore I saw him stick his head out from 
behind the bush and look carefully in 
every direction. Then he stepped out. 
The sun was over the horizon now, but 
down there in the crater the coyote was 
still in the shade. With the good 4X 
scope, though, I could see him clear 
and bright. He was a little over 200 yd. 
away, so I put the crosshairs slightly 
low behind his shoulder, took a deep 
breath, expelled half of it, and began 
my squeeze. 

When the .270 shattered the silence 
of the desert dawn, I saw the coyote 
flatten as if he’d been struck with a 
giant hammer. His tail rose and fell 
lazily twice and then he moved no more. 

The roar of the rifle stirred the basin 
into life. A frantic cottontail scurried 
in panic-stricken zigzags 50 ft. below 
me, and a pair of Gambel’s quail with a 
dozen half-grown young flushed and 
came streaming past me on buzzing 
wings, not 20 yd. away. 

When I reached the coyote, blowflies 
had already found him. He was old and 
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SAVAGE * WORCESTER Power ond Hand Lown Mowers 


Savuge Model 29-——.22 cal. slide action re- 
peeting rifle. The famous “22” with the 
sbovt slide action. A flick of the wrist ejects 
and loads cartridges smoothly, surely, with- 


Short forearm stroke—slide travels out disturbing aim or rifle position. De- 


only 114” 


in loading and ejecting. | cs hammerless action ... one-piece 
polt—removable without tools for cleaning 


... single takedown screw ... walnut stock... 
extra long slide handle, grooved for firm grip 
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Stevens Model 15—.22 cal. single shot, bolt 
action rifle. Stock correctly proportioned for 
both grown-ups and youngsters. Hand-cock- 
Hand Independent ing action, independent of bolt, provides 
Cocked } of Bolt maximum safety. Other features ‘include: 
Bolt handle directly over trigger for fast 


ee pe ... new stock with handsome 

black-tipped fore-arm ... 24” barrel . . . gold 
bead front sight and open rear sight with 
elevator. 
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big—perhaps he’d weigh 30 lb. The 
120-gr. bullet had struck just about 
where I'd held, mushing his lungs and 
tearing a gaping hole on the far side. 
No more would this old dog seek out 
and kill the tender, spotted fawns of 
the mule deer, the leggy, timid young 
of the desert antelope, or climb to the 
high oak ridges when Arizona white- 
tail deer were dropping their fawns. 

One reason I remember this coyote 
so well was that I got him. The coyote 
is gifted with the keenest of senses and 
even when he is located by his barking 
he is very difficult to stalk, so difficult 
as to make the stalking of a bighorn 
ram seem almost child’s play. I don’t 
think I have been successful in more 
than one out of every four or five such 
stalks I’ve tried, whereas of the many 
I’ve made on-wild sheep I’ve come close 
enough, in nine cases out of 10, to make 
up my mind whether I wanted to shoot. 

What warns the cayote? Why had 
the one I stalked that morning become 
suspicious? He had not seen or smelled 
me. Perhaps he had heard me, or per- 
haps he had caught a warning vibration 
of the earth. I do not know. Again 
and again I have stalked coyotes that 
I'd seen or heard—only to find them 
gone. 

Much of my time has been spent in 
the Arizona desert — coyote country. 
Many other men have hunted the desert 
wolves more successfully than I. Many 
have kiiied more than I. I have no no- 
tion of how many I’ve taken. I do re- 
member that in 1938 or 1939 I shot 23. 
The next year my hunting companion, 
Carroll Lemon, shot more than 30, but 
I got only 10 or 12. Another year when 
I kept score I got 18. 

Most coyotes shot by hunters are 
taken by chance—when the hunters are 
after other game, such as deer, jack- 
rabbits, or javelinas. Some are jumped 
by quail hunters and killed with shot- 
guns. Many are shot from the roadside 
by men who happen to have rifles in 
their cars. 


More than a decade ago my. wife, my 
oldest boy, and I started off for a hunt- 
ing trip in Mexico one chill December 
morning. A dozen miles from town we 
saw two coyotes quarreling over a jack- 
rabbit kill, and the boy shot one of 
them with a .22. A few miles farther on 
we saw, a couple of hundred yards off 
the road, three coyotes that had cor- 
nered a young doe. My wife killed one 
and shot a leg off another. 


Q” the Mexican side of the border I 
saw a coyote sneak behind a bush 
and stop. I pulled up the car, thrust a 
.257 out of the window, and killed it. A 
lot of coyotes for one morning! An- 
other time, when I was returning from 
a Mexican hunt I shot three of the little 
wolves along 10 miles of dusty road. 

Coyotes have a good deal of curiosity 
about humans and have pretty good no- 
tions as to how far the rifle is deadly. I 
had the softest pickings I ever ran into 
in coyote hunting back when the .270 
cartridge was very young. As the do- 
mestic sheep are moved into the moun- 
tains during the spring, the coyotes fol- 
low them to pick off stragglers, and at 
that time long experience with sheep- 
herders who pecked at them with rusty 
.30/30’s and .25/35’s had taught them 
that if they were 250 yd. away from a 
man with a rifle they were safe. 

One week when the herds were mov- 
ing I shot about a dozen coyotes with a 
Model 54 Winchester .270 with a re- 
ceiver sight. But then the word got 
mysteriously around among the coyotes 
that rifles had improved. My average 
fell way off; from then on I almost 
never got a standing shot at less than 
300 yd. 

Cruising around in a car in good coy- 
ote country is a productive way to hunt, 
but the most sporting method is to get 
out in the early morning when the little 
animals are still afoot and on the move 
and try to stalk them. Often, as I have 
indicated at the beginning of this piece, 


You must be ready to drop into a steady sitting position—the coyote’s a small mark 
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they can be located by their sound, but 
sometimes they must be found by bin- 
oculars and stalked. 

The thing to do is to find a hilltop 
overlooking good jackrabbit country, 
then search with the glass until a coy- 
ote is located. After that work out the 
route of the stalk, with wind and ter- 
rain both right. 

The coyote stalker has a good aver- 
age if he finds and shoots one coyote 
out of three or four he locates. Coy- 
otes move around a lot. They have 
good eyes, ears like bats, and noses as 
keen as those of white-tail deer. They're 
well equipped to fool you. 

Once from a high hill I located, about 
half a mile away, a coyote apparently 
hunting kangaroo rats. I made a circle 
and finally came out on top of a knoll 
about 150 yd. from where I had last 
seen the coyote. He was not in sight 
and I was about to mutter in my beard 
and go on when I heard a rustle below 
me and there was the coyote, not 30 ft. 
away. 

A very successful way to combine 
coyote and jackrabbit hunting is for 
two or more men to spread out about 
half a mile apart and work slowly 
through the country. The coyote hears 
one hunter and moves, not straight 
away, but off at an angle to get out of 
his path. It is then that the other man 
is likely to see him, since, like all ani- 
mals, the coyote has a one-track mind, 
and when slipping away from one hunt- 
er he’s not particularly on guard against 
another. 


he longest shot I ever made on a 

coyote came from such a hunt. My 
friend Lemon, a mile away, shot at a 
jackrabbit. The noise scared a couple 
of cows. They ran and kicked out a 
bedded coyote. I was on a hill and I 
could see him head in my direction. I 
thought he’d come within 200 yd. or so, 
but when he was still well over 400 yd. 
away he turned at right angles and I 
knew it was now or never. 

Keeping the horizontal crosshair 
above the coyote’s back for what 
looked like from 12 to 18 in., I swung 
a couple of lengths ahead of the ani- 
mal and touched off the shot. The bul- 
let passed right behind his tail, and the 
coyote went into high. Giving the 
same holdover, I again swung rapidly 
ahead and touched off the shot with 
about twice as much lead and a rapidly 
swinging rifle. The coyote flattened. 
He was so far away that his tail flopped 
twice before I heard the plunk of the 
striking bullet. A shot like that, of 
course, does not happen very often, 
being about one fourth skill and three 
fourths luck. 

The coyote is a pretty small mark. 
An average full-grown one measures 
only about 9 in. from the top of the hair 
on his back to the bottom of the hair 
on his chest. In order to hit coyote in- 
stead of hair, one must hold within 
vertical limits of about 7 in. Horizontal- 
ly, the rifleman has a lot more leeway, 
since a hit with a powerful, high- 
velocity bullet anywhere from brisket 
to flank means a dead coyote—or at 
least one so crippled and slowed up 
that he can be finished off. The coyote 
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jectory, because the coyote’s small size 
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f all the coyote cartridges I’ve 
used I have had my best luck with 
the .270. With the standard 130-gr. 


big-game load it is a very fine cartridge, 4 HERE’S WHY: Note that Micro-Groove Rifling 
but with lighter sharp-point bullets (top) has SIXTEEN ... SHALLOW . ... grooves as 


loaded to higher velocities it is incred- ses 7 
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was over that, I held even with the top 
of his back. Now and then I got a coy- 
ote by holding well over the top of the 
back—and those animals were a long 
way off! 
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|hunter, and anyone who takes such 
hunting seriously should get the best 
glasses he can afford. For years I used 
8 x 30 Bausch & Lomb binoculars, and 
I thought I had the finest open-country 
glasses in the world. The last few 
years, though, I’ve been hunting with 
B. & L. 9 x 35’s—and they’re even 
better. 

There are many ways to hunt coyotes 
—lying out by a bait, such as a dead 
horse or cow, shooting them with a 


shotgun from a plane o: speeding car, 
and coursing them with greyhounds. 
But of all the methods, I'll take stalk- 
ing. Give me a good, accurate rifle— 
heavy enough to settle down, yet light 
enough to carry—and a flat-shooting, 
high-velocity cartridge, good binocu- 
lars, and bacon and eggs under my belt. 
Then put me at dawn in rolling, open 
country where the coyotes sing their 
morning song. I'll be happy!—Jack 
O’Connor. 





UNCLE TEAD’S NANNY 


(continued from page 57) 


would be a nice quiet place for them to 
come. Charlie and I, even back before 
the trout trip, had learned of this place. 
We learned of it while bear hunting. 
Whenever the dogs chased a bear down 
into this area, the chase was conceded 
to the bear—for here it wouldn’t do to 
kill one, anyway, because you’d have to 
tote it out—up. 

We reached the creek at the bottom 
of the mountain and set up camp. It 
began to snow at nightfall. That was 
when Uncle Tead began to feel sorry 
for us in our camping arrangements. 
We, on. the other hand, felt his camp to 
be sort of pitiful. 

But first there was the matter of 
supper. The menu for Charlie and me 
called for frankfurters and beans. But 
it turned out Uncle Tead had some meal 
in the tow sack with his ham. He took 
over. Than country-cured, hickory- 
smoked ham there is just nothing bet- 
ter. Uncle Tead used Charlie’s frying 
pan for this, a concession, a politeness. 
Alone he probably would have spitted 
it and cooked it just a little. He made 
a kind of bread by mixing meal with 
ham gravy and putting it on a rock in 
the fire. Ash cake, he called it—‘Hit 
gets hits name from being full of 
ashes.” 

The ashes, instead of say baking 
powder, helped make the bread wonder- 
fully delicious. That ham, that bread 
shortened with ham gravy, that remain- 
ing ham gravy soaked into the bread 
after it was cooked, was a meal as sim- 
ple as could be, and: fine to the point of 
being memorable. As provision for one 
man for three days the ham would 
serve splendidly, but now Charlie and I 
were joyfully eating it up. That meant 
Uncle Tead would have to eat frank- 
furters and beans later. He, however, 
planned difftrently. 

“By tomorrow,’’ he said, “we'll have 
some of this-here wild mutton—I mean 
ven’son—to eat. More we eat, less we 
have to tote, ’y gollies.” 

Charlie and I were embarrassed to 
silence by such novice optimism. Uncle 
Tead had never been deer hunting and 
simply didn’t realize that a man might 
spend the entire three days and never 
kill a thing. But we couldn't say that. 

“They're a heap bigger than rabbits 
and a right smart easier to find set- 
ting,” he commented. “I seen two- 
three on the way down in here.” 

For his bed Uncle Tead cut hemlock 
| boughs, carefully pruning young trees. 





The boughs he laid with the stick end 
down, the fronds up, overlapping like 
shingles. He carelessly flung some arm- 
fuls of leaves on top of this springy 
arrangement, making his bed under an 
overhang of rock. It could snow, rain, 
blow, or anything—-Uncle Tead would 
be sheltered. With a fire on the open 
side of his earthy aperture he had 
warmth. His old quilt was, after all, 
going to be adequate. Charlie and I 
made out equally well with several 
times as much stuff—down sleeping 
bags, air mattresses, and a tent that 
kept at least some of the snow off us. 
When we woke up there was the ham 
and ash cake again, and some delicious 
eggs cooked by the simple expedient of 
nesting them under a few snow-wet 
leaves and raking coals over them for a 
while. There was coffee, of course, of a 
bitter and brawny black strength. 
Today was the day. Now we were 
hunting. We were going to hunt each 
on his own, back up the side of the 
mountain. Charlie would go one direc- 
tion along this side of the creek, Uncle 
Tead the other. I had the middle, de- 
spite my protests I didn’t want them 
to give me an advantage like that— 
for both would in effect be driving for 
me. Charlie and I were counting on 
the hunting up above to drive bucks 
down here to sanctuary, where we 
could be on stand. We fancied our over- 
all strategy positively brilliant, except 
for the utter dumbness of a plan that 
would require so much punishment in 
the form of toting, if we succeeded. 


ncle Tead’s strategy, his wheel 

within our wheel of plan, was not to 
take “a rank old rutting buck but a 
nanny.” 

“Better eating,” he said, adding: 
“We'll try to git it et up ’fore we go 
back.” 

His ham-in-tow-sack camping outfit 
really made wonderful sense. ‘‘You eat 
the ham and then, with nothing to tote 
back, you can carry out your kill,” I 
commented. 

“Not me,” said Uncle Tead. “I wouldn’t 
tote one of these critters home, a-tall. 
My old woman don’t like nothing with- 
out she raised it and knows what it’s 
been eating. She won’t eat nothing she 
never et before, either. ’Y gollies, if I 
was to take any ven’son home with me, 
I'd have to cook it for myself and then 
she’d throw out aira vessel I kept or 
cooked or et it in. It’s just cheaper for 
me to not plan on taking none home.” 

With our various plans and hopes we 
began the day. For me it was a wonder- 
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ful day, but since no buck entered it, it 
was just a nice day in the woods. 
Charlie, trophy hunting, reported a nice 
thrill or two, but, he said—turning def- 
erentially to Uncle Tead and adopting 
his idiom—‘“their hawns didn’t have 
enough sprouts on them. I want it fora 
gunrack for my den.” 

Only Uncle Tead’s day was a suc- 
cess. He had his nanny, or rather our 
nanny, for that night he fed us with 
spit-roasted venison and ash cake. 

Uncle Tead had of course found the 
“nanny setting.” Again we marveled 
at his uncanny ability to beat an animal 
at its own game of living by camou- 
flage. Charlie nicknamed Uncle Tead 
“The Eye’ at this juncture. 

When Charlie and I finally fell back 
from the feast onto the hemlock boughs 
we had cut for couches to keep us 
above the snow when we sat by the fire, 
we were more full of delicious meat 
than I, for one, had ever been before. 
There was a little discomfort from 
tautness of an overstuffed abdomen, but 
neither of us was crying out with pain. 


t dawn next morning I climbed ,up 
the mountain and chose an ancient 
game trail which had sign still practi- 
cally steaming. While I waited the sun 
rose, warming. The wind shifted to 
the south and the forest began to drip 
melted snow. I liked it here. The 
Southern Appalachians have always 
been wonderful country to me, in any 
case. Now here in the Unicois, in 
Cherokee National Forest, the moun- 
tains had been turned back to wildlife. 
This was a wildlife-management area 
of which the State of Tennessee now 
has fourteen, totaling 450,000 acres. 
Most of these lands are timberlands, 
and most of the original timber had 
been wantonly harvested in the past, 
and the land left to waste. 
But in time the Federal reforestation 
program had began to conserve timber 





for crops. These have been under ju- 
dicious harvest for some years now. For 


—more underbrush, more browse. Deer, | 
as well as other game, now flourishes 
here, to the extent that it was necessary 
to have an either-sex deer season to 
keep the population from outgrowing | 
its food supply. 

Up on the top, now and then, I could 
hear the blam blam of guns harvesting 
deer, bucks or does. Later we'd learn 
that the 1953 deer season in Tennessee 
produced more than 1,500 kills in the | 
supervised hunts on the game-managed 
areas. Most of these were either-sex 
hunts, though the state-wide season 
was for bucks only. 

Next morning, when we planned for 


deer, the cutover and burnt-over lands | 
are, they say, better than virgin forest | 
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the day, I confessed I had grown re-| 
luctant to kill anything, for fear of | 
having to carry it out. Uncle Tead| 
| said go ahead, he would help me; he| 
| wouldn’t have anything to tote. So| 
|}much meat as I had eaten (liver and | 





| cubes of tenderloin spitted over hot | | 


| coals for breakfast) had strengthened | 
| me to a feeling of not being daunted by | 
| terrain which was unnecessarily steep | 
| ao Exultantly I decided I} 
could and would kill a buck. With! 


SLEEPING BAG 


LOWEST 
PRICE 
EVER 


ONLY 
Postag je _Preseid 


$8 Fe crt 


wsniadiavane OFFER! 

Water proof exterior of plastic coated cloth, inter- 
lined with fast color heavy flannel. Garnetted 
wool felt filling—no ane of —s bag 
ZIG-ZAG DOUBLE LOCK STITCHED. RUST 
PROOF half zipper; canopy hood. 


For Limited Time Only . . ORDER NOW! 


r WEATHER-RITE aan teas Bag Co. 
Oxford Road, Franklin 

Send me (1) bags. Am aoe 

Send me information on your complete line 2) 
| (No C.0.D.’S. Money Back Guarantee) 
DONO ic hiidhi waccsvustiiicguahicieds-taplisuaiaiinite 
Address............ 


City........ 
L y 


MAY, 1954 





The most complete comprehensive shooter's catalog published. 
Illustrates and gives complete information on 
scopes, sights, mounts, installations, loads, com- 
ponents, ballistics, etc., plus scores of other 
items and data not found in any other catalog. 
No shooter should be without it. A must for 
the novice, a valuable reference for the gun 
authority. 


ORDER 


YOUR COPY 
TODAY 





Williams Gun Sight Co. “On the Range” 
7205 Lapeer Rd., Davison 3, Michigan 
Enclosed is 25c please rush complete ‘‘Wil- 
liams Shooter's Catalog #5” 











KING OF HUNTING 
THE NEW 


Bear 


GLASS- POWERED 


KODIAK Ie 


7 BEAR ARCHERY COMPANY 


Grayling 


Michigan 


118 ourpoor tire 


Uncle Tead now the leader of the party 
| (he had entirely taken over) I could 
manage to get a buck out, if he said so. 

Come to think of it, he wouldn’t even 
have his tow sack to tote. With snow 
on the ground, he had cut up the sack 
so that the cloth fitted over his shoes 

|and wound up his legs like puttees. It 
looked as functional as the footgear of 
Russian peasants. 

“Tl go out and find some deers set- 
ting for you boys,” Uncle Tead had of- 
fered. “Then I’ll get around them in 
such a way that when I jump ’em they’ll 
run toward you-all.” 

Later, squatted alone close to the 
bole of a great hemlock so as to dodge 
the drip of rapidly melting snow, I was 
full of wonder at the current claim there 
are more deer in America now than in 
pioneer days. Where were they? 

As if in answer to my quesiion, off 
to my right, from closer than I thought, 

| I heard Charlie’s .30/30. He shot once. 

Then he shot enough to make me won- 
| der if he was sending a distress signal. 
Then after a good, long interval came 
one final shot. A finishing-off bullet, I 
imagined. 

Where were the deer, I’d been won- 
dering. Suddenly the empty-seeming 

| forest was full of them. Charlie’s shoot- 

ing had spooked a passel out of hiding. 
Maybe Uncle Tead’s driving was work- 
ing, too. Two does bounded through 
the forest, branching into different di- 
rections, as if their agreement was to 
separate and scram. Another looked 
over a log at me until I moved, then she 
snorted, flagged the danger signal with 
her tail, and went up the mountain. 


omewhat later a wonderful buck, the 

biggest I’d ever seen in my somewhat 
aunited deer career, started across the 
slope I had decided was open enough to 
kill a buck if he crossed it. The sight 
made me gasp and gave me that thrill- 
ing feeling that here, at last, is the sure 
thing. Of course it’s never a sure thing. 
You have to make every move just 
right, with an intense effort to get ready 
without a movement which the oncom- 
ing deer will perceive. 

I don’t know whether the buck 
scented me, heard the hammer click, or 
saw me trembling. Anyway my easy 
and improving target suddeniy pecame 
difficult and deteriorating. The jig was 
up. Something had spooked the deer. 
1 aimed well enough, however, swung 
with the running buck until I could see 
light across the bead just ahead of his 
shoulder. It was one of those shots 
that you know in the instant of recoil 
is just righé¢. 

But the buck kept right on going, 
with his heart presumably shot out. It 
was just unbelievable that he hadn’t 
tumbled. I went looking for blood to 
verify my confidence that I had hit the 
buck. The confidence, however, began 
to waver. I did have a kind of recol- 
lection of something blocking the sight 
just about the instant the squeeze set 

| the gun off. I found no blood. I found 
|a bullet hole in a tree trunk just big 
| enough to take it. 

I shrugged lightly, and headed back 
to camp. That was deer hunting for 
you. You plan a year and make a diffi- 


| 


cult, even heroic expedition. Your buck 
comes along and you purely miss. That 
is all. You’re washed up until another 
season. A more optimistic man might 
have gone on hunting, hoping to be 
given another chance. NotI. I was dis- 
gusted. I didn’t even want another 
chance. Remember, there was that 
toting-out problem. We would already 
have to make a couple of trips, to get 
out the quarters of whatever Charlie 
had killed. I had now caught up with 
Uncle Tead in age, and passed him. He 
could nonchalantly stroll up a 45-degree 
slope, but I didn’t care for it. 


n that mood I came upon Charlie and 
Uncle Tead hauling Charlie’s buck to 
camp. It was an animal old and gray, 
and it had a magnificent trophy rack. 
Uncle Tead remarked that his hawns 
were so extensive they must be a hin- 
drance. “Why,” he said, “hit appears 
to me like the critter would have a 
hard time gettin’ in between the trees.” 
We toted everything out. Uncle Tead 
remarked that he, like an old and gentle 
hoss, could tote double. He did, too. We 
brought Charlie’s trophy, what meat we 
had left of Uncle Tead’s, and the head 
of his nanny to turn in for the game 
biologists. It took two trips. 

“When I hand the game man the 
head of this-here nanny,” Uncle Tead 
said, “he’s gonna want to know what 
become of the rest of it. And there’s 
so durn many laws in here. I won't git 
you-all mixed up with me. I'll just say, 
‘I et hit.’” 

“You can say we,’ Charlie told him. 

It took shotgun shells of two different 
colors to explain Uncle Tead’s uncanny 
ability to find deer “settin’.” He had 
two types of slugs, legal for deer hunt- 
ing in the area. He wanted to know 
which type he had left—and he couldn’t 
tell a blue shell case from a red one! 
He asked Charlie which was red. He 
was that color blind. Protective colora- 
tion doesn’t fool a color-blind man. 
Everything is sharply etched for him. 

I don’t want to get color blind to im- 
prove my deer hunting, but the matter 
of my equipment could stand simpli- 
fying to, say, a country-cured ham ina 
tow sack. 

“I got the idee,” Uncle Tead said, 
when Charlie and I praised his camping 
system, “from Uncle Dave Macon, the 
hillbilly singer, God rest his soul. When 
he went out to Hollywood to be in the 
movies, he packed his suitcase with a 
ham and a butcher knife to slice it with. 
I figured that if he could make hit, a 
trip that fur, with just a ham, I could 
make do a little deer trip back up here 
in the sticks in sich a manner.” THE END 


Air-Rifle Target 


MN empty paper match book makes an 
outdoor air-rifle target that will 
actually reset itself. Making sure that 
all the matches have been removed, 
thumb-tack the cover to the top of a 
carefully selected post or tree stump so 
that the flap portion stands up free. At 
a sporting range, the cardboard will 
flip down when hit, then return to the 
upright position in readiness for another 
shot.—B. Merritt. 








WORLD FULL OF QUAIL 


(continued from page 51) 


gun ready—and a dark, whirring object 
burst out of the grass ahead and came 
hurtling at my face. It looked as dan- 
gerous as a Cape buffalo. I ducked and 
shoved my gun up, undecided whether 
to shoot at the thing or beat it off with 
the barrel. I heard the gun go off and 
threw a panicky look around to see if 
I had killed any dogs or humans. I 
knew I hadn’t hurt any birds. 

By the time I collected myself, 
pumped the action, turned, and got the aie 
gun properly to my shoulder, the quail fie : 
had passed over me. I shot at it again é 197 / Model KV Variable Power Scope 
—and was not surprised when it kept 
right on flying. 

Reloading, I became aware that Mr. 
Bell was laughing. Shaken as I was, it 
took me a while to see any humor in 
the situation. Eventually I jo.ned in 
the laughter. Perhaps I’d been acting a 
little cocky, earlier in the morning. I 
could remember feeling cocky. It’s very 
easy, when you've learned a little about 
hunting, to think you know it all. IRON 

“You didn’t tell me the damn birds SIGHTS 2%X 
were dangerous,” I said ruefully. 


Mr. Bell chuckled, and we headed With the versatile Model KV Variable WEAVER-SCOPE PRICES 


back into the woods. We put up three Power Weaver-Scope you're ready for all K1 $34.50 


birds there. I shot at all of them and kind h 
missed. Then Dixie found one last nds of hunting in any type of country. K2.5 37.50 





with Weaver Detachable Top Mount 
Scope $57.50; Mount $9.75 


single, and it flushed wrong for Mr. With your scope set at low power (2%X) K4 45.00 
Bell, who had a tree in his way, and you are ready for deer and other big K6 48.50 
just right for me—a straightaway shot game at short and medium ranges, or Ks 59.50 


across an open space. I missed with all running shots; a simple twist of the K10 $9.50 


three shells. : 
“You're getting so you can pump that change knob gives you 5 power Jj2.5 22.50 
j4 


thing pretty good,” Mr. Bell said dryly Of Cross-canyon shots, for big game in 27.50 

as we headed back to the truck. open Pwisnge Sig for deliberate long range B4 9.75 
“Don’t rub it in,” I answered. “How shooting. KV has superior optics, B6 12.50 

do you hit those little skyrockets, any- accurate and dependable justments and 

way? the sturdiness needed for reliable per- = 


“You'll catch on,” he said placidly. or Tip-Off 
“We'll try another place now. I know ee me the KV at yous sporting Weaver 


where there’s a couple of good coveys ©1954 W. R. WEAVER CO. Top or Side, $9.75 
up the road here.”’ 
But the birds were not at home in the Please send folders on Weaver Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 
field to which he took us, although old Name 
Duke stood two different sets of drop- Address 
pings and a small, quail-scented pine City Zone State 
Sree: Shem: Tale; loqaned: A) Reve at W. R. WEAVER COMPANY, DEPT. 6 «+ EL PASO, TEXAS 
the mouth of the wooded ravine be- 
yond, and the birds flushed as we were 
moving up past the dogs. Mr. Rell and | Learn to 
I each fired twice and twe birds GUNS & AMMUNITION 
dropped—both from Mr. Bel!’s side of MOUNT 


the covey. He made me a present of = Cannicts. tid . ot - 6 7 US At Home, in Spare Time a 
one, claiming I had hit it. I accepted F R E Ammo, foreign or domestic: vour TROPHIES, eo terideriniet, 


the gift in the spirit in which it was oe NV fs, am baron Coir Frontier, a 
offered. The dogs had no luck picking | nimals 
up singles in that tangled shrubbery, 
except one the pointer pup accidentally 
flushed out of range. 

Mr. Bell called the dogs in, preparing Have a plinkin’ oul time 
to start back to the truck. Duke and 
the pup came obediently to heel, but with a longer barrel RA MK 
Dixie was missing. When, after several “The Pocket Pistol with the Plinking Purpose’ 
ous manietiaens — Ss esi’ earl 7 Now plinking fun for Jess than one penny a shot with 
ge pes : the longer barrel MINX. Duraluminum frame, hinged 
ravine to look for her. Sure enough, barrel, automatic or single action as desired, push 
she was standing like a statue in the button magazine release. Excellent for informal out- 
undergrowth on the steep hillside. It door plinking, basement ranges, etc. 
was an awkward place to reach and a $2 See your dealer or write Dept. OL-5 for literature on the 
worse one to shoot in. a entire BERETTA line of modern handguns. 

To our surprise, the dog had found itr POWER —from the hands of experts... BERETTA 
a whole new covey. It flushed to Mr. H { since 1680 


Bell's ieft, freezing me out except for = 
one single that bored down the ravine, J. L. GALEF & SON, INC. + 85 Chambers 5t., N.Y. 7, N.Y. 
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You'll find 


MORE GUNS... 


MORE EQUIPMENT} 
in the Shooters Bible | 


=~ _ edition of “The Shooter's Bible’ 
the greatest list of guns con 
Sacaeein ever published . 560 pages 
of everything the world has to offer the 
hunter, shooter and fisherman. 1 
Guns Section includes famous Mannlicher- 
aoe rifles and carbines in standard, 
de-luxe and super de-luxe — and in 
seven different calibers: Steyr; Franchi; 
Sauer; Haemmerli; Bernardelli; Liama; etc. 
Domestic Guns Section age all the latest 
in U.S. rifles, shotguns, handguns. Gun 





Parts Section of over 100 reoee shows 
every part ~ .~ a domestic 
firearms plus 

plete po finan hep and ballistic 

tables. Other Sections Z “ 
cover camping, ZH a 
trap-shooting Z 


ment, archery, oe 


560 pages 
ONLY 2 Postpaid 


At Your Dealer’s, or 
mail coupon below 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 
45-18 Court Sq., Long Island City 1, W. Y. 
Enclosed $2.00 (check or money order) for 
1954 edition of the “‘SHOOTER’S BIBLE.” 
Nome 
Address. 


OL-5-54 
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First, Finest and 
Most Revolutionary 
in ARCHERY! 


The PAUL BUNYAN COMPANY — Original 
developers of “AMERICA’S No. 1 SOLID GLASS 
BOWS” announce another “FIRST” —THE 
PAUL BUNYAN WORKING RECURVE BOW! 


Here’s the fastest, smoothest, most rugged bow 
ever designed—the unequaled Paul Bunyan 
Solid Glass Bow, a true WORKING RECURVE! 
Practically indestructible. 

Smoother draw... Faster—Light—Superb Cast — 
Rifle Accuracy — Smashing Power — Complete 
Safety. The bow of tomorrow — here today. 

(Accomodates both right and left hand shooters.) 


GUARANTEED 
‘onditionally 





SPEED CAMERA CONFIRMS ORIGI- 
NAL and amazing performance. Here 
the stroboscopic camera equipment 
at the Paul Bunyan labs actually 
stops the bowstring in mid-thrust — 
Showing the recurve dynamically at 
work. 


| Write for FREE “Archery Tips” | 








Pau! Bunyan 


SCOUT 


Glass Bow 
The Light-weight with 


Paul Bunyon 


REFLEX 


Glass Bow 
America’s No. | Re- 
flex Bow. Superior in 
all points demanded 
by archers. 

7 bows twice the price. 
Wis. from 30 to 70 Ibs. Weights up to 40 ibe. 


Ey \ a 


PAUL BUNYAN GLASS PRODUCTS 


1308 Glenwood Avenue, Minneapolis OL5, Minnesota 


Paul Bunyan 


RECURVE 


Glass Bow 
Wis. from 30 to 60 ibs 


139% / 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| passing right in front of me. I gave 
| him all three shells in the gun; I was 
| getting expert at that. He flew on un- 
| ruffled. Mr. Bell made his shots good. 
| Walking back to the truck, I counted 
the shells in my pocket and discovered 
I had shot more than a dozen times that 
| morning. To show for this barrage I 
| had one quail, courtesy of Mr. Bell. We 
/ headed back to town for a hamburger 
| and a cup of coffee. Eating, we talked 
|} about hunting and guns. 

“Maybe if you got yourself a cylinder 
| barrel for that gun of yours you could 
| hit them better,” Mr. Bell suggested. 

“That modified choke throws a pretty 
| tight pattern.” 

“The gun’s all right,’’ I said grimly. 
“There’s just something wrong with the 
guy behind it.” 

Mr. Bell hesitated; then he said in a 
casual tone of voice, ““Mistake some 

| people make is trying to shoot faster 
| than they know how. ... Well, we'd 
| better be getting along.” 
| I glanced at him, but he was already 
rising from his stool and reaching in 
his pocket for change, moving a little 
hurriedly, as if not wanting to be caught 
offering advice. The place to which he 
took us next seemed an unlikely spot 
for anything but sparrows and black- 
birds: a weedy patch of field almost in 
the middle of one of those communities 
of small, shiny, new houses that are 
springing up all over the countryside. 
“Got to watch you don’t shoot toward 
any houses, here,” Mr. Bell said, as we 
| got out. “But there’s a couple good 
| coveys around. All right, Dixie girl, go 
| find them. And you, Duke, no more pine 
| trees, see? Take it easy, Girlie.” 
| Ihad learned enough about bird hunt- 
ing already to know the dogs were in- 
terested almost immediately; there was 
no aimless loping around and looking 
back with an expression that asked, 
| “What do you expect us to find in this 
| lousy place?’”’ They got right down to 
| work. We stopped and waited for them 
| to puzzle out the scent. Then Duke 
| Stood in an uncertain fashion, the other 
| dogs backing him reluctantly. Mr. Bell 
| shook his head at my questioning look. 

“Go find them,” he said to the old 

dog, and Duke moved forward cau- 
|tiously. No birds flushed. Mr. Bell 
said, rather sadly, ‘“He’s getting old. I'd 
leave him home, but he raises such a 
fuss to go in the morning, I haven’t the 
heart to go off without him.” 





watched the white dog sympatheti- 

cally. There was a bond between 
us. Duke was too old to find birds and 
I was too dumb to hit them. We really 
|ought to hunt together, Duke and I. 
| Then Dixie locked rigid:y, and the pup 
stiffened behind her. Duke followed 
suit. I started forward. 

“Not that way,” Mr. Bell said softly. 
“Watch the house. We'll go around and 
hope they flush toward the road.” 

We hurriedly circled the dogs until 
we had a clear field of fire. Then we 
moved in slowly, and I knew again the 
mounting excitement of waiting for the 
birds to break cover. Suddenly they 
were in the air, and the gun was at my 
shoulder. I was about to pull the trig- 
ger when I remembered Mr. Bell’s 





words about shooting too fast. I tried 
to hold back until I saw the bird clearly 
over the barrel. The weapon kind of 
wobbled and discharged itself anyway. 
To my surprise, the quail tumbled. To 
the left, another one was falling to Mr. 
Bell’s shot. My bird, after lying a 
moment inert, picked itself up and 
started to hop and flutter away. There 
was a sharp report from Mr. Bell’s di- 
rection, and the bird lay still. 

I looked around. Mr. Bell said apolo- 
getically, “I didn’t want him to get in 
the briers, and you’d have cut him to 
pieces shooting him again with that 
modified choke. Anyway, we got a bird 
apiece out of that covey. I guess 
that’s about it; we’d better not try to 
follow them. Too many houses there. 


fter all my misses, I expected a 
greater sense of triumph when I 
finally managed to down a quail, but I 
had to admit the shot that did it was 
more or less an accident. Certainly no 
more than the edge of the pattern 
reached the bird, and Mr. Bell had to 
finish the job for me. I moved slowly 
back toward the truck, hearing the 
whistle behind me calling the dogs in. 
“Duke’s standing over there,” I said, 
without any real interest. 

“Probably got himself a holly bush or 
something this time,” Mr. Bell said, and 
raised his voice. “Come on, old man. 
Leave it and come here!” 

The dog stood stubbornly immobile, 
not even the tip of his tail moving. The 
impatient whistle blast didn’t stir him. 

Mr. Bell hesitated, studied the dog, 
and glanced at me before speaking. 
“Maybe he’s got something, but I’m not 
going to walk ail the way over there 
to find out. I’m not as young as I used 
to be.” He paused. “If you want to go 
see, I'll wait right here.” 

While I was getting into position 
Duke remained crouched and_ stiff, 
pointing into the grass directly ahead 
of him. I wiped my hand on my pants, 
made sure the safety of my gun was 
working smoothly, and walked forward. 

They took me by surprise again. I 
suppose they always will. One moment 
it was just an empty patch of grass; the 
next, there were a dozen quail bursting 
out of it, practically from underfoot, 
with that nerve-racking noise they 
make in taking off. I don’t expect ever 
to get used to it. But I found my gun 
swinging up with one particular bird, 
swinging up easily and covering the 
target. I was in no hurry. When the 
picture looked right, I pulled the trigger 
and the bird came down. 

Suddenly I realized wiat my trouble 
had been all day. I had been trying to 
keep up with Mr. Bell, forgetting that 
he’d been shooting several times as 
many years as I had months. He had 
tried to tell me. Finally he’d sent me 
over here alone to find out for myself. 

I had a fresh shell in the chamber 
now, and another target in view, but 
I'd spent a lot of time on the first bird, 
and this one was a long shot. I lowered 
the gun. A miss would spoil the mo- 
ment; a double could wait. Right now 
one bird, hit right, was enough. I 
walked up to take it from old Duke, 
who brought it to me proudly. THE END 








SHOOT BETTER 


JOSTAM MONTE CARLO 
CHEEK PADS — 


Protects cheek from recoil. Makes gun- 
stock straighter, decreases drop of 
stock. Molded rubber pad in soft dur- 
able leather. Available in seven sizes, 
at all sporting goods dealers. 

Write for illustrated catalogue 


Jostam Mfg. Co., Peotone, Ill. 


World's Largest Manufacturer of Recoil Pads 
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Hoppe’s No. 9 
ASSURES YOU 
A CLEAN GUN 


because this efficient Solvent com- 
pletely removes all primer, powder, lead 
and metal fouling—and it 

protects your gun from rust. 

Been doing it for over half a 

century. Ask your gun dealer 

or send us 15c for sample. 

Helpful “‘Gun Cleaning 

Guide’”’ FREE upon post card 

request. 

FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 


NOW AT NEW 
LOW PRICES! 











UNBREAKABLE 


Pistol Grips 


Fit your gun with world-famous 
Franzite Pistol Grips! Guaranteed 
UNBREAKABLE, Most durable 
made. Gives you a perfect, oe 
able grip that feels ‘‘right,’ 

proves your score. Your shaiee "ot 
many smart designs in Pearl, 
Agate, Walnut, Ivory, om and 
Black. ALSO TARGET, STAG- 
HORN and CARVED ’ designs. 
Available for Domestic and Foreign 


NEW CATALOG 
hand guns. All at lowest popular 
prices ... for immediate ship- 


ment. Tell us your needs! a 


Write For 








SAVE 20% to 40 
All United gigeces are eee 
Color Corrected, UNI-COATED* 
therefore Sharper, Clearer, Crisper! 
Prices include leather case and straps. 
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he 1953 North American Big Game 
Competition, sponsored by 


World-Reeord Heads | 


the | 


Boone and Crockett Club, brought forth | 
seven new world-record heads. Among | 


them was the Alaska brown bear shot 
on Kodiak Island, Alaska, in 1952 by 


Roy Lindsley. Ed Ainsworth told in | 


“World’s Biggest Bear” (OUTDOOR LIFE, 
July, 1953) how it was shot and later 
mounted for exhibition in the Los An- 
geles County Museum. 

Grancel Fitz, who introduced the im- 
proved system of scoring heads now in 
use and explained the method in articles 
in this magazine, won first prize for his 
grizzly. Taken last year on the Klina 
Klini River, B. C., it tied the old world 
record set by E. S. Cameron in Montana 
in 1890. However, two Indians, Bella 
Twin and Dave Auger, came up with a 





still bigger grizzly skull from Slave | 
Lake, Alberta—also in 1953. This head 


got a special certificate of merit and 
stands as the new world record. 

The five other record-breaking tro- 
phies were a mule deer shot by Edison 
A. Pillmore in Jackson County, Colo., 
1949; a white-tail shot the same year 
in Webb County, Tex., by Henderson 
Coquat; a Coues deer, or Arizona white- 
tail, shot in that state last year by 
Gerald Harris; an Alaska moose shot 
«n the Kenai Peninsula in 1947 by 
Dyton A. Gilliland; and a Wyoming 
moose shot in 1952 at Green River Lake, 
that state, by John M. Oakley. As the 
best specimen in the competition, the 
muley head won the Roosevelt family’s 
Sagamore Hill Award, honoring Theo- 
dore Roosevelt and two of his sports- 
men sons. 

In “History Does a Backflip” (April, 
1954) our readers saw photos—before 
and after shooting—of the bison that 
won first prize in the competition. It 
was downed last fall by H. E. Lillis in | 
the Absarokee Wilderness, 





Montana, 


DAVE BUSHNELL says, 


MY 14-PAGE BOOK ! 
STOP BEING CONFUSED 
ABOUT BINOCULARS! 


Binoculars are something you buy only 
once in a lifetime. Know what you're 
buying before you invest. Investigate! 
This is just the booklet to help youl 


| 33 FAMOUS BUSHNELL MODELS 
$q'725 
7c 


High power 
binoculars — 
including our 
new extra-wide field “Range- 
master.” Finest precision optics. 7 
Featherlight. Leather case included. 


30 DAY FREE TRIAL! 
KNOW before you BUY! 
DEALER NAME ON REQUEST 


FILL IN! MAIL TODAY! 
Bushnell Binoculars 


ing 
Pasadena 1, California 
Gentlemen: 
Kindly send me absolutely FREE 
a copy of your limited edition 
booklet: “How to Select Binocu- 
lars." | understand there is no 
obligation whatsoever. 


Name. 
Address. 
a City. 





Zone. 





State. 





in the first legal buffalo hunt held in | So ae ees em ot 


that state since 1885. And Lillis downed | | es MOUNT AUTHORITY SAYS: 


it with an arrow. 


Tape Skidproofs Shoes 


im can reduce the danger of slipping 
on wet boat decks or icy streets by 
“cleats” of medical-type ad- 
hesive tape on your shoes. Apply crosses 
of wide tape to both soles and heels. The 
same treatment works on rubbers, over- 
shoes, waders, and fishing boots. You’ll 
have to replace the tape frequently. 
—Ted Goertler. 


| Bese owners will find a wealth of 


information on their dogs and their 
sport in a new magazine, The Beagle 
Journal, just started with editorial and 
business offices at Towanda, Pa. Fea- 
tures and departments cover dog care, 
training, field trials, hunting, club ac- 


Beagles | 


tivities, and many other subjects of in- | 


terest to beaglers. David E. Fisher is 
publisher and Al Holcombe, author of a 


| new book on beagles, is editor. 





Just returned from a hunting 
trip where my Scopemaster is 
the Lo-Swing Scope mount 
really paid off. Versatility is 
its outstanding feature. Wide 
field of view—plus liberal eye 
relief makes for easy spotting 
—following game. High light- 
gathering power adds extra 
whalf hour of good hunting at 
both dawn and dusk. 
eo Ce Salon = oi 


President, Pachmayr Gun Works, Inc. 
leading makers of gun accessories and custom guns. 


Write for FREE 

BOOKLET. Tells 

wily SCOPEMASTER 
(created by 791 ex- 

Pert riflemen) is far better! 


DEALER’S NAME ON REQUEST 
FREE! MAIL TODAY 


i D. P. Bushnell & Company, Inc. 
Dept.LA85, Bushnell Building 

{ Pasadena 1, California 

| Without obligation send me free copy 

| of “What 791 Experts Wanted.” 


Name 





Address. 
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Act fast at the first sign of aching feet! 
Rub them with Absorbine Jr. and feel 
its cool, soothing relief. 

Medically recognized Absorbine Jr. 
helps counter the pain-causing irritation. 
It brings grand relief in minutes. 
And when your feet feel better, you feel 
better! Get Absorbine Jr. wherever drugs 
are sold. 

W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 


Absorbine Jr 





OIL misT spray !\ 
3-IN-ONE’s Spra-Gun protects 
tools with fine mist of oil! Press 
button for penetrating oil 
spray! It’s so easy to use! 


Sa 


'3-IN-ONEOIL 





WWI? PP 


View 
due to 
exclusive 
ROOF-PRISM 
construction 
Many models 


Only the genuine Hensoldt bears 
this trade mark of the Hensoldt 
firm in West Germany 


Carl Zeiss, Inc., 485 Fifth Ave., New York 17, N. Y. 


At leading dealers. Write for leaflet 
122 
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dope I'd received on chronographed 

velocities of factory ammunition 
fired in .357 Magnum revolvers with 
various barrel lengths. Figures showed 
considerable velocity loss with the 
shorter barrels. Since then, .357 Mag- 
num lovers have been letting the air 
out of my tires and taking potshots at 
me from behind fences and telegraph 
poles, so I’ve borrowed three .357 re- 
volvers from the Smith & Wesson fac- 
tory, enlisted the services of Ronnie 
King, a handgun enthusiast, got the 
|use of Vernon Speer’s Potter Counter 
| Chronograph, and gone to work. 

Some revealing dope, as accurate as 
| it can be made, is the result. 

With factory ammunition, we got the 
highest velocity out of some prewar 
Magnum stuff loaded by the Western 
Cartridge Co. In the model with the 
8%-in. barrel, the muzzle velocity was 


lr a recent issue I passed on some 








1,499 foot seconds. In the one with the 
5-in. barrel it was 1,438, and in the 
3%-in. barrel, 1,384. Current Western 
factory ammunition with Lubaloy bul- 
lets produced velocities of 1,404, 1,357, 
and 1,255, respectively. Current Rem- 
ington factory ammunition loaded with 
the 158-gr. metal-piercing bullet gave 
1,385, 1,305, and 1,190. 

We then tried some handloads. 

With 6.5 gr. of Unique, Remington 
No. 1% primer, Western cases, and 
173-gr. Keith bullet, velocities ran 1,111, 
1,064, 1,030. With the same bullet and 
same case but with 7 gr. of Unique and 
Western No. 108 primer, velocity was 
1,178, 1,134, and 1,070. 

With 7 gr. of Unique, Remington No. 
21% primer, Remington case, and Keith 
160-gr. hollow-point bullet, velocities 
were 1,160, 1,115, and 1,075. 

You really don’t get into high veloci- 
ties with the .357 until you start dipping 


Top: Finding bullet velocity of a short-barreled .357 Magnum revolver with chrono- 
| graph at Speer indoor range. Bottom: No. 2400 rifle powder really brings her back 





into rifle powders. Let’s take a look: 

With 13 gr. of No. 4759, Remington 
cases, Remington No. 2% primers, and 
the Keith 160-gr. hollow-point bullet, we 
got 1,325 with the 8%-in. barrel, 1,245 
with the 5-in. barrel, and 1,185 with the 
3%-in. barrel. Velocity loss isn’t as bad 
as you'd think in the shorter barrels. 

Real pride and joy of the .357 hand- 
loader is another rifle powder, No. 2400. 
Let’s see how she does: 

With Winchester cases and Reming- 
ton No. 2% primers, 15 gr. gave the 
164-gr. Cramer gas-check bullet a ve- 
locity of 1,410 in the 8%-in. barrel; 1,320 
in the 5-in. barrel; and 1,215 in the 344- 
in. barrel. Velocity loss with the short 
barrel is about 200 foot seconds, not as 
bad as one might think. 

One-half grain more powder (or 15% 
gr. of No. 2400) in the same case and 
with the same primer gave the Ideal 
No. 357446 bullet, weighing 161 gr., a 
velocity of 1,462, 1,390, and 1,277. 

So there she is, chums. The shorter 
barrels don’t look so bad after all, and 
if a man wants a 31-in. barrel there 
isn’t any reason why he cannot sacri- 
fice some velocity for handiness. You 
may lose 200 foot seconds in some loads, 
only 100 in others—but you still pack 
a lot of wallop. 


Lyman All-American Scope 


Peng new 4X scope, the All-Ameri- 
can, has been announced by Ly- 
man. There’s no doubt it was scared | 
out of the bushes by the competition of | 
foreign scopes. 

The new Lyman job sells ror $49.50, 
right in there to compete with any of 
them—and a whole lot cheaper than 
the premium-grade but somewhat buiky _—__— 

Lyman Challenger. Welte for this [ ee ae 


Lenses are anastigmat, color-cor- ST ocKS FREE Catalog! aug * OW MANY 


¢ “ Tells all about 
rected, and cushion-mounted against G Ty Ww S 


Bishop rifle and 
DO YOU HAVE 








pote shotgun stocks. 
E. C. Bishop & Son, Inc., Warsaw, Me. 


BENJAMIN SUPER, C0; CARBINE $16.50 J 


NEWEST TARGET 





awhe~ — “IDEAL FOR 
; SMALL GAME! 
ECONOMICAL ~ ACCURATE 

SAFE — NON-TOXIC — CONVENIENT 


MORE and more gun-owning sportsmen are 
discovering the benefits of membership in the 
NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION. Now over 
@ quarter million strong, these sportsmen— 
those who know guns—say: "Whether you have 
one gun, of many, NRA membership is for 
you"! Here's why: 


PRACTICAL. Easy to operate—No pumping 
No spring recoil. Uses low cost Soda Cartridges 
CO2 | Cal. 22 Benjamin H.C Pellets and Darts. 


SENL FOR FREE FOLDER OF ALL MODELS 
BENJAMIN AIR RIFLES & AIR PISTOLS 

BENJAMIN AIR RIFLE CO., 804 MARION ST., ST. LOUIS 4, MO.U.S.A 
Famous AUTO-LOADING “Sus .Ma'l 


JOHNSON 30/06 @ You have constantly at your service recog- 

- IFLES } nized technical advisors to answer your 
questions about guns, plus a year round 
shooting program. 


@ AND BECAUSE, as an NRA 
member, you receive THE 


@ You are promptly notified whenever your 
right to own and enjoy guns is threatened 
by proposed anti-gun legislation. 











ccuracy. Notional Rifle 
nquiries Invited 


The new Lyman All-American 4X scope, 


Williams mount,on Remington Model 721 | 


the shock of recoil. Scope is water- 
proofed. Both objective and ocular cells 
are removable without taking off ad- 
justment turrets. 

Field of view is 30 ft. at 100 yd.— 
wide enough for running shooting. Eye 
relief is from 34 to5 in. Scope weighs 
9 oz. with aluminum-alloy tube, or 11 oz. 
with steel tube, which will not be avail- 
able until June. Because tube diameter 
is 1 in., it will fit widely distributed 
scope mounts. 

There’s getting to be plenty of com- 
petition in the scope business! 
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WINFIELD ARMS CORP., Dent 0! SAS. PICO BLVD., L.A. 15, CALIFORNIA 





Hunt FOXES This Exciting Way! 


Amazing new Pied Piper call 


lures "em up close. Sounds like | 


rabbit’s distress scream. Easy 
to blow... brings in foxes, 
coyotes, bobcats, etc. Thou- 
sands now in use. Instructions 
with each call. Pied Piper sent 
postpaid, $2.95. Phono record, 
1.50. Guaranteed. Order 
Today! 


AE RONDE pie TS hates 


AMERICAN RIFLEMAN, all 
about guns, over 1200 pages 
a year crammed with gun- 
lore articles. The tops in 
its field. 


SPECIAL OFFER: Two recent 
issues of 
RIFLEMAN Free, if you mail 
" coupon below at once. 


THE AMERICAN 
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sagan Pesstaben. 
sumplifieds 4 4 lb. Peat 
rifle. 34” 


erwe 
ged. l se: rew takedown. ae: 
—_e ejector with self adjusting 
—_ 4, blade front sight. High- 
Shed ction. Dlu Amaz- 
curate. Rosisoement parts easily 
American Ll 


a. T 
. 7.0. D.’s reauire $2 deposit. 
Grters Only. State Age. United Arms, 9043 S. We: 
ern, NHOB-2447, Chicago 20. 








NATIONAL RIFLE ASSOCIATION 
1602-E Rhode Island Ave., N.W., Wash. 6, D.C. 


} accept your special offer. Please send THE 
AMERICAN RIFLEMAN and a confirming NRA 
membership application. 


Address 
City & State 


C0 I enclose $4.00 for | year [) Please bill me 
Name.. 























J. A. EMMETT 


OPEN-WATER FISHING CRAFT 


( in strides have been made lately 
in developing outboard-powered 
boats for open-water fishing. 

What’s more, the manufacturers will 

probably give increasing attention to 

models that are really suitable for seri- 
ous fishing, including the offshore kind. 

Already there are good examples of 
this sort of craft in dealers’ showrooms 
and in the water. Mostly they are open 
boats with built-in features that make 
them true open-water fishing craft. 

Others are decked-in shelter-cabin jobs 

so replete with fishing features they 

really are outboard versions of the ex- 
pensive inboard fishing craft. Finally, 
there are many stock hulls that have 
been improved and fitted out by their 
owners for ambitious fishing. 
Whichever of these three types a boat 
is, it must have certain characteristics 
to qualify as an outboard sport fisher- 
man. First, it must be well built and 
fairly large—at least 15 ft. long and 
with good beam and side height. Sec- 
ond, it must Ve able and fast, or reason- 


ably so—a craft that will behave satis- 
factorily in water that is quite rough, 
and handle well at high and low speeds. 

Those are essential requirements. 
From then on it’s a matter of refine- 
ments—features the builder has put 
into the craft or the owner has added 
himself. And then, of course, there is 
the final fitting out by the owner with 
fishing equipment. 

The result might almost be called a 
fishing machine. Yet if you take your 
angling seriously, you'll see the advan- 
tages of this type of boat. It has put 
a hitherto costly branch of sport fish- 
ing within the reach of many more 
people. It not only costs less to buy 
than a comparable inboard, but you 
have some control in saying just what 
you want to spend. You may not be 
able to afford a factory-built cabin job 
costing upward of $1,000, so you can 
settle for an open type at lower cost. 
The latter may be just as good—or 
better—for your particular use. 

Or perhaps you can get the unfin- 


ithe SHELTER-CABIN SPORT FISHERMAN 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


TWIN 
25 H.R 
OUTBOARD __ 
MOTORS 





ished hull of a cruiser of proper type, 
and complete it as a fisherman. Or 
maybe build from a kit to get a suitable 
basic hull. Or finally, build from scratch 
to a set of good plans; if you are com- 
petent to tackle so large a boat you 
have only the cost of materials to con- 
sider. 


<j": you have a boat you can get 
greater use of it and reduce main- 
tenance costs by using a trailer. That 
way you can launch from the beach 
near the fishing grounds. The inboard 
owner must base his boat more or less 
permanently in one harbor, often cover- 
ing long distances getting to the fishing 
and back. Keeping your boat on its 
trailer under shelter when it’s not in use 
lengthens the life of paint, making up- 
keep a simpler matter than that of a 
craft permanently in water. 

There’s a big safety factor involved 
in the use of a trailer. The well-designed 
outboard fisherman is a _ seaworthy 
























































Slickest 
outboard 
invention 
ever! 


Seotr- ATWATER 


...firet outboard in higtory that 


% ¢ 


BAIL-A-MATIC—a built-in Scott-Atwater feature—pumps your boat 
dry, keeps it dry... automatically! Water is drawn into immersion 
unit (above) and discharged at more than 2% gallons a minute via 
separate outlet that by-passes the cooling system entirely. 


““S, a Here’s the outboard for real boating enjoyment by every 


—_— \$*. member of the family! Besides the luxury of Bail-a-matic, the 
| Pw ee sensational Scott-Atwater for 1954 offers you smooth, quiet 
v. rides thanks to ingenious Pillowed Power; extra speed and 


A i motor efficiency with the streamlined Aquablade Lower Unit; 
remote Stowaway Fuel Tank; Complete Shift; Twist-Grip 

FOUR ’ Speed Control. 
moons wit SA It’s the modern motor for the modern family . . . with the de- 
BAL-A-MATIC! pendability, nimble responsiveness and ease of handling that 


= a distinguish a truly fine outboard. 





5 HP #20950 «7'/2np 22950 Te 
10 HP $28950 ® 16 HP $33950 : y FREE 16-PAGE BOOKLET in full color tells 


3.6 HP also available at $109.50. ‘ ‘ J you all about the thrilling new Scott-Atwater. For 
Prices FOB Factory and subject to change : your free copy, just drop a line to Scott-Atwater Mfg. 
without notice. Co., Inc., Minneapolis 13, Minn., Dept. OL-54. 
Meanwhile, be sure to see Bail-a-matic in action at 
your nearest dealer’s. Look for his name in your 
phone book classified section. 


Gotr-ATWATER !:"? BAILS YOUR BOAT 
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Paint- 
Right... 


for sensational, 
season-long 
protection and beauty 
of Outboards, Inboards, Kit Boats 


ALL BOATS 


with new 


VALSPAR 


MARINE PAINTS) , VARNISHES 
VALSPAR MARINE VAL-OIL. The wonder sealer 


for plywood — all woods! Holds down grain — holds 
out top coats! 


VALSPAR STAY-WHITE WHITES. BEAUTIFUL 


COLORS. For topsides, decks. Dazzling, tough- 
surfaced beauty; fade proof, fume proof. 


VALSPAR ‘MALABAR’ SPAR VARNISH. Newest, 
toughest bakelite type, for lustrous depth and gloss- 
retention. 

All Vaispar Marine Finishes super-resistant to 
weather, water, sun, salt spray, bumps and brvises. 


DIP INTO VALSPAR’S SEA CHEST 
at paint, hardware or marine 
supply stores for the just-right 
type and amount of paint for 
your boat. No sportsman’s stock 

of supplies is complete without 
Valspar for upkeep of boats 
and countless other sports 
equipment items. 


FREE: Book ON BOAT 
PAINTING, containing Estimating Chart for “figuring 
your own.” Ready Soon! Write Now! 
VALENTINE & COMPANY 
Division of THE VALSPAR CORPORATION 
Dept. 0-3, 11 East 36th Street, New York 16. 


The Ideal Motor for Canoes and Small Craft 


WATERCOOLED ¢ QUIET s COMPACT 
599 ¥, H.P.—Wt. 18 Ibs. 

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TODAY 
THE DAMAC CORPORATION 
ROSLYN 2, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 








Glide- 


LIKE AN 
INDIAN GUIDE 


Down the twisting 
streams, across the 
ruffled lakes, your Old 
Town Canoe is your 
dependable friend for 
fishing and hunting. 
Sturdy and strong for 
long trips, yet light 
and easy to carry. Per- 
fectly balanced. An 
Old Town is designed 
like a birchbark, but 
built for many years 
of adventure and sport. Easy to own. 


FREE CATALOG shows all kinds of canoes and 
outboards, sailboats, dinghies, rowboats. 


OLD TOWN CANOES 


i Old Town Canoe Co., 175 Fourth St, Old Town, Maine i 
PLEASE SEND ME FREE CATALOG 4 
Name 


i Address cS aa iJ 
City State __ all 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| boat, as I’ve said, yet there are times 
|on open water when its use would be 
| unsafe, for it cannot take everything 
that an inboard can take. But when you 
|use your trailer, and launch near the 
| fishing grounds, you do not have a long 
|run back if a squall should shape up. 

But the inboard owner who was fish- 
jing beside you will probably have a 
|long run back to his harbor, and he 
may be caught in the blow before he 
reaches it. 


he trailer also gives you another ad- 

vantage on blowy days. If the water 
in one spot looks too rough for you to 
launch in, you can move to another, 
quieter stretch. 

The trailer outfit opens a vast range 
|of fishing to its owner. I know several 
New Englanders who use their husky 
| outoxards close to home on week-ends, 
plug-casting and trolling in and be- 
hind the surf and around the outer 
rocks and reefs. Vacation times, they 
| trailer their boats well north to other 
| fishing waters. 

A man can enjoy local fishing sum- 
| mers, then haul his trailer to Florida 
|for the winter angling. There you'll 
find outboard sport-fishing boats very 
|} much in evidence, and used seriously. 
| It’s not unusual to see them trolling 

the edge of the Gulf Stream for sail- 
| fish, kingfish, and dolphin. You'll fre- 
quently come upon them “‘pack fishing” 
| weil out from Miami. A half dozen or 
more outboards fish in company not 
only for safety’s sake but because they 
can really work a school of feeding fish. 

Many owners haul their boats to Lake 
| Okeechobee or down to the Keys. The 
| type works out particularly well in the 

Keys; it’s able enough to fish the wide- 
open places and its shallow draft lets 
you get on the flats for bonefish cr up 
the rivers after tarpon. 

I have sketched three typical out- 
board fishing boats. No. 1 is a counter- 
part of the modern inboard sport fish- 
erman. No. 2 is also a true sport fisher- 
man but of the open type that so many 

| anglers prefer. Both types are bound 
to become more common as their good 


| points get to be better known. No. 3 is | 
an ordinary hull of suitable type im-| 
| proved and fitted out by its owner for | 


fishing. 


Shelter-cabin type. Typical dimen- 


sions of a shelie:-cabin fisherman are: | 


| length around 18 ft.; beam, a good 7 
| ft.; draft, 13 to 15 in.; freeboard, better 
| than 314 ft. forward, 21% ft. aft. That 
| gives a good chunk vf boat, and two 
25-horsepower motors would be typical 
power. I'd say that the craft sketched 


| 


| would make 20-30 miles an hour, de- | 


| 


| were used. Note that her cabin is mere- 
| ly a shelter—mostly a large windshield 
| with a portable top (or a folding-canvas 
type). 

| The driver’s seat gives excellent visi- 


pending on whether one or both motors | 


| bility forward so the driver can see| 


where he’s going, aft so he can see what 
| the fisherman is doing and be able to 


handle the boat to best advantage. The | 
dual throttle and reverse-gear controls | 


are handy to the wheel. 


The marine toilet is out of the way | 


under one of the forward seats. There 


10 YEAR GUARANTEE... 


Assures You Always 


LJ 
Boating 
with MERO-CRAFT 


The Bullet Tested 
ALL ALUMINUM BOATS 


7 Models . 
all aluminum 
boats—from canoe 
to cruiser. They’re 
marine designed for 
matchless perform- 
ance, safety and 
~ ., beauty. Make your 
* next boat Aero- 
“ Craft . . . Good 
for a lifetime! 


AERO-CRAFT 


Write For Our Free Colorful Catalog 
HARWILL, INC., St. Charles 3, Mich 


' . "8 : 
¥ CHECK THESE FEATURES 
@ Rubber-like “Sealer 900" @ 26 models and sizes in 
gives leak protection when wide choice of prices. 
boot is wet or dry. @ Beouty, Quality and Com- 
@ Chemisealed against decay. fort built in. 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 





SHELL LAKE BOAT COMPANY 
Over 50 years, Builders of Better Boats 
SHELL LAKE, WISCONSIN 


La? | 
{lala 


ROADSTER 


One person loads and launches any boat, 
up to 16 ft. long—quickly and easily. 


WRITE FOR NEW CATALOG 450 


HOLSCLAW BROS., INC., *’“"°“iwo: 





490 Harrison St. 


PRICED 
- FROM 


$88 to 
GALVANNEAL! $189 
STEEL, or ALUMINUM 


These all-metal water-tight-for-life boats can take if. 
Lowest upkeep. 14' Custom model shown (for motors 
to 10 H.P.). 54" beam, 18" sides, $135. Others 12' to 
16' for motors to 15 H.P. Fast, stable, safe. 


WELDED CONSTRUCTION * SPRAY RAILS 


SAFETY FLOATS OF STYROFOAM 
REMOVABLE WOOD FLOORING 


Drop A Card Today 
For Free Folder 
Address Dept. 25 


FREELAND SONS CO. Sturgis, Mich. 








: eneck as bagywage; carry by 

fe for family; all sizes; non-sink- 

yr tha wood: used by U. 8S. and foreign 

fovernments. Awarded First Prize at Chicago and 
st. Louis World’s Fair. Send for free catalog. 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 

Kalamazoo, Mich. 




















is a pull-out bar or galley arrangement 
but aside from that no effort has been 
made to provide living accommodations; 
forward space is utilized for the storage 
of tackle and gear. 

Aft, the cockpit is large and unob- 
structed, with plenty of clear space for 
the angler. The fishing chair is a true 
fighting type with a rod holder. It is 
securely mounted but can be removed 
from the boat. The fish box or icebox, 
conveniently located, can also be re- 
moved for easier cleaning. The after- 
deck is clear of cleats and other line 
catchers. Note that a large fair-lead 
each side permits the entry of a dock 
line or other rope for making fast to 
the cleat inside the cockpit. 


he entire stern is given over to the 

power plant. Both motors are housed 
in a watertight and self-bailing com- 
partment reached through flush hatches. 
Auxiliary fuel tanks occupy the storage 
spaces each side. A _ stout skeg is 
fitted, although it’s unusual for an out- 
board hull. It’s for preventing excessive 
yawing due to wind action; it’s worth 
the trouble it may cause in beaching the 
boat or getting it on and off the trailer. 

This craft is especially designed for 
fishing but it’s likely you can find an 
outboard-cruiser hull suitable for fin- 
ishing up in this way. However, avoid 
the average high-speed hull, which 
planes with only a small portion of its 
after section immersed. Compare the 
line of the chine with the line of the 
keel, in the sketch, and you'll see that 
this hull has quite a sharp entrance and 
a good bit of bottom V to well aft. 
This provides a good grip on the water, 
giving better control in rough going or 
high wind. It does sacrifice some speed. 
Naturally, you need greater power to 
drive it, and that’s one reason for the 
dual motors. 

Because of its size—which permits 
high topsides and sheltering windshield 
—this boat is dry and comfortable in 
going that might swamp an open model. 
Of course you must pay for this with 
more labor in getting the craft in and 
out of the water. And it requires the 
right type of trailer. 

Open sport fisherman. The second 
sketch is of a round-bottomed hull. I’ve 
shown typical molded-plywood con- 
struction but this general type is be- 
coming available in all the accepted hull 
materials. That includes chine-type 
panel-plywood boats. Fifteen or 16 feet 
is the usual size. Then the beam, of up 
to 5 ft.—-coupled with good side height 
and a forward deck— insures a boat that 
will stand a lot of rough going as long 
as you keep clearing out water from 
waves or flying spray. This is usually 
done with a through-the-transom bail- 
ing tube that operates at the usual run- 
ning speeds. I have also indicated where 
a canvas dodger can be placed forward; 
it’s old-fashioned but it can't be beaten 
for keeping a boat dry when you're driv- 
ing to windward. Note that the cross 
deck is cut away centrally so you can 
move freely back and forth. 

Here the driving position is aft, and 
the fishing cockpit — unusually large 
and unobstructed—is forward. A spe- 
cial fighting chair could be fitted here, 
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The Boat Sensation of the Nation! | 


Get YOUR greatest enjoyment in the natural setting of the outdoor world 
« + - among the best of companions . . . gliding along in easy-chair comfog 
for luxurious relaxation of glorious action, once you own 
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YOUR SserUt 

















and SEAWORTHY 


Wide protective decks, low gravity cen- 
ter, balanced seating, high Fd low. Very 
substantial framework. oof, rock- 
resistant heavy duty hull, “ extra cough 
a “ply <i a a compr rubber— 
tire-like construction, [ 
CAN’ ay ‘SINK wi with INVISIBLE —— a 
for maximum space & 3 
Steadier, sturdier, G ’ 
est WATERL iNE SYABIL ITY — § 
acclaimed since 1933 by thousands of 
seen Folboters, Champions, 
des, Scouts, Explorers & Navy. 
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another Folbet advantage 





NEW Largest Folding RUNABOUT 
another Folbot exclusive with rigidly INTERLOCKING 
frames. Provides the ULTIMATE COMFORT for 
You and YOUR entire FAMILY. ae. 
smoother with any outboard up to 16 
Speeds 25 m.p.h. with ideal 5 to 7", H.P. 
Many models, styles, colors. 1 to 4 
seaters with swivel backrests. 
Each takes motor, sails, or 
paddles. No upkeep! 


LASTS LONGER 
THAN A 
CAR 


Fits IN INSIDE SIDE car tneck 
or rides erected on cop. 




















TO: FOLBOT CORPORATION 
Stark Industrial Park, OL, Charleston, S.C. 
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Take 4 cloce look at 2 real water champion! 


Lone Star’s beautifully designed, 14-foot 
aluminum “Commander”’—a light-weight, all- 
purpose boat of unusual performance. She’s 
highly maneuverable, smooth, level riding with 
5 to 33 h.p. motors. Has built-in safety and sta- 
bility features. Will not rust, rot, waterlog, dry 
out and crack. Newly color-styled, reasonably 
priced. The finest boat value in its class— 
anywhere! 


“America’s most complete 
line of aluminum and fi- 
berglas boats, cruisers and 
" 


boat trailers 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 


Lone Star Boat Manufacturing Co. 
P. O. Box 687-5 . 





Grand Prairie, Texas 





NOW AVAILABLE 
FROM YOUR LOCAL THALCO 
AUTHORIZED AGENT 


Give your boat the best all-weather 
protection with Thalco, the original 
fiber glass process for small boats — 
and enjoy carefree boating for years 
to come. Be sure to insist on Thalco 
products. You'll find all materials now 
available at your local Thalco Author- 
ized Dealer. If you can’t locate him, 
write us for his name and free literature. 


THALCO 


765 S. Harvard Blvd. 
Los Angeles 5, Calif. 


The Original 
Fiber Glass 


Process 








WRITE FOR CATALOG 

Top quality welded steel constr ion 

Shippe d complete wie i. -Speed wheels. 
tires, tubes, hitch. ete. 


Baer man ce., ‘Dept, BT 


75 
19 Lig St.. Balto. 2, ‘md.; 333 -« Michigan Ave. 
thicagoy . aT 7070 Hollywood Bivd.. es Angeles 28, Calif. 





PENN YAN BOAT 


™ CATALOG 


MODELS 


CARTOPS® * TRAILBOATS 
FISHING & RACING OUTBOARDS 
CANOES * ROWBOATS 


Profusely illustrated with large, detailed 
pictures (many in full color) and complete 
descriptive matter. Dozens of new models! 
Catalog tells all about revolutionary, pat- 
ented Penn Yan STRIPTITES®—solid 
planked all-wood boats with core of Pen- 
athene plastic that acts as a positive water 
barrier. STRIPTITES never need soaking 
—are always ready to use—virtually work- 
free forever. Write today for Catalog. No 
charge, it’s absolutely FREE. 


PENN YAN BOATS, Inc., 1 2th St., Penn Yan, N.Y. 
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BOAT 


secured to a cross deck or floof that 
had been made part of the hull con- 
struction. Longitudinal bottom stringers 
and plenty of bracing members about 
the transom have been provided, be- 
cause a boat like this will handle two 
large motors. 

Owner-improved open boat. This is 
shown in the third sketch. For fishing 
one wants a beamy 15 or 16-ft. outboard 
of husky, able design. It may be either 
round-bottomed or chine-hulled; what 
I have sketched is a typical stock ply- 
wood boat 16 ft. long and with 5 ft. 8 in. 
beam. With one 25 h.p. motor under 
ideal conditions — water smooth and 
only the operator aboard— its top speed 
is 29 miles an hour. With two or three 
persons and gear, speed would likely 
drop to around 20. Actual cruising 
speeds would then be from 17 to 23 
miles an hour according to load and 
conditions. 

This is about the minimum desirable 
speed for the fishing that this boat is 
likely to do. 

Up forward in a plastic cover, and 
held in a special chock, is a 3% h.p. 
motor that can be used for trolling or 
for emergency power. No sensible man 
will venture far offshore in a _ boat, 
whether inboard or outboard, that has 
but a single engine. 

Other gear forward includes a patent 
anchor held in chocks and a small 
mushroom anchor for slowing drift over 
the bottom. A _ 75-ft. coil of %-in. 
Manila rope is neatly coiled and held 
to the side in a couple of ties. Under 
the deck is a removable toolbox, with 
space for spare spark plugs, emergency 
flares, ety. 

The removable floor boards give a 
clear expanse of bottom, with nothing 
to stumble over. Like the forward deck, 
they’re painted with nonskid deck paint. 
Centrally, and out of the way beside the 
seat, is a 50-lb. icebox that can be used 
as a fish box; it’s held in floor chocks. 

A step-on bilge pump is installed be- 
neath the floor boards aft, with only 
its toe-operated plunger showing. The 
spray and water that gets into the boat 
in running is ordinarily removed by a 
drain tube through the transom; it op- 
erates automatically at running speeds 
and is kept plugged at other times. 

All seats are well braced and have 
metal plates so the swivel chairs used 
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SMALL MUSHROOM ANCHOR 
LINES COILED ON HOOKS 
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for fishing won’t chafe their tops. An 
adjustable rod holder is mounted con- 
venient to each fishing position; it could 
be the new outrigger type. Boat seats 
should serve a dual purpose; here tackle 
drawers are fitted beneath them and 
their ends cut out to take an emergency 
fuel can or a gallon-size vacuum water 
jug. 

A real marine compass is an essen- 
tial; if it can be permanently located 
away from steel and iron items of gear, 
so much the better. Here it’s beneath 
a seat, with a deadlight to protect it. If 
you want, you can also install a small, 
battery-operated ship-to-shore radio. 

A pair of oars, paddle, and perhaps a 
push pole can be held on one side by 
cords tied to the frames. Carry proper 
lights and a suitable whistle ‘or horn; 
even if you don’t come under Coast 
Guard jurisdiction it is only common 
sense to carry safety equipment, in- 
cluding approved life-saver cushions. 
Any open craft naturally deserves a 
tailored waterproof cover to go over a 
fore-and-aft strongback when the boat 
isn’t in use. 

With so many boat trailers on the 
market today you should have no diffi- 
culty finding one that makes loading 
and unloading a one-man job with an 
open boat. Nor is it hard to find a 
suitable trailer for the cabin craft. The 
rocking-cradle type—which can be had 
in tandem-wheel and regular models— 
make it reasonably easy to load or 
lauach even a large and heavy boat. 

For any craft, get a trailer that’s 
oversize for the job. Don’t consider 
only the weight of the boat; figure on 
the gear you'll carry. When you finally 
find a place for everything on the boat 
you'll want to leave it there. Then your 
outfit is always ready to use and you 
avoid wasting time putting gear aboard 
and removing it.—J. A. Emmett. 


Deflater 


f you fish in an inner-tube float, you'll 

find it pays to carry a small screw in 
your tackle box. When the fishing is 
over and you are back at your car, you 
can put the screw in the valve of your 
inner tube and let it deflate itself while 
you are changing clothes for the drive 
home.—Edwin P. Hicks. 


Inner-Tube 





4 /ag OUTBOARD & INBOARD MODELS 
j to choose from 
ROWBOATS « PRAMS RUNABOUTS © CRUISERS 


Now you can build your own boat with simple hand trol and 
no previous building experience. It’s vy a ye save half the 
cost. Each part of the famous U-Mak-it boat kit is precision 
machi a geen stem, omen, keel, ont —— etc., 
are ready Kit: t every detail. 
Only the. finest materials ore v4 ed. S pertermence, 
safety and durability investigate U-' Make “te Bat kits, today! 


SEND FOR BIG ILLUS. CATALOG 


Shows complete U-Mak-it line: construction details, incl. 
everything to build your own. Engines, conversions, 
hardware, paint and color chart. 

SEND 35¢ COIN TODAY! 





with Built-in 
BENEFITS 


Exclusive Seaworthy FLARED TRANSOM for safest, 
driest, smoothest rides. Full-length Wisconsin Oak 
rib construction. Cadmium plated screw fastening. 
Long lasting enamel and varnish. 


For Details 
See Your Dealer 
or Write 
46 Dovre Road 


CHETEK BOAT CORPORATION . Chetek, Wisconsin 
EXCLUSIVE 


CHIPPEWA 
FORMED PLYWOOD ; 


BOATS 
Your best boat buy... thousands 
in use. Synthetic- bound, 3-ply fir 
«+-5 times stronger than best 
csmannei hardwood. Super models take large 
outboards ... speeds to 40 m.p.h. No 
soaking, calking, warping. Racy, 
fa. roomy, safer, faster...no skidding. 
’ 24 models, 12 and 14 ft. Weight, 80 
Ibs. up. Patented features include “V" 
bottom and "M” stern. New a 
Stabilizer allows perfect planing .. 
extra speeds 5 to 10 m.p.h. Write for 
literature, prices. 


C. S. VAN GORDEN & SON « Bau Claire, Wis. 








HULL AUTO ) COMPASS ACCURACY COUNTS 


@ You may never need your 
~ Hull Auto Compass for emer- 
gencies such as blizzard res- 


as able accuracy has proved a 

mag life-saver. But, the same accuracy will 
| repeatedly save you driving strain and 
the expense of wrong-way miles. Write 
for local dealer's name, free literature. 


P.O. Box 246, R-4 
* WARREN, OHIO, 


STREAMLINE Oy 254 95 


HULL MFG. C 


MILLER Knee Action BOAT TRAILERS 


and BOAT TRAILER KITS 


300 to 1800 LBS. 
CAPACITIES 


$74.50 
& Up, Tax Inc. 
ACCESSORIES, TOO. 
QUALITY proved by MILLIONS OF 
MILES. Sold. on MONEY-BACK GUAR- 
ANTEE. SHIPPED ALL OVER THE 
WORLD. Write for folders and prices. 


MILLER COACH CO. 7,0, 20% % 213 | 








ew steel pier with rolicrs and a| 
| \ husky winch doubles as a marine | 
railway; adjustable legs permit | 
lowering of outer end. It’s said one 


person can haul out a good-size boat. 


@ If you have a bailing tube or drain 
in your transom you can get a brass- 
and-Neoprene plug that locks water- 
tight with the turn of a wing nut. 


@ A narrow-gauge boat trailer or dolly 
is available for those who want to take 
their craft on dirt roads with deep ruts. 
Rated to handle boats up to 16 ft. and 
1,000 lb., it has auto-type springs and 
shock absorbers. 


@ Electric buzzer under car’s dash- 
board sounds when a trailer tire is go- 
ing soft. Cost is low, wiring simple. 


@ Rubber anchor, molded over metal 
core, is said to be nonrusting, non- 
corroding, noiseless, and easy to stow. 
Comes in weights of 7 and 14 lb. 


@ Trolling-speed indicator that attaches 
to boat eliminates guesswork about 
speed when you're fishing. Can be used 
with either motor or oars. 


@ Improved mooring arms that prevent 
boat from chafing the dock have ball- 
hitch action that lets the craft ride 
always on even keel. A thrust of a 
lever frees the boat for use. 


@ Now you can get a kit to build a 
4 x 8-ft. swimming raft. Platform is 
of white canvas over plywood, under- 
structure of welded-steel trusswork. Kit | 
includes grab rail, corner ladder, four | 
flotation drums, anchor and chain. 
Maker says it can be assembled by one 
person. 





@ Portable marine telephone designed 
for small boats has up to 50-mile range | 
—more with outside antenna. Four | 
channels, crystal-controlled, cover Coast 
Guard and ship-to-shore frequencies. 
Housed in box only 12 in. long, set 
weighs 19 lb. and is operated by 20-hour 
rechargeable battery. 


@ Boat is held firmly on trailer by 
spring-loaded hold-down clamps that 
attach to trailer and hook over gun- 
wales. 


@ “Convertible” top with sliding side 
sections can be quickly dropped (roll- 
ing forward or aft) or removed entirely. 
It’s intended for fairly good-size open 
boats that won’t be badly affected if 
wind catches the top. 
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OUTBOARD THAT’S 
ALWAYS RIGHT 
BEHIND YOU! 


ALL-NEW 12 H.P.—Remote Controls Optional. 


That’s Right! The Buccaneer 
gives you the kind of versatile 
running operation that’s al- 
ways right behind you. See all 
four Budget Priced models in 


better stores and you'll agree. 


Other Models 


3 H.P. Deluxe 


5 HP. 
Standard and 
Deluxe 


GALE PRODUCTS 


; Be ‘SEND THIS COUPON 10 =. 
EPT. 2, GALE PRODUCTS, GALESBURG, ILLINOIS 
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SEND FOR FREE LITERATURE 


Please send 
your free booklet describing in de- 


me at no obligation 


tail the complete Buccaneer line. 
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BOAT KIT BUILDERS 


INBOARD MARINE ENGINE 


4cycle—26'/ h. p. engine and vee-drive weighs 
only 220 Ibs. Drives 12-20 ft. boats 2 m. p. h. to 
30 m. p. h. Cuts fuel costs 50% compared to out- 
boards of comparable H. P. 


© Vee-drive, reverse and reduction drive 
@ 9 to I compression 


@ 24%" LxI7V2" Wx192"H. of 
© Overhead camshaft 

@ Overhead valves pe as 
© 4 hours to install taee 


e eo WRITE FOR FREE BOOKLET ¢ 
AEROJET-GENERAL CORPORATION 
Cincinnati 14, Ohio 


Gentlemen: Send me information on new 
Aerojet inboard marine engine, and name 
of nearest dealer. 15 


NAME. 
ADDRESS. 
CITY, 











AEROJET-GENERAL CORP. 
2530 Spring Grove Ave. © Cincinnati 14, Ohio 





“GONE FISHIN’”’ IN A 
REGAL STAINLESS STEEL BOAT 
pam 


~. 





QUALITY HAS NO SUBSTITUTE 


Why not let a Regal add to your boating pleasure? Regal 
stainless steel boats are a joy to own because = ‘up keep 


14 nd 16 foot lengths. Write for particulars 


REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD., Adams, Wisconsin 





AMERICA’S FINEST OUTBOARDS 


Every 1954 model is a crowning masterpiece of 
a century of boat-building experience. . . giving 
you a selection of outboards that represent the 
last word in class, finish, speed, safety, sea- 
worthiness and all 
‘round performance. 
WRITE for this 100th 
Anniversary Catalog... 
showing complete Dun 
phy Line 12’ to 16’ 
models. 


DUNPHY BOAT CORPORATION 
322 Broad Street Oshkosh, Wisconsin 
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MY LADY JUDAS 


(continued from page 44) 


low, sweet howl that chilled my blood. 

Wolves kept trotting into sight, 
traveling single file, until I thought 
there’d be no end to them. They’d run 
a short way, stop, look back suspi- 
ciously, then catfoot closer. The lead 
wolf was within 50 yards of me before 
the last one in the pack came around 
the bend. Before I fired I counted 27 
wolves strung out across that snow- 
covered bar and river ice. 

Slowly and carefully I laid the post of 
the scope just below the withers of the 
last wolf, and squeezed off. The animal, 
a small black, dropped on the ice. By 
the time I’d pulled the bolt and rammed 
in another shell at least 15 of the wolves 
had bunched up and were running away 
from the dead wolf toward me. Two 
quick shots into the massed animals 
killed two and left another floundering 
on the ice, dragging its back legs to- 
ward the near-by willows. The remain- 
ing 23 scattered like dry leaves in a 
whirlwind, running frantically in all 
directions, throwing snow, and scratch- 
ing the hard ice as they sprinted away. 

Some headed directly for the dog- 
houses, running low, their tails straight 
out behind them, mouths open, ears flat 
against their heads. Apparently they 
thought my dogs were wolves, and 
figured it would be safe to be near 
them. The dogs loved it, and all were 
screaming at the tops of their voices. 

I was starting to center the scope on 
a big black wolf 70 or 80 yards away 
when out of the corner of my eye I saw 
ears, close. I yanked the rifle around 
just as a wolf came over a cutbank not 
10 feet away. There was nothing but 
wolf in the scope when I pulled the 
trigger; I just about blew him off the 
end of the gun barrel. 

Then I spotted a big gray brute 
streaking for the willows 150 yards 
downriver, centered on him, fired, and 
saw him plow his nose into the crusted 
snow and flop over. The animals were 
getting pretty well away from me by 
| that time and I missed several shots, 
| but I managed to connect once more. 
|I’d burned up most of my shells, and 
the barrel on that old rifle of mine was 
sizzling. 

I counted six dead wolves, then re- 
membered the one that had dragged it- 
self into the brush. When I got there 
I found it had crawled 20 feet and died 
with a bunch of branches in its mouth. 
I'd killed seven of the devils. 

That was in March, during breeding 
season, a time when it wasn’t unusual 
to see big wolf packs at Savage River. 
The largest I saw there during that 
time of year numbered 40, but the big- 
gest I’ve ever seen had 52. I had lots 
of time to count, so know the number is 
correct. The funny thing about it is I 
saw them in October, which is wrong; 
wolves don’t normally gang up like that 
|except at breeding time. 

I'd been setting wolf traps in the 
| White Mountain country and had just 
| stepped away from one when I glanced 
; at a ridge about a mile away and saw 
| them, strung out single file. I thought 
| they were caribou at first. They’d 











spotted me the minute I walked out of 
the brush, and by the time I centered 
them in my binoculars they were look- 
ing at me and howling. 

Another ‘strange thing about those 
52 wolves was they were all blacks ex- 
cept two, and those were grays. The 
lead wolf was the biggest specimen 
I’ve ever seen—twice as big as the 
others—and I'd have given anything 
for a shot at him. 

I howled at them, and they howled 
right back, making the canyon ring 
with their eerie wails. They were fol- 
lowing a main ridge that had spurs 
dropping down into the canyon between 
us. Every time the big fellow came to 
a, spur he’d walk out and look down, 
and all the others would stop. It seemed 
to me they were afraid of him, for dur- 
ing the whole time I watched not one 
came within good growling distance of 
him. 

A week later I was snowshoeing 
along Fossil Creek on my way home. 
During the day I’d broken trail 10 miles 


: <r 


Queenie. Her father was a wolf, her 
dam a half-wolf Kuskokwim malamute 


to an old cache where I’d picked up a 
caribou-skin sleeping bag and some 
traps, and I started back at night. I’d 
slogged about a mile when a big gang 
of wolves commenced howling in the 
creek ahead of me. Then others howled 
behind me. I was carrying a .220 Swift, 
and began looking around for some- 
thing to shoot. 

I have an unearthly impression of 
that night. The air was still, and the 
only sounds I heard were the creaking 
and scuffing of my snowshoes and the 
wailing of the wolves. Snow sparkled 
in the bright moonlight, and occasion- 
ally the northern lights flung spec- 
tacular greenish flames across the sky. 
Several times I thought I saw a wolf 
and got ready to fire, then realized the 
shape was only a shadow. 

As I moved among the spruces the 
wolves seemed to come closer. Once I 
whirled around, rifle ready, feeling as if 
half a dozen were about to leap on my 
back. Nothing. Later the howls came 
from four or five directions, and I felt 
certain I’d stumbled onto that band of 
52 again. They followed me right to 
the cabin, but I never saw a single one. 
The howling stopped when I lit a lamp. 

Next morning I went back up Fossil 
Creek to where they’d started to follow 
me. I found they’d killed seven moose, 
all in that one place. As near as I 
could figure it, from the tracks and 
beds scattered around, it had been the 
52 all right. Two of the slaughtered 











Beats the World on Boats! _ 
FAST! SAFE! LOW PRICED! = 


You sy *t beat a Thom ae or 
—for fun, speed, safety! 
Better built — to be more 
seaworthy, easier handling, 
longer lasting. Full lengt 
spray rails keep you dry 
at any speed! Finest design, 
materials, workmanship. 
Get the best—get a 
Thompson! 


THOMPSON BROS. 





“TAKE-ALONG” 
FREE CATALOG! Shows 
full line, construction details, 


BOAT MFG. CO. accessories. Write — now — to 
50 Years Building Better Boats nearest address. 


218 Ann St., Peshtigo, Wis. ¢ 118 Elm St., Cortland, N. Y. 





STOPS BOAT LEAKS FOREVER! 
FIBERGLAS PERFECTED 


PROCESS 
IMPERVIOUS TO BARNACLES 
Saves Work, Pays for tell, Do lt Yourself 


ay improved 
-R-SHIELD 
Fibergias is per- 
manent armor 
protection for 


ideal for trailers 
Station Wagons 
un Porcnes 

decks, cabins, 
bottoms—for any size boat. Increases 
25%. Stops leaking seams, 

worms. 

» Seraping. 
Can't waterlog, 


aor so ae ! 
Sensational NEW 


o old or weak 
ats Grier than new 


Get the facts! Write for Free Instruction Kit. 
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Dept. MS Joppa, Maryland 





bs. & = 
MORE FUN—MORE SAFETY 

Pioneer's exclusive features . . . including rigid-removable 
air chambers that provide more buoyancy and greater safety 
in the strongest metal boats made today . . . assure you a 
life-time of ‘‘care-free’’ boating pleasure! 13 models, 41 
sizes, including 2 new Aluminum models! 

After 43 years, Pioneer is still the Pioneer! 

Send post card for FREE 20 Page Catalog! 

PIONEER MFG. COMPANY 

125 PERRY ST. MIDDLEBURY. 





Cushion_aire-Glid; 
ALUMINUM BOATS 


> Finest outboards built for fishing and hunting! 
matched in performance, safety, comfort. | 
| easy handling. Rugged, roomy, light. Will go any . 
> where. Upkeep nil. 
17 Models For Every Purse & Pleasure “ 
Write For FREE Picture Grtatech A ang te 
Art. est Buy 
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@eeesee “SNEAK UP ON 
WITHA 


Minn-Kota ELECTRIC TROLLER 


nd stop fid- 
Minn- 
the 


Concentrate on fishing . 
dling with a balky, noisy tnotos The 

a TRIC TROLLER starts at 

your finger. trolls cdortionsiy 
tly. Runs for hours on a six volt auto 
battery, with up to six speeds. The orig- 
inal cable-drive outboard, See your sport- 
ing goods dealer or write direct. 


\ DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 
v¥ MINN-KOTA MFG. CO. 
Dept. OL-400 Moorhead, Minn. 
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moose were young bulls, and the rest | 
were cows, calves, and yearlings. The 
wolves spent two or three days there, 
and had left only the moose skulls, bits 
of hide, and some cracked bones. 

I wondered why so many wolves 
should have been running together in 
October. I think I know now. Wolves 
that follow migrating caribou generally 
hang around the rear of a herd. I have 





an idea a big caribou kill had been 
made, and the plentiful meat supply 
held the wolves together. Other wolves 


| came into the area and stopped to feed 
| on the dead animals. 


hen it snowed, and the caribou herd 
moved faster. By the time the} 
wolves had cleaned up all the carcasses 


| and, started to look for more animals to 





on. known facts. 


kill, the caribou were well away. The 
White Mountain country: is poor for 
game except when caribou are there, 
and my feeling is those 52 wolves had 
banded together for hunting purposes. 
It’s only a theory, I know, but it’s based 
Got any better ideas? | 
When a pack of wolves start in on a/| 


| moose, the critter doesn’t stand much | 








chance—unless he’s a big bull with | 
antlers. One April I was watching 
coyotes running sheep in the hills when 
a cow moose’*showed up on the skyline. | 
She was moving as fast as she could | 
go, and kept looking back. Soon five | 
wolves appeared on her trail. 

Hoping I could save her, I grabbed | 
my rifle and binoculars and hurried up 
the mountain behind my cabin to a| 
lookout point. As I started up the ridge | 
the wolves ran the moose into a patch 
of spruces. When she burst out of it a 
few minutes later I saw she was heavy | 
with calf and staggering from exhaus- 
tion. I was much too far away to help | 
her, and all I could do was watch. 

The moose finally stopped out in the | 
open, and turned to fight the wolves. | 
As they closed in she tried to whirl and | 


| face each wolf as it attacked, but she 


was too slow. The wolves jumped in 
and slashed, then leaped back. She 
stood on her hind legs and struck with 
her front hoofs, and several times she 
ran four or five steps while erect and | 
tried to smash down one of the wolves. | 


| Her head swung back and forth, and | 
| her ears were back, but she couldn't | 


counter all the attacks. Whenever she 
lurched forward on her hind legs, one | 
or two wolves tackled her from the rear. | 
Finally they just swarmed over h 
and pulled her off her feet. 

By the time I got there the pack had 
gulped down eight or 10 pounds of 
steaming flesh from the hindquarters. 
The moose was badly slashed, and big 
flaps of hide dangled from her. Some 
of the cuts on her shoulders looked as 
she’d been ripped with a sharp knife. 
The wolves had heard me coming, and 
had vanished. 

The average Alaska wolf weighs from 
80 to around 100 pounds, but sometimes 
a really big one turns up. The leader 
of those 52 was the biggest I’ve ever 
seen, dead or alive. He was bigger than 
the 212-pounder I saw actually put on 
a scale by the two Purdy brothers at 
Chicken, in the Fortymile country. 





| They'd trapped it, and it was the big- 
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SAVES OIL 


and engine wear 


This 100% Pennsylvania motor 
oil with rue Jough-Film 


under intense heat, resists for- 


stands up 


mation of oil-wasting engine 
deposits. Your engine stays 
clean and smooth-running, uses 
less oil. Because Pennzoil lasts 
so long, it guards against costly 
wear caused by acids and fric- 


tion. Switch to Pennzoil now! 
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D, POWER and 
= PROTECTION 


FOR YOUR OUTBOARD! 


Count on Pennzoil Outboard Motor Oil* 
and Pennzoil Outboard Gear Grease for 
complete, dependable lubrication and 
improved performance! Get yours now 

. at your Pennzoil dealer! 
*Easy-meosure 


bottle or 
handy can. 
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BETTER DEALERS IN EVERY STATE FEATURE 
PENNZOIL® MOTOR OILS & LUBRICANTS 


may, 1954 13] 





F | gest dead wolf that I have ever seen. 


more fishing... 
less fussing! 


If you'd rather cast plugs than clean 
’em, better start your fishing trips with 
Gulfpride Outboard Oil. Gives engines 
the loving care that does away with a 
lot of dirty work. Prove it yourself! 

Use Gulf quality hypoid-type or grease- 
type Outboard Gear Lubricants to fully 
protect under-water moving parts. 


At Gulf § 
Automotive 
and Marine 


| ever she was quiet for too long, I’d tap 


| really putting out, howling low and 








12 ft. model pictured 


FREE CATALOG OF ial “ "9 
BOAT KITS 


Save 1/2 to 244 ‘factory 
built’’ prices 


Models from 39.25 complete 
LUGER inoustaries 


Marine 

Hardware & 

compiete accessories 

3207 FREMONT AVE. SO 
MINNEAPOLIS 8, MINN 











ENSATION 


for LODGES, CAMPS, 
RESORT HOMES 


It’s Portable! 


FOSTER = 


PORTABLE Pacman! 
PIER = 


~n 
INSTALL IN 2 HOURS 
Without standing in water ae: 
and without boats ; 
Written up in Life—the /_ ~, 
answer to all dock prob- ; ~ 
lems. Simply take it { “<g> 
down each winter, re-f~ “5 
install each spring..«< ae 
Rustproofed—de- } “Tubular STEEL 
livers ready to in- ~ ~ } frame—fast pivot 
stall-complete with assembly lets you 
wood decking& jack swing each sec- 
tioninto position. 


oe ~ 


foradjusting height. 
AT YOUR DEALER'S or write for Bulletin 
Dealer Inquiries Invited! Write Dept. 
co. 
CHICAGO 4, ILL. 


OL 


231 S. LaSALLE ST. 











132 ourpoor LiFe 


One of the biggest I’ve killed and 
weighed was one Queenie called for me. 
It was January, and bitter cold. For 
| six weeks the thermometer didn’t get | 
higher than 40 below, and often it 
seemed stuck at 60 or 65 below. One 
morning a wolf woke me with his howl- 
ing. When it’s that cold sound carries 
unusually far, and that howler sounded 
|as if he were right under my window. 
| Actually when I spotted him with my 
glasses he was about half a mile away, 
;on a hill. I’d see steam go up from 
his breath, then a second or two later 
I'd hear his cry. My wolfdogs an- 
| swered, Queenie especially. | 

The rest of the dogs gave up after | 

|a bit, but not Queenie. She sat atop | 
her house and coaxed that poor wolf all | 
day. There was no use my going after | 
him, because the country was all open | 
between him and the cabin and he’d | 
have seen me the minute I started out. 
I watched him trot back and forth on 
the ridge, disappear, and show up on a 
near-by point where he could look down. 
Then he’d howl. 

Another wolf to the south answered 
him for a while, and he kept glancing 
in that direction, but he’d look back to 
my dogs when Queenie spoke. When- 


on the window and give her the high- 
sign. Then she’d cut loose with a heart- 
rending sob, look around at me, grin, 
and wag her tail. 

Toward midafternoon Queenie was 


| intimate-like, and I could tell the wolf 
was coming closer. I slipped out of the 
cabin with my rifle, but it was too dark 
for me to see anything. I brought up | 
the rifle, looked through the scope, and 
swung it back and forth. In a minute | 
| or so I saw what I thought was the | 
| same wolf silhouetted against the icy | 
| slope, about 200 yards away. I lowered 
the rifle until the scope post disap- | 





WINCO® electric power 


EREVER you need it! 


Hunting and fishing lodges, camps, 
cottages—wherever lights and power 
are needed away from electric lines. 
Winco Portable Power Generators 
have belted construction for peak 
efficiency. Sold with standard 
4-cycle engines. 


WHENEVER you need it! 


You can keep power tools, lights, all 
essential electric equipment going 
during power failures with a Winco 
power Generator. Models available 
from 700 to 12,000 watts. Write today 
for complete descriptive literature or 
contact your nearest dealer 


em die WINCHARGER 
ORPORATION io crv 2, os 


Subsidiary of ZENITH Radio Corp. 





Be safe with this pocket-size 
emergency life preserver 


One quick squeeze... 

presto! It’s inflated. 

Clamps securely to 
clothing. Only $2.00 ea. No C.0.D. 


| SUPERIOR PLASTICS, INC. Dept. L 





P.O. Box 25, El Segundo, Calif. 








YOU'LL LIKE THIS BOAT 


peared from sight on the wolf, let drive, | § 


and saw him collapse. I leaned the gun | 
| on the cabin and walked over to him. | 
| 
looked at him to be sure he was dead, 
then started to hoist him to my 
shoulders. I picked up his hind legs, | 
slid them across my neck, and yanked | 
hard enough to pull his flanks even with 
my shoulders. Then I bent over, | 
strained, and glanced back to see how 
he was coming. About a third of his 
length was still flat on the ice! | 
All the dogs were yelling blue murder, | 
so I let him flop back and went for a} 
couple of dogs and a sled. It was so 
| cold that by the time I got him into the | 
| cabin—not over half an hour after I’d 
| shot him—his feet and tongue were 
| frozen solid. He tipped the pointer on | 
| my beam scale to 154 pounds. His skin, | 
cased, went 81% feet long, and 16 inches 
wide at the center. A big wolf. | 
After skinning him I found five or | 
six pounds of sheep meat and wads of 
sheep hair in his stomach. Next day, | 
up on the hill, I found where he’d killed | 
a three-year-old ram. He’d eaten some, | 
and had tried to call more wolves to the | 
| feast. That was his mistake; he hadn't | 
figured on Queenie. 
One November morning I was look- | 





..top performance...low price 


COMPARE with costlier boats and you'll buy Seas 
maid! Roomy, sa‘e and sturdy. 12 and 14 ft. Dept. 25 


WRITE ! 
REE 


i 44 METAL BOATS 
FOLDER Geamuad Kendallville, Ind 


BOAT COVERS 2 .cosisititst eck 


ter repellent fabric boat 
co 





breathe. 
Green only. 
12’-14’ boats $16.95 ea. 
14’-16’ boats $18.95 ea. 
Cover for outboard motor $3.50 ea. 
Price f.o.b. Seattle Satisfaction Guaranteed 


SUNDE & WEVERS Colman Dock — Seattle, Wash. 


Dealer Inquiries Invited 


UNMATCHED. SPEED 
FOR OUTBOARDS 


of all makes from 7/2 to 50 HP 
on racing boats and fast runabouts is 
provided with the famous Michigan 
AQUA-JET propellers. No rebuilding of 
lower unit is necessary. Each propeller is 
specifically engineered for the motor on 
which it is to be used. Other propel- 
lers for superior performance for prac- 
tically every motor ever built, and a 
complete line of fine boat fittings are 
described in our 1954 catalog — the 
Outboarder’s Bible. Its FREE. Write 
Michigan Wheel Company, Dept. 0-45 
Grand Rapids, Mich. 








ing for fox sign on a big graveled ridge 
back of my cabin. Foxes were worth 
something in those days, and I made 
my living trapping them. There was 
no snow on the ground, an unusual 
condition for that time of year, and it 
was fairly warm—around zero. I hap- 
pened to look to the north, and three 
miles off I saw something black on the 
side of the ridge about the top of the 
willow line. I focused my glasses on it 
and made out 20 wolves gathered 
around a kill. They started a fight 
while I was watching, flared away, 
milled around, and then went back 
eating. All but two were blacks. 


here were some benches and drops 

between me and the wolves, so I 
lined myself up with a distant mountain 
und lit out in that direction. I lost sight 
of the pack, and didn’t see it again until 
I poked my head over the edge of the 
bench above them. Was I surprised! 
It had taken me about two hours to get 
there, and as I neared the edge of the 
bench I got down and started to crawl 
the last few feet so I could peek over. 

I figured the wolves would be 300 or 
400 yards away, but I stopped to check 
my rifle. Then I carefully worked to 
the edge, took off my fur cap, slowly 
raised my head—and looked a gray 
wolf right in the face. She had one 
foot raised at first, and stood there 
frozen just like a pointer dog. Out of 
the corner of my eye I saw the others 
strung out across the hillside, 20 or 30 
feet apart. They’d eaten their fill and 
had started up the bench to lie around 
and watch their kill, a big cow moose. 

I had my gun across my arm, pointed 
forward, and didn’t waste a second. I 
threw it up and snapped a shot at that 
frozen wolf. Don’t get the idea she 
stood there long——all this happened in 
an instant. That hurried shot missed; 
the wolf was so close I just figured I 
didn’t have to aim! She whirled and 
dived into the willows, and as she did, 
I saw that a front leg was missing. 

I scrambled into a sitting position, 
lined up on a big black running down- 
hill, and fired. It swapped ends, and 
landed with a whunk. Next I put the 
sight on another black about 50 yards 
off, and sent him rolling. He stopped, 
limp, against a line of willows. I missed 
a little wolf that was streaking away, 
but a second shot caught it in midstride, 
and it skidded 20 feet before piling up 
against a low bank. 

The wolves were slow, their bellies 
full of fresh moose meat, and I had 
them dead to rights. I only vaguely 
remember the rest of the shooting. I 
just swung the gun on this wolf and 
that, the closest first. When they got a 
long way off, I’d take careful aim and 
shoot. Sometimes I’d see a geyser of 
grass spurt ahead of a wolf, and the 
animal would whirl broadside and stand 
still for an instant. If I didn’t kill it on 
the second shot, it would run to where 
some others had ducked into the wil- 
lows. The one farthest away—a good- 
size gray—was diving for the willows 
just as I lined it up. The gun cracked, 
there was a yipe, and willows closed 
over it. 

When the battle was over I’d fired 21 | 
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TEE- NT: TRAILER CO. 


for those who want to be differen 


If you have an appreciation for things beyond the comn 
you will love your Century Imperial from the first 
instant you see it. The jewel-like finish, the youthful, racy 
lines and superlative styling make the Century Imperial 
the most distinguished outboard you can buy 
Silico mello dulliielelil-Mmulelalele(olh Meco iialiai lol MRelilc ME tlielga to 
transom, “permit the use of the modern high-speed 
motors -to give you faster speeds with a safe 
ikela-Meolutiolace]o)(-Muale(-Maw-\Zell(olo](- ME Me Rois lie 


14’ models. Write for new Century Catalog 


cul. } CENTURY BOAT COMPANY 
oe Dept. 800 
MANISTEE, MICHIGAN, U.S.A. 











GLASS Ra 
PLASTIC 
LEAK-PROOFS—STRENGTHENS All Type & Size Boats 


The PROVED Fiber Glassing Materials and Method! 
e Eliminates Caulking and Painting + Greatly Reduces Maintenance Time and Cost 
¢ Protects Against Rot, Borers, Hard Usage « Substantially Increases Boat Life 
LEARN NOW how thousands of boats COMPLETE BOAT-ARMOR INSTRUCTION 
have been leak-proofed with chrome-pro- MANUAL [illustrated), 20 pages, only $1.00 
cessed, uniform weight Boat-Armor BOAT (Refunded on first order). A JUST-RIGHT KIT 
CLOTH. Glass Plastic’s “‘mated’”” SUPER FOR YOUR BOAT. Give us outside dimension 
RESIN powerfully bonds cloth to wood diagram; we'll quote quickly. FREE: ‘Gloss 
tight and smooth without tack-down—even Plastic News*’ containing interesting case his- 
to vertical and lap strake surfaces. Resin tories, progress photos, questions and answers. 
will not sag or run. GLASS PLASTIC SUPPLY CO. 
Dept. O-7, 333 W. Elizabeth Ave., Linden, N. J. 
> RT 








TEE-NEE... THE PIONEER OF SMALL BOAT TRAILERS 


.. OFFERS SMOOTH, EFFORTLESS TRAILING AND BOAT HANDLING 
SLIDING YOUR BOAT gently from trailer into water . .. or drawing 
it effortlessly from water onto trailer . . . is a smooth, fully-controlled 
performance with the TEE-NEE. Zooming over highways and byways, 
too, is a free and easy experience, when you are driving ahead of 
this sleek-lined champion. Be sure to see the TEE-NEE before you buy. 
At leading marine equipment dealers everywhere. Write for free 
literature. 


215 E. Indianola Ave. 
YOUNGSTOWN, OHIO 
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41 NEW MODELS for 1954 


THE ORIGINAL “PACKAGED 


BOAT KITS: 


RATED “TOPS” BY THE EXPERTS in 
DESIGN, STYLING, PERFORMANCE 


See the Worid's finest, most complete line 
befe ore you decide! 41 exciting new models 
for '54; Dinghies, Skiffs, Inboards, Out- 
boards, Cruisers plas the only Pontoon or 


——- too! "See Custom-Craft before 
you bu 


SEND 2S5c for BIG, NEW 
1954 KIT CATALOG 
1954 Suaing. aw peentet **Boat 
awe Pa | Mainte- 
nance’ ( Refundable ) 


matt INQUIRIES INVITED 


With FULL-SIZE PAPER PATTERNS 
EASIER TO BUILD, SAVES TIME, MONEY 
Over 150 modern plans and patterns with mate- 
rial lists and building procedure. Racing classes, 
cruisers, inboards, outboards, 
sailboats. 6 to 36 ft. All mate- 
rials, fittings, ete. ee 
at‘ “Package” prices. Big sa 
ings! Design Catalog tells ail! 


SEND mend for 1954 DESIGN CATALOG 
PLUS boat handbook, $1.00 


ARMOR-GLASS CUSTOM-CRAFT’S 


«* SUPER XXX 
REGL 
You've read about this remarkable product a re. Makes 
hulls watertight permanently, stops leaks, adds terrific strength to 
the hull. Eliminates annual painting forever. 
SEND 10¢ for Literature and * “Row.to-mecsure and Order Forms” 
send $1.00 for valuable booklet describing, showing and 
Sxpiaining how to use Armor-Giass for boats, auto bodies and 
other ideas. Tells all, shows all! 


CUSTOM-CRAFT + DEPT. 17+ BUFFALO 7, N. Y. 
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Own a ‘‘Wolverine’’ and discover more 
fun with a trifle of upkeep. Popular 
‘Wolverine’ outboards are available in 
a wide range of models to suit your 
boating budget. Superior construction 
and design for finest satisfaction. Write 
for free folder today! 


Mgr yn te COMPANY 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 


ReARARARAAReRKEEEeed 


new type ALUMINUM 
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Dept 





ONE PIECE BOTTOM CONSTRUCTION 
new features eliminate upkeep 


Here's the boat you've always wanted. /t’s differ- 
ent! Eliminates upkeep problems...even painting. 
Entirely new design of durable aluminum. Strong, 
rigid, seaworthy—yet lightweight! No leaky, ugly 
bottom seams. Easy to load, easy to row. Com- 
pare feature for feature and you'l] choose Starlite. 


Dept. D-5, — ina, MOLL TAL BOATS 
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shots and could see eight dead wolves 
scattered across the tundra. Then I 
remembered the gray one. 

I had a hard time finding the place, 
but after zigzagging at the edge of the 
willows for a way I found a blood trail, 
and started following it. I’d gone about 
| 20 yards when I saw the bushes moving 
ahead of me. Apparently the animal 
had lain down until I came along, and 
now was trying to get away. I hurried 
after it, and the animal speeded up too. 
Finally I lost sight of the movement 
and had to go back and pick up the 
| blood trail. 

Bit by bit I found where the wolf ran 
through the willows, came out the other 
side, and had gone across a niggerhead 
flat. I followed right across the flat 
and up ahill. Judging from the amount 
of blood I found there, I was certain I'd 
made a body shot—a solid one—and 
| didn’t expect him to go far before he 
| bled to death. 

The trail led to a lone clump of wil- 
| lows on a high knoll. It was a patch 
not over 25 or 30 feet across, but very 
dense and with dead leaves still hang- 
ing. I didn’t think the wolf would stop 
| there, but I was beginning to wonder. 
| I walked toward the willows, my gun 
forward, safety off, and just as I started 
to part the brush the gray brute, lips 
curled back and mouth agape, roared 
and lunged at me. I pulied the trigger; 
| he dropped within a foot of my moc- 
casins. 

I dragged him into the open and 
found that my first shot had broken the 
bone and slashed an artery just above 
the hock in the hind leg. His teeth 
showed him to be a young wolf — 
whelped the previous spring. He was 
big, though, close to 100 pounds. Why 
had he turned on me? I think he’d 
just given up—a young wolf doesn’t 
have the guts of an old one. I believe 
an older wolf would have kept going 
until he died. This one wasn’t lying in 
wait for me, but had just quit there, 








| right into him. He would have bitten 
| me, though, if I hadn’t fired when I did. 

That made nine wolves I'd killed out 
of that bunch. I dragged them together, 


| built a fire, and started to skin them. | 


|The job took me nine hours and it 
| was after midnight when I staggered 


| toward home with that load of prime 


| nalts. 


I'd missed that first shot. Both the gray 
I shot at and the one the ranger killed 
had the left front leg missing. 


ping wolves when I lived at Savage 





River, it was a deadly serious business 
with me. And I wasn’t doing it just for 
sport or furs. I wasn’t sorry to see 
Alaska’s wolf population drop a few 
years later, and I’m proud that I’ve had 
| a hand in helping to keep them down 
| since then. Some folk claim wolves 
| weren’t the main cause of the decline of 
| Alaska’s caribou herd. I. can’t agree. 
” | When they talk like that I just ask, 
|“‘Were you there when the caribou 
| herds disappeared?” I was. THE END 





TRAILORBOAT | 


— $ models 
16 sizes 


Streamlined beauty. Fast, maneuverable. Made of 
tough aluminum alloy. Rigid construction. Stands 
hard usage under all conditions. Pneumatically riv- 
eted, permanently caulked. Corrosion-proof. Less 
upkeep. Safe. Built-in air chambers. Models for 
family outings, fishing, hunting or racing. 


TRAILORBOAT ENGINEERING CO. SAMAeeeor7Sie 
923 Francisco Blvd San Rafael, Cal 
Ove id, hj, / f bi / 
e a 
this NEW sportsmen‘s 


information 
“square ender” 








@ Steady riding — seaworthy design 
@ Shallow dro for in-shore boating 
@ 55 lb. weight for easy portaging 
@ Complete kit at lowest prices 


Designed ropagemay 4 the sportsman, this sleek lined beauty rows, 
trolls, easy as - . gets in the shallows to retrieve a fallen 
duck or hooked yoy its 55 Ib. light weight is easily carried by one 
man or transported atop your car — a it’s a full 13°6" o~ Any- 
from our kit . mplete 


one can build the Winnebago 
ae _ jinsirvetions no 


with preformed aluminum ribs, — 
special tools needed. Send check or 


Lac du Nord heeteart ®&) 


Send 10c for illustrated literature. Dept. 
3135 W. Forest Home Ave.  Mibwseoe 1s. Wis. 


SPORTSMAN & CHAMPION 
TRAILERS 


BE SURE TO INVESTIGATE 
BEFORE YOU BUY. 
A. Revolutionary knee ac- 
tion design clears all 
obstacles easily & pro- 
vides i al boat trans- 
portatio 
All we lded steel frame, 
‘4 ut strong for 
utility use as well. 
. duty Timken 
Bearings, ow stop 
an winch stand, 
standard opt 
our dealer or write direct for fol 
METZGER or age ys ee RING COMPANY 
Dept. 12, 6770 t., Milwaukee, Wisconsin 





Trailers from 
79.50 


complete 














facing his back trail, and I’d blundered | 





| Dept. OL, 636 39th Ave. N.E., 
few months later a ranger killed a 


three-legged female wolf in McKin- | 
ley Park maybe five miles from where | 


Though I enjoyed shooting and trap- | 





PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 


12 Ft $97.00 
14 Ft $129.00 


(Freight 
included) 


Send for free 
folders on all 


models 
low as $39.00 freight inebuded. 
TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 


Minneapolis 21, Minn. 








AUTOMATIC BAILER 
keeps boat dry! 
No ny Og aot ant Sapo Fiotect 

Bilge Attached in 
‘with cavitation 
runs. 

teed. 

7-25 hp. Only $4.95 P.P. No 

please. Dealers want: 


\ JET BAILER, INC. 


tne 220 Center Street © Cedarburg, Wis. 


CHROME FIBERGLAS CLOTH 
and LIQUID GLASS 


for BOAT COVERING and MAKING 


BUY DIRECT AT WHOLESALE PRICES! 
GUARANTEED LOWEST PRICES. 
WORLD'S LARGEST SUPPLIERS. 

WRITE TODAY FOR HUGE 
NEW CATALOG NO. EOK 


HERTER'S “wuss” Fees 


1893 Waseca, Minnesota 


























AT THE WATER HOLE 


(continued from page 60) 














crawl to camp. I’m gettin’ me a crutch aes 
with more courage. When I got hereI |»? 
found this one hiding unazr my bunk, 






@ Erich Swenson designs of special alumi- 
num alloy give great strength and light 


HALF 







still shaking.” 8 weight. Ride smoothly. Handle easily. 
The boys had a pool going for the * e Never need painting. Cannot rust, rot, soak ® 
first buck, and ‘since they’d been in * the weight up water or dry out and leak. Always o 
E camp several days the pot was get- + ready to use. New 1954 catalog shows all ’ 
ting heavy. Ed and Bob were con- 9 TWICE models and canoes. Write today. Dept. 1. e 
stantly ribbing each other about who'd ) ALUMA CRAFT BOAT COMPANY % 
win. Ed was sure he’d collect next day. | @ 2633-27th Ave. So., Minneapolis, Minn. a 
We got to the blinds in time for the | x the boat « 


morning rush, Fred concentrating on 
his cameras and getting some beautiful 
pictures. Nothing much else happened. 
During the midmorning lull we got out 
to stretch. Fred asked if I’d noticed 
how antelope would never run through 
the tall sage of the creek bottom. I 
had— it’s a curious trait. A jumped 
deer ducks immediately for cover, but 
an antelope will run a mile to go around 
it. He simply cannot bear anything that 
handicaps his superkeen vision. He 
even has the habit, often fatal, of run- 
ning hell-bent to a ridgetop—then paus- 






















on: a cushion of air! 





ROLLERS roll your boat ashore ~~ 


Airollers—almost frictionless. large 
canvas-rubber lined cylinders are inflated to a low pres- 
sure by mouth. Rolls even heaviest boats over rocks or 
soft sand with no damage to hull or paint. 





ing to look back. 

We were discussing this when Fred 
suddenly spotted antelope horns on the 
far ridge. We leaped into the blind. This 
buck was big—and sharp-witted. He 
climbed a mountain opposite and 
scanned the area so long we ached from 
immobility. Finally he disappeared. Dis- 
appointed, we started to rise. Instantly 
the draw was alive with antelope. Lead- 
ing them, and coming at a run to water 
—an astonishing action—was a big 
buck. He was the one I’d picked yester- 
day. Behind him, in the group, was the 
ivory-tipped guy. My heart cracked a 
rib. Now we knew why the leader had 
come running. He was the sharpie 
who'd cased things from the mountain. 

They milled before Ed’s blind. Fred 
and I started the movie cameras. We 
were jumpy, buck-fevered. Why didn’t 
Ed shoot ? 

But it’s not so easy, this water-hole 
business, as a rifleman might think. An 
archer has only 60 yards for a long 
shot. Even at 30 or 40 he has to be 
good on a standing target. If he hits a 
runner he’s plain lucky. Besides, Ed 
was pinned down and all four bucks 
were constantly screened by does. 

The screen melted away momentarily. 
Ed rose, half crouched, and let fly. Like 
quail they flushed. They ran, milled, 
settled, turned back. By a quirk of fate 
they’d not seen Ed nor the arrow. They 
didn’t know what had scared them. 

Ed tried again, but it was no good. 
They burned turf now, crossing Doc far 
out .f range, and peeled up the slope. 

* Take him,” Fred snapped. 

I grabbed the .308. The big buck was 
behind the bunch but moving up. Soon 
he’d be in with the does. There wasn’t 
time for deliberate aim. If only I had 
a scope! But no, open sights are better: 
they’re an excuse if you miss; you’re an 
expert if you hit. I laid the bead in 
the groove. It almost covered him. I 
swung, and guessed, and shot. 

Then I lost him. Dammit, he’d got iri 
with the does. He wasn’t touched. 

‘“‘No—the back one,” Fred shouted, 

















TROJAN BOAT CO., Lancaster 5, Pa. 


Derr 'me-r THE CASTOLITE COMPANY 
Mfg. Chemists—WOODSTOCK, fLL 
| NEWEST, ALL-WEATHER PROTECTION | NE STAR’ 
Tayler Boalop FOR OPEN BOATS on sty s | 
| made , i ) , h. 
Folding, snug-fitting, auto <x 
“convertible’’ type. With & # = 
without detachable side cur- wt 
tains. For outboard and & % Telescopes 


Standard Airoller . . . boats to 1200 Ibs...$15.00 ea. 
Airoller Jr... . boats to 400 ibs. 9.00 ea. 


4t Your Dealers, or Write for Descriptive Folder 


the AIROLLER Co.  Sulcra! Sse! 


Guilford, Conn. 











Matias > ae the 
Always the leader—now better than ever! 
New triple keels prevent slipping and 
skidding. Lighter in weight, stronger and 
unsinkable. Built of heavy gauge alumi- 
num for a lifetime of service. 
For thrill-packed performance, see 

the new DuraC.aft “Pacemaker” 4 
and “Sportsman” at your dealer, 


20 E. GAINES ST. 
WRITE  DuraCraft MONTICELLO, ARKANSAS 


of 
high quality 
.+.- popularly 
priced 

CRUISERS & 
RUNABOUTS 
INBOARD & 
OUTBOARD 
See them 

at your 
Trojan Dealer 

or write: 


How to build your own 
‘FIBERGLASS BOAT 


| ¢ Protect your old boat permanently with 
liquid Casteglas « Form resilient plastic 
skin tougher than steel, lighter than a/u- 
minum e Make hulls leak-proof, weather- 
| proot e Lay fiber mat and glass cloth for 


| non- corroding tanks, compartments « Re- 


| rated step-by-step instructions show how 














vot Your Old Boat NEW 





These Two Manuals Tell You How To: 





new boats e Build your own non-rusting, ; 
pair pipes, etc. ¢ Skid-proof decks « Illus- BOTH 
FOR 


YOU CAN DO-IT-YOURSELF 


| easily and save one-half to two-thirds of cost. Send 25c for these 
two practical books. Satisfaction guaranteed. Limited edition, so 
order today. 


DEALERS: WRITE FOR PROPOSITION 








‘Kit’ boats 


Low priced from $44.50 m 
Flying bridge styles for “Kit” cruisers. 
BOAT COVERS 

— WINDSHIELD KITS 


One piece Plexiglass. 

Easily installed. Attrac- | 
tive prices & models for 
stock & popular size out- | 
boards, inboards. 


Ask your Marine Dealer. Write for FREE CATALOG. 
NELSON A. TAYLOR CO. Inc. Gloversville 1, N.Y. | 





SideCurtain Style 



























Hi-speed safety 
Drag free travel 

Easy loading & launching 
,, Telescopic winch & tongue 
at protecti 


The quality boot trailer built to be 
the best; priced to beat the rest. 
WRITE FOR DETAILS. 


LONE STAR BOAT MFG. CO. 
BOX 687-5 GRAND PRAIRIE, TEXAS 
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BAIL YOUR BOAT 
Qulematically- 


WITH YOUR PRESENT MOTOR 


i ‘ 
. 8 


THE NEW SENSATIONAL ONLY 


K-B BOAT BAILER $695 


@ PUMPS UP TO 4’ GALLONS PER MINUTE 
@ ATTACHESIN SECONDS TO YOUR MOTOR 
@ NO MOVING PARTS TO WEAR OUT 
WILL WORK AUTOMATICALLY IN 
HEAVY SEAS AND STORMS 


— PUMPS WHILE TIED TO DOCK — 


If Dealer Can't Supply, Write To 








K-B BAIT CO. 


120 SO.CENTRAL AVE., DULUTH 7, MINN. 





“LOOK, DAD! ONE HAND” 


America’s Only Rigid-Tex 
Double Strength Aluminum Boat 


Weighs Only 
39 POUNDS 


Feather light. Pressed-in ribs. 
Extra rigid. 8’ long, 43” beam. 
Fits in back of most cars. 
All welded seams. Guaranteed 
watertight. Styrofoam under 
seats prevents sinking. Use 
oars or outboard. Low price. 
Write today for picture cir- 
cular. Also larger models. If 
dealer unable to supply you, 
write us. Dealers wanted. 


VIO HOLDA MFG. CO. 


Box 915 Topeka 10, Kan. 





In '54, Change Tires the 
Quick, Clean, Easy Way! 


— with Mastercraft’s 
bs NEW SPARE WHEEL & TIRE. 


PANY 


Mastercraft’s 

unique one-piece . y 

precision HUB and : : 250 
wide-base DE- AY $94.95 
MOUNTABLE Complete 
4.00 x 8 WHEEL F.O.B. Factory 
assure you all the convenience, accuracy and 
dependability of the automotive wheel. 

Write for free descriptive Catalog about these 
and many other EXCLUSIVE MASTER- 


; CRAFT FEATURES! 
asleretall 


TRAILERS INC 


55 Middlefield St. 
Middletown, Conn. 
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looking through his glass. “The back 
one! Quick!” 

I looked. Of course! Horns. There 
he was. Again I laid the bead in and 
shot, guessing. He stopped, turned. He 
reared and fell, killed clean. 

We poured out of the blinds, long- 
penned excitement uncorked by this kill. 
Fred pumped my hand. “Great shot,’ 
he said. Doc and Ed were running up 
to do the same. Great shot? It wasn’t. 
I was as surprised as the buck, for the 
distance was 300 yards. 

The letdown came when we reached 
him. Distance — fast action — milling 
antelope — Fred had got the bucks 
mixed. This was not Mr. Big. Then I 
saw the ivory tips, and my spirits 
zoomed. Open sights, running antelope, 
300 yards—and a heart shot pretty as 
could be! Well, sometimes luck makes 
a guy as happy as skill. 

Some sportsmen say that antelope 
must be skinned, dressed, and cut up 
where they fall, and the meat immedi- 
ately refrigerated. Antelope meat, they 


| contend, spoils quickly in the warm 


weather of the Western autumn. 

This isn’t so; it spoils no more quickly 
than any other kind. Left in the sun, 
any meat will spoil quickly. But in the 
high country (we were at 6,500 feet) 
the merest patch of shade is cool. In 
an hour a dry, air-tight crust will form 
inside the body cavity. We hung my 
buck from the main tent’s ridgepole, in 
the shade, and covered the cavity with 
muslin to exclude flies. During the 
sharp night the carcass cooled out nice- 
ly. A tarp thrown over it next morning 
kept it cold all day. 

The hide is an excellent insulator and 
should not be removed inthe field. A 
long opening, thorougrh cleaning, hang- 
ing by the horns for ;;ood drainage, and 
shade—those are the things that keep 
antelope meat for 48 hours. 

Next morning at breakfast Ed and 
Bob were still needling each other about 
the pot. This was to be my last day. We 
left for the blinds in high spirits, but 
they were soon dampened. Band after 
band of antelope paused on the opposite 
slope, ears forward. Presently one 
would snort, and their backsides would 
flower in alarm. Over the hill they’d go. 

We were baffled. We checked every 
conceivable item that might be the 
cause. It was now near noon and not a 
pronghorn had been down to water. I 
think it hit Fred and me at the same 


Bob Morley got an antelope, no pay-off 


moment: the entrails there on the slope 
where I had dressed my buck. I’d seen 
range cattle bellow and mill and run at 
sight or smell of blood. 

We all went up and tried to bury the 
stuff. Too rocky up there. Bravely, 
Fred scooped it onto a hunk of canvas 
and, holding his nose, towed it down to 
the tall sage, where it might lure mag- 
pies before the camera. 

This, we decided, was good lore to 
remember, for when we got back into 
the blinds the first antelope to show on 
the slope came right down. But then, of 
all things, so did the cattle—by scores. 
They stayed most of the noon hour, our 
very best time. I was disgusted. I was 
not going to see what I’d come to see— 
archers in successful action. 

In exasperation Fred took off on a 
hike. After he’d gone, two fair bucks 
sneaked a drink, then trotted up on our 
side, within arrow range of the blind. 
I didn’t know it, but our jinx was 
broken. Fred returned and was barely 
back in the blind when things began 
to pop. A good buck showed, fidgeted 
his way down to Ed. “When that lone 
gent drops his head ” I began. Fred 
swore. A doe and two fawns had come 
in. They’d ruined a wonderful chance 
for Ed. 


QO’ had they? The buck swung his 
stare to the doe. Ed seized the 
interval of inattention and came up 
swiftly and silently, drawing his bow- 
string. We saw the band shatter. The 
buck seemed to get away slowly. He 
stumbled. He was up, running. He was 
swaying. Doe and fawns flew over the 
ridge. The buck went down to stay. 

Ed left his blind like a rabbit—but 
he didn’t run toward his kill. Was he 
nuts? Had the sun got him? He was 
high-tailing down the draw. Then we 
heard the car start, saw the dust billow 
up. And just then Doc hissed, “Down!” 

A buck was running toward us on the 
opposite slope. Obviously, the car had 
spooked him back our way. He wheeled 
down along the water, crossed between 
puddles, came straight at us, slowing 
to a trot. Then he winded us. His ears 
came up, he meshed gears, and sailed 
off in high, broadside to Doc and 30 
yards out. Doc came up with his bow 
flexing. 

It was a pretty thing. The minor 
sound of the bowstring as Doc swung 


ie . saa 
a See CS anal. Bie 
Ed and the buck that won the pot for him 











a a g 


ec 5 from 
QUALITY BOAT KITS 


$390 


F.0.B. DEFIANCE, OHIO 


12’ UTILITY 14’ RUNABOUT 8 SKIFF 


WRITE FOR FREE LITERATURE 


PENNEY WOODCRAFT INDUSTRIES 


1301-09 Ottawa Ave., Dept 5-0 Defiance, Ohio 





BOAT OWNERS - BUILDERS 
> 350 Hardware Bargains for 
~.. SPEEDBOAT + CRUISER* FISHERMAN 

<= . AND RACING BOAT OWNERS: 


Every part needed for small inboard or 





outboard craft. Complete conversion 
equipment. Buy direct by mail from 
mfgr. and save on worldwide approved, 
precision-machined DEBBOLD parts! 


D’S MARINE SUPPLY COMPANY 


log of specialized 
Marine hardware 
— refund with Ist 
order 


DEBBE 


10366 Long Beach Boulevard 
LYNWOOD 24, CALIFORNIA 

















Gele) ai, te) 
FOR 
OUTBOARD 
FUN? | 
| 


hed over witha TL 


All mahogany molded ‘plywoods—14 models 
—12’ to 16’. Extra wide beam for extra —_— 
and comfort. One-piece seamless 





maintenance—gives you more time Pom | 
They’re priced to please you! 

eA 
line. Write for yours today. | 
MOLDED PRODUCTS, INC. 


FREE CATALOG illustrates full 
700 York Road ® Cockeysville 5, Maryland | 





| grinning. 
, thumbing his nose. 


with the fleeing target and let go. The 
sight (probably imagined) of the white 
arrow flying. The thonk of the hit— 
lucky, maybe, but a hit just the same. 
The feathers decorating a shoulder. The 
buck coming apart in the knees. 

But he was up again and running. 
Now he was over the ridge. We leaped 
up and went after him. But without 
anxiety. He would be right there. And 
he was. Dead when we reached him. 

While Doc dressed him we heard the 
car. It came wheeling up right beside 
us. Ed congratulated Doc, and vice 
versa. Then Ed realized we were scruti- 
nizing him closely. 





“Oh, that,” he said. “I ain’t nuts. I 
just tore in to put a note in the pot, | 
with the time on it when I made my | 
kill.” 

When everybody quit laughing we 
| headed for camp. There was a buck | 
lying by the tent. Bob Morley came out | 
“That for you, Ed,” he said, | 
“I was just writing | 
a note to put in the pot when I saw 
yours. You beat me by just about five | 
minutes.” | 

“Drinks are on me, boys,” Ed said 
expansively. “Line up at the water 
hole yonder.” THE END 


Smooth Oars and Paddles 
(i whose surfaces have become 
roughened not only are unsightly, 
but they actually make rowing harder. 
To protect the wood, use paint, varnish, 
or oil—except on the handles, which, 


if left bare, are less liable to blister 
the hands. (If you’re a canoeist, you'll 





| do well to scrape your paddle handles 
| down to the bare wood at the points 


7 
i | 


| where your hands touch them.) 


If by using a paddle or oar as a push 


| pole you have caused the blade’s edge | 
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to become fuzzy or chipped, trim the | 
edge sharp and then cover it with a| 


| Strip of light copper. Hammer the cop- 


TOMLEE CARRIER CO.. OCONTO FALLS, wis. 
WHOLESALE PRICES! 
ON FIBERGLASS BOAT COVERING KITS! 
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| the outer edges of the main strips, you 


| the locks. 


per into shape and then fasten it with 


~ | copper tacks or small brass escutcheon 
| pins. When you paint your oars, don’t 


make the mistake of building up un- 
necessary weight by applying coat upon 
coat. Always sand down, or completely 


| remove, the old coat before putting on 
| the new one. 


Leather tacked about the oars where | 


| they work in the oarlocks will make 


rowing both easier and quieter. And by | 
winding narrow strips of leather around | 


can keep the oars from slipping through | 
Such leather pieces can be 
bought ready-made, or you can fashion 
your own from oiled leather harness. 
If you’re a paddler, you may find it 
worth while to wind friction tape, or 


| sew rawhide or light leather, around 


your paddle where it is likely to scrape 
against the gunwale.—J.A.E. 


To Tighten Loose Joint 


f a joint of your fly rod is extremely | 
loose, you can get emergency relief | 
by rubbing the male ferrule with bees- | 
wax. This will keep the joint together | 
until the end of the trip, but you will | 


| have to replace both ferrules to end the | 
| trouble permanently.—Larry Bulus. 
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Just off the press, this picture-packed book on all 
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Also covers motorcycle engines, power lawnmowers, 
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YOU KEEP BOOK. 
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—covers repair and operation of all types of out- 
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. “~~ motors. Each step is 
clearly explained and 
hundreds dakenende, 
exploded views and dia- 
grams show exactly how 
repairs are made from 
start to finish, 

Here are a few of the 
many subjects covered: 
Selection of motor from 
the many different makes 
to best fit user’s need and 

- pocketbook. Emergency 
repairs. Complete overhaul of engine and acces- 
sories, including step-by-step 

instructions for disassembly, 

analysis, repair and assembly. 

Preparing stored engine for 

service. Motors that have been 

submerged. Trouble Shooting: 

hard starting, engine skips or 

misses, overheats, low compres- 

sion, excessive vibration or 

noise, lack of power, spark plugs ~ 

burn or foul, engine races. Boats: selection, load- 
ing, safety first, riding out rough weather, navigat- 
ing in strange waters, docking, mooring, winter 
storage, painting, Federal and State regulations. 
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THE ALL-SEASON WALL TENT 


Ithough the first tents were of the 
A round or lean-to types, the wall 
tent dates well back into ancient 
times. Genghis Khan lived in a kind of 
wall tent, made of black felt, that 
measured some 26 ft. square and was 
set on a platform cart with wood 
wheels. This was hauled about northern 
Asia as the exploits of that indefati- 
gable 12th-century hunter and warrior 
required. 

Today the time-tested wall shelter is 
available in more sizes, weights, and 
fabrics than any other. You can get 
ene small enough to portage easily over 
northern canoe routes or big enough to 
house a three-ring circus. The wall 
tent has proved satisfactory for both 
military and civilian use and is especial- 
ly suitable for campers who live out- 
doors in both hot and cold weather or 
who remain several days or weeks at 
one place. 

Because wall tents need more stakes 
and poles and require more time to set 
up than most others, they are not ideal 
for every kind of camping. The type 
is rather heavy for back-packing, al- 
though 6% x 6% and 6% x 8-ft. sizes 
made of thin cloth weigh only 7 to 
8% lb., minus poles, and are carried 
by hikers in well-timbered regions. 
These light wall tents give full-length 
headroom and are more convenient in- 
side, say for dressing, than the low- 
roofed styles usually advised for hiking. 
They also have the advantage of sup- 
plying some extra space to store nec- 
essary equipment. 

While a wall tent may not be best 
for all-purpose camping, it is the best 
all-weather model made. No other type 
can be more completely opened to ad- 
mit fresh air and still protect you from 
bugs and rain. You can fling both ends 
wide open (the rear door may have to 
be specially ordered) for cross ventila- 
tion, and you can roll up one or both of 
the sides when the air is very heavy. 
These features make the wall tent tops 
for summer and tropical service. Its 
headroom at the eaves is ample, too, for 
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sleeping cots, the coolest type of out- 
door bed. 

The wall tent is also comfortable for 
winter camping because it heats easily 
with a moderate quantity of wood. Add 
a floor, fly, and stove, and your wall 
tent can be warmer and less drafty 
than some cabins. The design is well 
adapted for stove use, and many big- 
game hunters, explorers, trappers, and 
horse-pack campers prefer the 
wall tent. 

These shelters are regularly 
available in sizes from 6% x 
6% to 16 x 20 ft. You can get 
bigger ones on special order 
or by purchasing army-surplus 
models, which measure as much 
as 16 x 33 and 16 x 50. Side- 
wall height runs from 2 ft., in 
the small, light-fabric hiking- 
and-canoeing numbers, to 3 ft., 
which is standard in many 
brands. However, some makers 
put a 4-ft. wali on tents larger 
than 7 x 9 ft. ground size, and 
you can buy modified wall tents 
with 6-ft. sides if you need that 
extra headroom. 


H set at center or ridge 


peak starts at 6 ft. A 7or 
714-ft. ridge is standard for pop- 
ular-size tents used in gen- 
eral-purpose camping. Vertical 
dimensions often vary with 
manufacturer and with price. 
Cheaper tents may carry lower 
sides and peaks, reducing head- 
room, and may flatten the roof 
until it sheds water poorly and 
catches too much snow. You 
should check height as well as 
length, width, weight, and price 
when you buy. 

Desirable construction details 
include four-thickness double- 
sewed seams; patch reinforce- 
ments at all points of strain; 
eave projections to carry water 
away from sidewalls; firm, 


smoothly woven ropes and guy lines; 
galvanized rust-resisting grommets; 
and waterproofing that won’t rub off on 
clothing and catch dust. 

If you plan to camp during hot 
weather there should be a second door 
or a large window in the rear end of the 
tent, and the sidewall corners should 
be laced together through grommets so 
they can be loosened when the wall is 
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Easy to carry—light, small 
as pocket knife. Suction 
treatment only first aid 
method medically ap- 
proved. Also for insect 
bites. 


If not available at your 
drug or sporting goods 
store, cash, 
check, M. O. (no C. 
O. D.’s) to: Cutter 
Laboratories, Berke- 
ley, Calif., Dept. DM-4 
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rolled up for a little extra ventilation. | 

Unless you travel very hard trails, a | 
7 x 9-ft. wall tent is the minimum size 
for two people. It will weigh from 12 to 
30 Ib., depending on fabric, and provide 
space for two beds, with a little extra to 
house other equipment. You can crowd 
a stove in, too, but that makes a rather | 
tight fit. When more weight can be 
handled, select an 8 x 10 or 9 x 12-ft. 
size for two campers. Then you'll have 
room to cook and eat indoors and plenty 
of space to detour around the heated 
stove. Extra daytime space is gained 
by stacking beds across the rear end of 
the tent. 

Three hunters and a stove just about 
fill the 9 x 12-ft. model. Four can be 
squeezed in, but two shelters are ideal 
for that many men on a big-game hunt. 
If you wish, one can be rigged for sleep- 
ing, the other as kitchen and dining 
room. Two medium-size tents always 
handle easier than a very large one. 
It’s hard to find enough level ground for 
the latter, and sufficiently long and 
strong poles. 

Tent fabrics are woven 26 to 36 in. 
wide, and since manufacturers like to 
use full widths without splitting a piece, 
some tents vary a little from dimensions 
quoted. When this occurs, simply se- 
lect a size nearest the one you believe 
best for your purpose. As I’ve sug- 
gested before, the most accurate way 
to determine how big a tent you will 
need is to draw a diagram of floor 
space and fit in scale-size cutouts of 
beds and other articles you plan to 
house. 

Wall tents may be purchased with 
poles or without. Wilderness campers 
usually count on chopping poles and 
stakes at each site; others, like motor- 
ists, must carry these accessories with 
them. (A wall tent is not the best model 
for motoring when camp is moved 





daily, but it supplies safe, comfortable 
shelter if you have no umbrella tent.) | 
You have a choice of wood, steel, or | 
aluminum in factory-made poles and 
stakes. Steel and aluminum are adjust- | 
able as well as collapsible, and will fit | 
different tents and ground levels. They | 
pack compactly. Wooden ridge poles 
can be ordered in spliced sections’ for 
greater convenience on the trail, or you | 
can buy a special hinge and convert any | 
solid stick into a folding one. Aluminum 
stakes are lightest but (like those made | 
of wood) don’t drive well in hard, stony | 
soil. Choose steel pegs for such ground. | 


he best wall-tent pitch for io 

ness camps is the seven-pole rig. All 
sticks set outside; there are two shears 
at each end, one ridge connecting their | 
tops, and two eave poles lashed lower | 
down on the shears. Shear supports 
should slope to coincide with the roof | 
slant; eave supports should set low 
enough to be in line with a prolonga- | 
| tion of the roof angle. | 

You'll find shears especially useful in 
variable weather. By spreading their | 
| butts, tension produced by rain-shrunk- 
| en ropes and canvas is neutralized. The 
pieces for the seven-pole rig can be cut 
from rough, crooked timber without 
| efficiency loss, and with them you can 
| erect your tent on the flat sheets of 
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Circulating Fireplace 


HEATFORM—a double-walled metal unit 
(firebox, throat, smoke dome, damper) a 
perfect guide around which anyone can build the 
masonry to complete a fireplace of any design. 
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heat to make your cabin livable the year ‘round, 
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firebox and dome, capture and circulate a large 
amount of heat lost up the chimney by the old- 
fashioned fireplace. 
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DeLuxe 
Camp 
Home 


2 rooms, each 6’x7’4” in 2 min. Complete with 
2 beds, springs, mattresses, 2 folding chairs, 
folding cabinet and table, gas bottle, 2-burner 
stove, floor furnace. 40 cu. ft. storage space in 
forward compartment and under beds. Room 
for 2 extra beds on lower level. Screened and 
zippered canvas erects automatically with lift- 
ing of counter-balanced lid. Boat or game can 
be carried on top deck. Circular on request. 
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PRIMUS 
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FAITHFUL SERVANT FOR 
m ANY TRIP! Sportsmen every- 
No. 711 where know PRIMUS stoves are 
PRIMUS the symbol of reliable per- 
formance for outdoor cooking 
under all conditions. A valued 
companion on hunting, fishing, 
and camping trips, they'll # 
quickly earn your re- 
spect and confidence, 
too. 
mm. Only PRIMUS stoves 
> offer all these 


advantages 
No. 71E 
PRIMUS 
Includes fry- 
ing pan and. 
sauce pan of 
heavy gauge 
aluminum 


© Self generating - needs 
no pumping. 

@ Neots fast-boils a 
pint of water in 4 
minutes. 

© Com act - uses no more 
space than a can of 
beans. 

®@ Light weight - 
only 20 ounces. 

© Sturdy - regulating 
burner, non-corrosive 
brass parts and tank. 
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rock found in northern canoe country. 
Then you have a clean, dry footing. 
| Shears must be anchored in windy re- 
| gions with guy ropes tied to stakes or 
| stones. 
Wall tents are usually provided with 

a sodcloth, or right-angle extension of 
| the walls; it lies upon the ground to 
exclude wind and bugs. Stones, chunks 
of wood, and pieces of equipment are 
laid on the cloth to hold it down tight. 
Northern campers sometimes order 
double-width sodcloths, which they turn 
outside the tent and weight with blocks 
| of snow, thus eliminating any need of 
| sidewall stakes. 

| Floorless tents are most suitable in 
dry climates and mild weather. When 
you camp on damp soil, where surface 
| water collects and breeds a plague of 
| insects, you need the protection given 
| by a full-size floor. In most cases this 
panel should be a separate piece of can- 
vas that you can carry outdoors to clean 
| and dry, and to turn back for safe foot- 
| ing for the stove. A separate floor also 
| lets you roll up the sidewalls for more 
| fresh air in summer. 


Wall tents used as permanent or 
Semipermanent housing in hunting 
camps are often set on board floors sup- 
ported by sleeper timbers that hold the 
structure 10 in. above the ground. Edges 
of the space between earth and floor 
should be left open in summer to pre- 
vent dampness but sealed in cold weath- 
er to exclude snow and wind. 

The wall tent’s ridge should carry 
short pieces of strong tape, spaced 
about 1 ft. apart, for tying to rough 
ridge poles or to a rope ridge when 
poles are hard to find. The rope ridge 
is quite practical when its ends are 
anchored to shears or trees, and saves 
you time and work. Don’t use it, how- 
ever, for tents longer than 9 or 10 ft., 
because of excessive sag. Some of this 
droop can be offset by tying center 
tapes shorter than those at the ends. 

For big-game hunting, horse packing, 
canoe cruising, long stays at one place 
during winter or summer, the wall tent 
is convenient and comfortable. You can 
safely choose one for any of these oc- 
casions when you need lightweight port- 
able housing.—Maurice H. Decker. 
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Cooking a Coon 


Question: Raccoons have increased tremen- 
dously here on Queen Charlotte Island, British 
Columbia, to the point they’ve become a menace 
| to wildfowl. Since coon furs are worthless here, 
and there is no bounty, little hunting is done. 
But if people knew the food value of the rac- 
coon, and an appetizing way of cooking it, per- 
haps things would be different. Can you give 
me such a recipe?—W. N. Giegerich, British 
Columbia. 





Answer: A young coon properly dressed and 
cooked isn’t bad at all; in fact I can go for the 
| dish quite frequently. An important step in 
preparing the meat is to remove and discard as 
much fat as possible. Also remove the scent 
glands from under the front legs and on both 
sides of the spine in the small of the back. 

Wash dressed meat in cold water; parboil by 
putting it in cold water, bringing to a boil, and 
simmering for 20 minutes. Discard the water 
and repeat. Now stuff carcass with dressing as 
made for poultry, season with salt and pepper, 
and roast at moderate temperature, 325-350 de- 
grees, until meat is tender. I also like coon 
with sauerkraut dressing, or with a stuffing 
made of apples and onions. 

Or cut coon into serving-size pieces and boil 
until almost tender. Then melt bacon fat in 
skillet and brown the pieces well on both sides. 
Season with salt and pepper before serving.— 


M.H.D. 





“Rusty” Aluminum? 


Question: The metal army canteen, said to 
be aluminum, that I bought a few years ago has 
developed rust spots—or what looks like rust 
spots. If this is rust will it contaminate the 
water? —David L. Jones, Colo. 


Answer: Likely enough the canteen is alumi- 
num, and since aluminum cannot rust the spots 
must consist of something else. I suspect they’re 





mineral stains from water. When I was a boy, 
the water from our well was very hard—loaded 
with iron and limestone—and every cup and 
pan took on a stain that looked like rust but 
wasn’t. That may be what has happened to 
your canteen. 

In any case, rust is harmless.—M.H.D. 


Preserving Antlers 


Question: I have sets of deer and elk antlers, 
mementos of a successful hunt, that I’d like to 
mount on plaques. Can I preserve them by 
shellacking or varnishing?—J. D. Lamey, Mont. 


Answer: You can varnish the antlers if you 
wish, but I don’t think any such preservative 
coating is necessary. Varnish is likely to dark- 
en them, which may or may not be desirable. 
I’ve kept antlers in fine condition for more than 
30 years by waxing them occasionally, using a 
good grade of auto or furniture paste wax. 
Antlers shed by deer deteriorate quickly in the 
woods but that’s because they’re exposed to 
weather and rodents, which eat them.—M.H.D. 


Bannock Bread 


Question: How can I make bannock bread? — 
Lawrence P. Wells, N.Y. 


Answer: The easiest way is to use a pack- 
aged biscuit mix. Stir up one cup of the mix 
for each man, using milk or water, and making 
the dough rather stiff. Form it into a cake 
about 1 or 1% in. thick and place in greased 
skillet. Hold skillet over fire until bottom of 
bannock is light brown, then turn the cake and 
brown on other side. Finish baking in oven. 
Or if you have an open wood fire, prop the 
skillet near it, leaning slightly away, and bake 
it thus. Turn the cake several times so it 
bakes through. It is finished when a sliver of 
wood thrust into its middle comes out without 
dough sticking to it—M.H.D. 


Ice Saves Game 


Question: Ducks and grouse we killed in 
Ontario in October were on the verge of spoil- 
ing before we could get them home at the end 
of the week. The birds were not drawn, but 
were stored in an ice house. Is there a better 
way to handle them in hot weather?—Philip D. 
Hirtzel, Pa. 


Answer: Drawing your game promptly might 
have helped a lot. The sooner those shot-punc- 
tured abdominal contents are removed, the bet- 
ter. Leave the feathers on gamebirds until you 
get them home. It never hurts them and feath- 
ers insulate against outside heat once the bird 
is cooled. In hot weather, game should be 
frozen and packed in ice. It’s the only sure way 
to prevent spoilage.—M.H.D. 
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Quick—Safe—Sure 
Protection Against 
@ CHIGGERS 
Pelehieliinge) 3) 
@ BLACK FLIES 
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é 


Just Spray On 
Clothes & Skir 





These Portable Electric P'ants 
cost less to own and op- 
erate . . . Provide low 
cost 115 volt AC current 
for fishing and hunt- 
ing camps, cabins, 
and summer cot- 
tages. Lightweight 

. easily carried 
in trunk of car, 500 
watts and up. 








NEWTON, IOWA 
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WE CLEAN LEATHER GARMENTS # 


The Manufacturers of some of the | 
Nation’s Finest Leather Garments 
use and recommend our Dry 
Cleaning for their Products, You 
too may have this better yet in- 
expensive care for that. fine Leath- 
er Wear of yours. Write now for 
information and prices. 


MERRILL LEATHER CLEANERS 
334 W. New York Ave., Dept. O 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 











MAKE MONEY with PL ASTICS 


Amazing new PLASTICS HOME 

CRAFT COURSE for MEN and 

WOMEN tells and shows how to 
make hundreds of fast selling Plastics products. 
All plastics and materials for 23 PROJECTS come 
with course. No special tools needed. Course pays 
for itself. Write for FREE booklet today! 


INTERSTATE TRAINING SERVICE Poriond 13. 


Portland 13, Ore. 





y« PORTABLE PRIVVY 
HUNTERS, CAMPERS, SPORTSMEN 
Now you can take the comfort of your own 
bathroom into areas devoid of plumbing. 
Simple, sturdy construction. Affords 
omggepee = ooo aga Knocks down 
or easy transporta- 

tion. Fills the one re- $395 

maining void in mod- — 

Prepaid 
No COD's Please 


‘ camping equip- 
EB SPECIALTIES, P. 0. Box 5138, San Diego 5, Calif. 











|Camp-Meeting Burgoo 


When you want to give half a dozen 
campers or barbecue guests a treat 
| serve this traditional Southern food. 





6 onions 

6 carrots 

2 green peppers 

2 tomatoes 
| 
| 


1 4-lb. stewing 
chicken 

2 lb. boiling beef 

2 Ib. lean lamb 

1 lb. salt pork 

6 potatoes 


% cup rice 
Salt and pepper 


Cut meats into small pieces and put | 
in a big kettle with 3 qt. water. Simmer 
slowly about 2% hours, or until meat is 
partly tender. Add diced vegetables and 
rice. Stir frequently and put in just | 
enough water from time to time to keep | 
mixture from_burning. Cook until veg- 
etables have blended into a puree. Half | 
an hour before serving, season to taste | 
with salt and black pepper. The secret 
of good burgoo is slow cooking, steady | 
stirring, and small amounts of water. | 
Serves six, maybe eight. 





Deviled Dried Beef 


Try this for a quick breakfast or 
lunch on canoe or hiking trails. 
1 cup dried beef 

| 2 tbsp. bacon fat 
eggs 


2 tsp. prepared 
mustard 
2 tbsp. vinegar 
Salt and pepper 
Break beef into small pieces and put 
into skillet containing hot fat. Cook 
three minutes, then add eggs, beaten 
lightly, and seasonings. This dish will | 
| Stand plenty of pepper. Cook until eggs 
| have set. Serves two. 


Hudson’s Bay Toast 





Here’s a dandy cold-weather-trail dish. 
| Fry about % lo. salt pork slowly until 
grease is extracted. Remove slices and | 
| put % cup sugar into pan. Stir smooth 
|and pour most of the mixture into a 
cup. Lay sliced bread in the remainder | 
and fry brown. Add a little of the mix- 
ture each time bread is fried. Cook 
three or four slices per man. 


Apple and Raisin Salad | 


Can be made in a hurry and tastes | 
swell. Dice 4 apples; you needn’t peel 
them unless their skins are tough. Add 
% cup washed raisins and enough may- 

| onnaise to moisten. At home this re- 

| freshing salad can be served on big let- | 
tuce leaves and spiked with a little} 
| lemon or orange juice. Serves three or 

| four. | 
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SHOOTS LIGHT 


Vg MILE! 


50 


less two 6- 
volt batteries 


Delta POWER-KING 


12-VOLT ELECTRIC LANTERN 


V4 mile! That’s a beam taller than the Empire 
State Building. Yet Power-King weighs only 
5% pounds complete—is no bigger than a 
lunch box. It’s a genuine Delta — made by the 
originator of the 12-volt electric lantern. Get one! 
DELTA ELECTRIC COMPANY, MARION, IND. 


ORIGINATORS AND WORLD'S LARGEST 
PRODUCERS OF ELECTRIC LANTERNS 








pay bine — TENT 


A truly famous 
tent, Practically 
A Portable Cross- 
Ventilated Home; 
Equipped with 
Storm Curtains, 
Zippered Door, 
Poles, Stakes, 
and Ropes. 
Sewed in Floor. 


Li es oe 


‘AMERICAN STORES x 
52 Cadillac Sq. Detroit 26; Mich. 
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SAVE 
up tro 25% 


on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 


There is an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 

weather condition and pocketbook. First choice ¢ 

sportsmen and outdoorsmen everywhere. 

tory prices. Write for free catalog ¢ 

Wool Kapok Dacron filled sleeping bags, 2a 

svemnees Down ins ye ae garments. Guaranteed to sat- 
sfy. Bags fre 9.98 to $103.98. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG steeping 
LT 
AG 





Alaska Sleeping Bag Co. 

1 309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 

i Bargain” Catalog to: 
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SHOOTING-DOG CHAMPIONSHIP 


good pointers and setters work bob- 

whites over ideal shooting country 
had been with me at the fifth annual 
National Shooting Dog Championship 
which was run at Union Springs, Ala., 
the last week in February. It was in 
all respects one of the best field trials 
I’ve ever attended, and offered all the 
sport can give. 

It was run over Sedgefield Plantation, 
the Southern home of L. B. Maytag, the 
man who took the drudgery out of wash 
day for millions of women and then 
settled down to devote himself to field 
sports. It’s largely because of May- 
tag’s sponsorship that this trial has at- 
tracted national attention since its or- 
ganization only six years ago. 

There are 12,500 acres in Sedgefield, 
and there’s a covey of quail to every 35 
or 40 acres. That, coupled with the fact 
that every acre is accessible to horses 
and dogs, stamps it as one of the best 
field-trial courses in the country—if not 
the best. I saw 30 to 40 coveys every 
day of the trial, and, despite the fact 
that the hunting season had just closed, 
each was made up of good, strong birds. 
No wonder the sportsmen backing the 
trial refused to fall in with the Ama- 
teur Field Trial Association’s require- 
ment for sanction by allowing the event 
to be rotated among other grounds. It’s 
a Union Springs fixture right now, and 
likely to be so for some time to come. 


| wish everyone who likes to watch 


’d been tipped off in advance to expect 

some surprises at this trial. The 
first came when I saw the huge turnout 
for the drawing of bracemates and for 
the Sunday night barbecue. I checked 
with the cooks that night and, believe it 
or not, the assembled multitude had 
consumed 1,100 lb. of Southern-style 
barbecue. 

A total of 48 top-rated shooting dogs 
from 12 states were entered in the trial, 
and these were paired into 24 braces 
that ran 45 minutes in the elimination 
series. From these, Henry P. Davis of 
Bridgeport, Conn., and Boyce A. Wil- 
liams of Tampa, Fla., the judges, as- 


142 ourpoor LiFe 


sisted by Maytag as arbiter, selected 
eight dogs for the final 90-minute 
championship series. 

This is strictly an amateur trial from 
which professional handlers are barred, 
but I noticed quite a few big-name paid 
trainers in the gallery. They’d handled 
most of the entered dogs at one time or 
another, and naturally were interested 
in how they were making out. Promi- 
nent among them were Herman Smith 
and three generations of the well- 
known Farrior family. 

Big Ed Farrior started training dogs 
professionally back in 1914 when the 
weevils ate too deeply into his cotton. 
Then there was Ed Mack Farrior who 
showed up on the final day. He’d come 
over from Grand Junction, Tenn., where 
he’d won the $1,500 stake and topped 27 


In open cover. Eufaula Celebration, 
liver-and-white pointer, which won the 
National Shooting Dog Championship 


Stanton’s Man, on point, runner-up in final judging. Wyecott’s Gadabout is backing 


sy SE “4 


NS 


The spirited breakaways of all braces of dogs kept gallery tension at a high pitch 











dogs and cats out of your 
garden, away from ever- . 
greens, borders, ete. You 4 
don’t smell it; they detest it - 
and “keep off.’”’ Just spray ~ 
on. Economical, harmless. 

One whi Bottle $1; Qt. —— $3.98. 
Or season sup 

1, coowordal Gallon only "$9.95. 


For rabbit damage, use 
RABBIT Cheperene 
Bottle $1; Qt. $3 
Send No Money 
Order today C.O.D. plus 
postage (or send cash 
and we'll pay postage.) 
Money-Back Guarantee 
For Use Indoors LIQUID 
po mag ag gay rym 
chairs, rugs. more 


Evergreens, 
Flowers, 
Vegetables, 
Shrubs, Lawns, 
(even garbage can) 


hairs! Shaker Pkg. $1. Chapérone 


Sudbury Laboratory Box 382 South Sudbury, Mass. 
Stores: Write for Special Offer 





YOUR DOG 


sPESNIE vcr 


wit 
Kit contains: Tube of genuiné Pheasant Scent Monay-baok 


@ Retrieving dummy (t-year supply) guarantee. 
@ Imported whistle @ Complete instructions $495 
Proved effective on Retrievers, Spaniels, Pointers. 

WRITE FOR FREE 48-PAGE CATALOG _ Postpaid 


Norm Thompson 


5095 5.W. BARNES ROAD - PORTLAND 1, ORE 


AT LAS SECTIONAL 


KENNEL FENCE 


with Permanence Built-in 


WRITE FOR CATALOG K-53 


ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 
VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 


Manufacturers of Industrial and Residential Fence 





is 
DOG uesine COLLARS 


$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 
Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 
Give breed of dog for size and print 
mame and address. Catalog on request, 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 
214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C, 





BLACK AND TAN 


COONHOUND PUPS 


Bred for Hunters by Hunters 
Majestic, long-eared, buzle-voiced, fast, cold 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking hounds of 
Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by 
our top stud cooners and from matings within 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest 
and finest AKC registered fieid and show 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25c 

MAPLE HILL FARM 


Route 2 Greencastle, Ind. 








DOG TAGS 


BRASS or ALUMINUM 
35c each 
3 for $1.00 
e FREE PRICE LIST 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
DEPT. 0833 WEST LEBANON, N. H. 
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; others in the 59th running of the Na- 
tional Pointer and Setter Championship. 
He’d handled the pointer Warhoop Jake, 
owned by Dr. H. E. Longsdorf of Mount 
Holly, N. J. Jake had five good coveys 
in the first three hours, and this put him 
in the run-off with Lone Survivor. And 
the youngest of the Farriors—six-year- 
old James Edward—rode almost every 
brace each day. 

The size of the riding gallery was my 
next big surprise. It was consistently 
the largest I’ve ever seen at any trial, 
and I was told it has been that way at 
every renewal of the stake. More than 
300 horses were brought in from ad- 
joining plantations to accommodate the 
visitors. The quality of the mounts was 
as remarkable as the number of them, 
for many were registered Tennessee 
walking horses and the rest were 
broken to the plantation walk—a pleas- 
ant gait for all-day riding. 


or those who may not be familiar 

with the way trials for pointing dogs 
are run, it might be helpful to explain 
some phases of the procedure. Dogs are 
run two at a time, but that doesn’t 
mean they’re run against each other. 
The judges use what is known as the 
spot system, and they pick what they 
considered to be the best-performing 
dogs for the run-off or second series. 
So it is possible for both dogs in any 
given brace to be in the finals. 

While a dog’s speed is a factor, it 
must be made with a pronounced hunt- 
ing attitude. The number of coveys or 
single finds a dog makes is also taken 
into consideration, but the most im- 
portant element is the way in which the 
birds are handled. Entrants are faulted 
for every undesirable feature that might 
show up in a shooting dog. 

In many stakes run over one-course 
Eastern trial grounds you walk behind 
the shooting dogs. But in the South, 
and in open country, you ride since the 
dogs range farther and are speedier. 
The Union Springs event is a multiple- 
course trial, run on native coveys only, 
and each brace of dogs hits new ground 
where the birds haven’t been disturbed. 

A warm Alabama sun hung in the 
lace of tall pines when Emory (Pappy) 
Cogdell, gallery marshal, got the horses 
and riders under control and the first 
brace of dogs underway. The first day’s | 
running produced an exhibition of good | 
bird-dog performance more outstand- 
ing in its consistency than in spectacu- 
lar field work. 

Perry’s Field Marshal, owned by J. S. 
Dickinson, was the first dog to establish | 
a solid claim to the run-off series, and | 





Swift’s Jim, owned by W. P. Swift Jr., 
gave another qualifying performance in 
the sixth brace, while Mountain Creek | 
Sam, owned by E.B. Chancey, came 
through with his challenge in the sev- 
enth. 

The second day produced the fire- 
works that had been expected, for sev- | 
eral previous championship winners 
were in the running. In the second | 
brace, Wyecott Plantation’s Eufaula | 
Celebration, the 1952 winner, served | 
notice he was in top condition and 
definitely out for the silver. In the next 





Hogs love Ken-L-Biskit's 


rich meat flavor 


7 
= ite 


meaty aroma 


clear Nthrough 
the package | 


It’s got real meat meal baked right 
in for solid meat protein nourishment 


Feed your dog Ken-L-Biskit! He’ll 
| love each chewy little nugget. He’ll 
thrive on that real meat meal forti- 
fied with ‘“‘dog health”’ vitamins and 
minerals. 

Mix Ken-L-Biskit with water for a 
completely nourishing main meal. 
Sprinkle it on canned dog food to 
add extra chewing enjoyment. Feed 
it as a snack straight from the pack- 
age. Buy Ken-L-Biskit in the 2 lb. 
and 4 lb. package or in the thrifty 
25 or 50 Ib. sack. 


Ken-l. ‘Biskit 


MAY, 1954 





DOG SCRATCHING 


ONCE AND FOR ALL 


CORRECTS MANGE 
PROMOTES A HEALTHY, 


Soothing, healing KAY-9-OIL 


RINGWORM 
SLEEK COAT. 


gives immediate results. 


ECZEMA 


Keeps infec- 


tion from spreading — Stops itching — Keeps area clean— Soothes and 


softens. 


6 OZ. TRIAL SIZE $1.00 GALLON $10.00 


Guaranteed to correct the worst cases 
money back. Non-greasy—can't stain—non-toxic. 


QUART $3.50 PINT 


AT ONCE or your 
Pleasant pine odor. 


$2.00 


BUY IT AT YOUR NEARBY PET STORE — OR ORDER FROM 
PRESTON DRUG COMPANY 











MY DOG HAD FLEAS 


until we got a FLEA-NO-MAT. There were 
even times when he was a social outcast be- 
cause he smelled a little too much like a 
dog. Flea-No-Mat fixed that, too. The New 
1954 Flea-No-Mat is a chemically treated, 
odorless, kennel-tested mat that neutralizes 
animal odors and rids Fido of fleas while he 
snoozes. Sizes: 15” x 27”, $3.95; 27” x 36” 
$5.95; 34” x 54”, $9.90. 
Shipped postpaid. Money back guarantee. 


Vv. F. GARRETT COMPANY P.O. BOX 1143-27 


DALLAS, TEXAS 











Amazing Dog STAKE z CHAIN Bargain! 


STAKE YOUR DOGS, yet let ‘em roam. Send today for this sturdy all-steel 


tether. 


15-in. Postpaid for $1.20. Strong {0 ft. 


Keeps dogs confined, yet contented. Non-tangling swivel action. 


Full 


chain with snaps at both ends $1.60. 


BOTH stake and chain only $2.75 complete. Order today. No C.0 D.’s. Satisfac- 


tion guaranteed. 


NEIL'S DOG HOUSE, 





“po TETHER $1.25 


> Swivel ring top. Dog cannot get tangled 

or pull out. Holds in soft or hard ground 

The angle stake and flush disk will hold the 

largest dog securely. Light weight, rust re- 

sisting. Carry in car glove compartment— 
Price 


handy, ~ 4 
are against loose-running dogs. (oad 
$1.25 postpd. (without chain), $2.25 R 
with 10 ft, rust-proof chain, swivel y , Sy 
snap each end. J 
With 20° CHAIN $3.50. With 30° % 
CHAIN $4.75. With 12° NYLON TIE-OUT for small dogs, 
cats (400 Ib, test) $2.25. Tie-Out SHOCK ABSORBE k 
$1.00 extra) RESCO NAIL CLIPPERS $2.7 
BRAKES (checks car-chasing) $1.50. ELE¢ “FRIC 
TRAINER, $7.95. Postpaid. 


Gog 00S ARNER PRODUCTS COMPA 
Bat N.Y. 





Ideal where local ordinances 


0G 
DOG 


4907-B Belle hones 


Baltimore 7, Md. 








FREE CATALOG hundreds | 


““NATIONAL”’ 
HOUSEBREAKING SCENT 


HOUSEBREAK YOUR PUPPY 


Guaranteed to quickly - safely 
housebreak your puppy or money 
back! So simple, nothing to give... . 
2 drops on newspaper—inside or out 
—you pick the spot. Reaction is fast! 
Grown dogs go when and where you 

wish—on walks—trips—in apartments—ete.! Elimi- 

nate muss—fuss . . . save your temper. Order by 

mail—T oday $2.00 postpaid. Air Mail, 50¢ extra. 

___ PACIFIC COAST SCENT CO 

6555 E. Compton Blvd., Compton 7, ‘calif. 

30 OTHER SCENTS - DEALERS - JOBBERS WRITE 


THOUSANDS 
bil. Mm olelcmh come). | a) le) i saute 





OEPT. L 
Redbones, Blacktans, 
Blueticks, Foxhounds 
Rabbithounds,. Bea 
lehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds 
‘ree Literature and pictures. Trial 


SHORT CREEK KENNELS 


BOAZ, ALABAMA | 





OUTSTANDING SHOOTING DOGS 
From the Kennel that produced 
the FIRST NATIONAL SHOOTING 
DOG CHAMPION. Pointers au 
Setters, 3 to 5 years old, $2 
to $500 each. 
W. H. WRIGHT 
operating Verona Kennels. 


Verona, Mississippi, phone 2791 


“The best shooting dogs only’’ ARIE SUE 


GI 
1951 National Champion 











“cuPID | 
, CHASER IT WORKS! +o Keep 00cs Away 
‘ WHILE FEMALES ARE IN SEASON. USED 
SUCCESSFULLY FOR OVER 25 YEARS. SAT- 
ISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY 
REFUNDED. ASK YOUR DEALER OR 
rO]8), SEND £4.00 For BotTLE POSTPAID 
cmt P/ERPONT PRODUCTS CO. DEPT. 11 
.O. Box 56, Boston 90, Mass. 
nam 








GOLDEN RETRIEVER PUPPIES 


Available for spring delivery 
from one of 
America’s most famous kennels! 
$50 Minimum 
DES LACS KENNELS, Reg. 


Box 208 Winona 12, Minn. 


BRASS NAMEPLATES| 











‘Imported VIZSLAS Hungarian Pointers 


Breed creating nat’l interest for birdiness. Natural 
pointers. Land-water retrievers. Good companions: 
affectionate, easily trained. Beautiful red-gold male 
pups, born May °53. Guaranteed sound, healthy, 
unspoiled. Home raised. Cert. Austrian K C pedi- 
gree, 5 gen., acceptable to A.F.D.S.B. Litter proy- 
ing itself in field. Wire—phone 


THE HUNTS 


RICHTON PARK, iLL. Ph: Monee 2797 





For dog collars and 
other identification 
uses. Long-lasting, 
solid brass. Deep let- 
ters and numbers ma- 
stamped; 
not wear off. Up to 4 
lines of lettering. Kiv- 
ets inctuded free. Postpaid. 
5 for $1.00 12 fer $2.00 
Send check, money order, or we ship C.0.D. 


Machine Stamped with: 














FLASH! GREAT BEAGLE NEWS! 


Beagle Hounds Are Most Famous, P: op- 
ular and Amazing Performers on Ra 


. » Showing, 
running, training beagles. Field & 
| mee reports. Sample Copy only 25c 
Twelve Monthly Issues only $2.00 
Save Money! 2 years $3.25, 3 years 
only $4.50. Get Tested, Quickest Meth- 
od Rabbit Hound Training E ormula 


4, 
°» Bty vet e 
Taj Born Hu®..* 
& @bbits and Phe®™ 


by E. A. Kopp, with over 40 years of beagling expe! rier nce. cost: 
tively Insures Against Gun-Shyness. Price only $1 . 
BEAGLE HOUND SPORTSMAN, Desk O, Johnson ‘creek, wis. 


Bill Boatman, 113 W. Main St., ete 











“Dlesse ue Mistake’ 


Don’t worry if pets wet 
or soil rugs! mazing, new 
MISTAKE prevents stain or 
damage. Neutralizes, deodor- 
izes. Easy, pleasant to use. 
Cleans like magic. Bottle $1. 

nd No Money—Order C.0.D. 

$ postage (or send $1 bill at 

ur risk, and we'll pay postage). 
loney-Back Guarantee. 


Sudbury Laboratory, Box 433, Sudbury, Mass. 





brace, though, the pointer Stanton’s 
Man, owned by D. W. Little, topped his 
performance so decisively with three 
coveys and a back that he eventually 
won the E. J. Birmingham trophy for 
the best qualifying series. 

These two pointers blazed a trail 
that couldn’t quite be matched by 
Brandywine Dee, the defending cham- 
pion, or Charleston Jenny, the runner- 
up last year. Jenny was trying hard, and 
hit a second covey with less than a 
minute to go, but it wasn’t quite enough 
to get her in the run-off. Brandywine 
Bud came to his kennel mate’s rescue 
with a qualifying performance. The 
Brandywine dogs are owned by Mrs. 
Donald P. Ross and handled by Leroy 
Upshaw. 

A little rain fell on the morning of 
the trial’s third day, but the consistent- 
ly good bird work continued. Wyecott 
Plantation qualified two more pointers 
—Gadabout and Lou Harrigan—giving 
it the edge with three of the eight 
finalists. 

The trial’s last day started with both 
dogs and gallery keyed to a high pitch. 
Then it happened right in the first 
brace. Celebration, running with Field 
Marshal, established himself firmly as 
the dog to beat for the silverware. 


hortly after the breakaway Cele- 

bration ended a long cast to the left 
with a head-high point in the open 
pines, and nailed down a covey of six 
birds. He hardly moved a muscle when 
they were flushed and his handler 
fired. 

We soon realized that the going 
would be hard since the rain of the day 
before had left the footing sticky in the 
low places. But it wasn’t long before 
Celebration had another covey locked 
under his nose and gave a second dem- 
onstration of how a finished bird dog 
should act. 

Field Marshal started in a little slow- 
ly but got stronger at the turn of the 
hour and made a nice covey find. Cele- 
bration saw him and, without prompt- 
ing, moved in to give a perfect back. 
As every sportsman knows, no mat- 
ter how good a dog is out in front, 
to be worth his salt he must honor 
his bracemate’s point and not try to 
steal it. 

The next brace brought Stanton’s 
Man out with Swift’s Jim, and the 
Man’s superior performance immediate- 
ly put us all in a quandary. This white- 
and-liver pointer lived up to his early 
threat and duplicated Celebration’s 
work by finding two coveys under posi- 
tive points, and was steady to shot and 
wing. He turned on a cast and, racing 
across the open bottom toward natural 
cover on the left, put up a single bird. 
He stopped to this flush at once, as any 
good gun dog should, and didn’t move 
out until ordered. Swift’s Jim also gave 
@.good:aecount of himself. 

The way I> saw it “there..was little 
difference between Celebration and the 
Man except that Celebration ran a 
stronger race in the heavy going and 
in cover, but no one could be sure the 
judges would see it that way. 

The upshot was a straight win for 
Celebration, with Stanton’s Man as 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 





STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


Combination nt 
Hounds. 


FOR SALE ez 


do; _— Class Fox 
ant Specialty. Prices reasonable. 
Free i." and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 


RACCOON MOUNTAIN KENNELS 
Thomas. ner 
Box 268 ALBERTVILLE. ALABAMA 




















This 


runner-up. gave the Wryecott 
Plantation two legs on the Maytag 
trophy; one more win will give it per- 
manent possession of the huge silver 
urn. 

Both the winning dogs were handled 
by Ernest Allen of Hatchechubbee, Ala., 
| who rated top honors as the amateur 

























Flea Killer 







DUST ON ONE SPOT Guaranteed by M 


TRAINING 


Will return to my established training camp 
in Manitoba, Canada, June 25th, for three 
months training. 
ANT ALL POINTING BREEDS 
AND RETRIEVERS 
Write for free literature for advantages 
of prairie training. 


LEO OM 





MIDDLEBROOK ARK. 








Registered BLACK LABRADOR 
RETRIEVER PUPS 


FOR SALE REASONABLE. They will a from 
water at three months, without training 
JOHN F. JESKE 
Summit Lake Fur Ranch 
SUMMIT LAKE WISCONSIN 

















SHOOTING DOGS TRAINED 


Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 
Retrieve tenderly and promptly on ¢om- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 








a the month 
“ aa LUCAS KENNELS 
e 





RAT TERRIER 
BePUPPIES 


Reasonable, smali general 
Purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
§ dogs. Variety of colors. 
Send dime for photos and 
titerature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
ST. JOHN — _KANSAS 


GERMAN DRAHTHAAR POINTER 


THE OUTSTANDING GUN DOG OF GERMANY 
Puppies Whelped Feb. 25th. 
Sire: AXEL VON RINCONTHAL 
Dam: WILHELMINA VON SCHNELLBERG 
Registered—FDSB 
P. GAILLARD SMITH 
5715 Melitta Road Santa Resa, Calif. 


PRE-FAB DOG HOUSES 


SENSATIONAL VALUES 


COLLAPSIBLE — PORTABLE 


You can now easily afford a new 
home for your pet. Webb’s pre-fab 
houses are sturdy, warm, water- 
- proof. New cube side-door design. 
“Sun Porch”’ roof. Various sizes. If not displayed at 
your dealers, write for free picture price folder. 
THE WEBB COMPANY, Box 184-OL, DREXEL, MO. 


DUAL TYPE 


GERMAN SHORTHAIRED POINTERS 


Puppies Started Dogs 
$35 & $50 $75 & up 
Dams and sire of our pups are proven hunters, 
staunch pointers. faultless retrievers. 
All pups guaranteed to please. 
Picture and Pedigree sent on request. 
FARM VIEW KENNELS 
JAMES E. FRAMBACH EMMETSBURG, IA. 


rire DOGS! 


is to know about 
but we do know that you can find 


We don’t either, out just 
about anything you want to know from the 156 books Cates a. 





























our DOG BOOK CATALOG. There are books on HI 
DOGS and how to train them, ver 50 BREEDS, on c ARE, 
FEEDING, BREEDING and building KENNELS, There ove pedi- 
gree forms, maps and.charts—the most famous DOG STORIES 
ever written. We are proud of a A tere and we want you to 
ee it. Send 25¢ for your copy t 


DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Sex 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 


| can be taught. 
|} coons as a regular coonhound but can be trained 


| him at night. 


| at the withers and to a weight of around 50-60 


| registered dog, 
| snapping at my hand or throat. 
| entire care of him so I know he has not been 

| teased. He is exceptionally smart and easy to | 


handler of the trial. With a little more 
of a break, LeRoy Upshaw and Fred 
Wilson, who is secretary-treasurer of 
the association, would have given him 
a close race for that distinction.— 
McDowell Lyon. 





Dog 


Quieting a Barker 


Question: My basset hound, about a year 
old, barks a great deal during the day although 
she is quiet at night. I’ve whipped her with 
a newspaper but to no avail. Is there anything 
else I can do?—William C. Bowen, Mich. 





that 
in 


is a natural habit 
stopped, especially 


Answer: 
sometimes 
hounds. 
trolled. Check first into the reason for 
barking. She may want attention or want to 
come into the house. Or she may just 
exercising her lungs. Does the approach of a 
Stranger set her off? 

One way to stop her, since she doesn’t bark 
in the dark, is to confine her to a darkened 
doghouse. Another way is to make each bark- 
ing fit bring “disaster” on her. It must come 
immediately so she'll associate it with the 
barking, not with you. That means, of course, 
that someone will have to keep close watch on 
her. 

The “disaster” can take many forms. 
quick squirting with the garden hose is one. Or 
you can throw a 2-ft. length of chain, not to 
hit her but to startle her with the noise. Or 
you can fit an electric collar that will give her 
a harmless jolt. Each time she is punished, 
| snap “Quiet!” at her.—McD.L. 


Barking 
cannot be 


A 


Dalmatian Coonhound? 


be | 









ITCH 


SORES 
HING 
SHEDDING 


S CRA ¥. 





due to lack of essential linoleic oil—(S0% 

in Rex Wheat Germ Oil). Rex on daily food 

helps stop misery. Gives your dog a 

luxuriant rich coat. Ask any kennel- 

mon. 2 months supply $1 at pet 
lio 





REX WHEAT GERM O'lL 


OWN A CHESAPEAKE 


Wonderful hunting companions, 

both afield and in heavy duck 

marshes. Efficient, willing, hard- 

working. Fine with — 

Write for FREE NEW BOOK- 

LET and name of nearest Moe 8 
Write Today! 


AMERICAN CHESAPEAKE CLUB 


89 A CHULA VISTA Bh 
SAN RAFAEL CALIFORNIA 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the limit last Season? Buy from a man 





















who started 


bunting. and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old. 
bvery dog sold on trial, Dogs of the hunting breeds: 
OOD nas. wobec ss $25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 
Semi- SILENT ...$20.00 SQUIRREL ..... $15.00 
RABBIT ....... $15.00 FCX ee $25.00 


10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 


J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
MURRAY KENTUCKY 


COCKER SPANIEL PUPS I 
REGISTERED COCKER SPANIEL PUPS 


HOUSE TRAINED 








Finest AKC reg. 
stock: 


show & 


hunting distem 





However, in many cases it can be con- | 
her | 





use on coons, rabbits, and pheasants? How 


Question: Can a Dalmatian be trained for 
| large do they grow?—Bob Zaplinski, Wis. 


Answer: The Dalmatian, or coach dog, was 
not developed for hunting but like most dogs he 
He will not be as good on 


to run them. However, he'd be a silent trailer 
and you might have trouble keeping track of 
In runniag rabbits he’d be very 
fast and probably drive them out of range 
rather than to you. On pheasants he can be 
broken as a flush dog and should do a very 
good job. 
Dalmatians generally grow 24-25 


in. high 


lb.—McD.L. 





Ill-Tempered Cocker 


Question: My 4-month-old cocker spaniel, a 
has developed the habit of 


I have had the 


train, this snapping being his only bad trait. | 


; —Mrs. George M. Gordon, Calif. 


Answer: The snapping is partly due to the 
cocker’s lack of self-confidence; he thinks he’s 


Bill Seaman, 






“aaat weil 
; prompt, safe deliv- 
1 ship COD. Males or 
Females: 2 to 3le@ mos 


SAND LAKE KENNELS, Stone _Lake, Wise. 






NEW! Snap-on Collar x:-*-: 
AG “30c 

Medium to heavy Link. 6—$2.50 

Custom-made. Give size. 


$1.35 ea., 6—$6. 50, P.Pd. 


eee 4 
CHROME OAL AR 


914 to So = sizes 
@ Lioyd’s, 1492 S. Woodward, Bir 









BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 7 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


Buy a beagle 











from the greatest assortment of fleld 


champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
combined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this — growing sport of bea 


gling. “12 issues $3.00—copy 


HOUNDS AND "HUNTING 
13 Washington Street Greenfield, Ohio 





301 Plein. 








BRASS NAME PLATES 


or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


3 for $1.00 





Half actual size 
QUANTITY PRICE—SAME Rutan 


8 for $2 - 15 for $3 - 25 for $4 - 50 tor $6 
ARGER QUANTITIES ON REQUES 
TAGCO, Pleasant Valley. N. Y. = Gratens 
Ch. ‘SlO PUG... SH ted cese se, seghiedendbasts sacha’ $20. 
Oe ee a ey ae $25. 
RE ie are tt $35. 
Gk, ae, “Tat cccitathetniiinsas cicdanmnctncuadl $35. 











Brockton, Mass. 
NEW STYLE 
DOG COLLARS 


Solid D-Ring in front of 
buckle for more strength. 
be: Fancy English bridle 
leather; Nickel piated buckle, D-ring, and rivets. Complete 
with brass nameplate deeply stamped with your name and 

s and riveted securely to the collar. Piease give 
br soa of dog and state length wanted. Expert workman- 
ship throughout. Guaranteed satisfactory. Only .89 cents 
e ach 6 Pee ~e 75 








ney order or we will ship C.O 1 


nan 4 13 West Main St., ‘Highiand, Ohio 
(continued on page 147) 


1954 





145 


MAY, 





* x RESTOCKING x x 








THE OLDS HUMANE 
PREDATORY BIRD TRAP 


Patented 


For Owls, Hawks, 
Magpies, Crows 


KILLS THE BIG BIRDS 
OUTRIGHT BUT DOES NOT 
HARM THE LITTLE ONES 


FARMERS, SPORTSMEN, 
FUR FARMERS 


Here is what you have been 
looking for. A pole trap for 
Hawks, Owls, Crows and Magpies. 
These four killer birds are the 
deadly enemies of your game 
birds and farm poultry. 

Keep this trap set. It will pro- 
tect : your birds and small animals 
night and day the year ‘round. 
Invented, tested and used by a 
game bird farmer and fur 
rancher on his own ranch. 

Two sizes—TEN inch or EIGHT 
inch jaws. Weight about 3 
pounds, assembled. 

Price $6.00, CASH OR C.0.D. 
ORDER EARLY, as supply is 

limite 


H. OLDS 
Alward Street 





886 
PRINCE GEORGE, B.C., Canada 


MINK IK ‘25- 


All shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acc eptance. 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the fact that I have received an average 
of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N.Y. 





| immediately when a bird 
| Beagles are not good as retrievers but they can 
| be taught to locate dead birds for you.u—McD.L. 


| produced four beautiful pups. 


| claim they won’t, because they are too close of 
| kin. 











WILD ANIMAL PETS 
| Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 


Others, not selected, cheaper. 


Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animats. birds & reptiles of all kinds for sate. 


| Send us $1.00 for new iliustrat- 
CATALOGUE! ed catalogue, booklets and other 
| titerature containing price tists. feeding & care infor- 


mation, how to build cages. if you order 
Send for your copies toda 


—SEND TODAY 
| TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S. C. 


BIG 
NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 


Eggs—June & July—$30.00 per 100 
STARTED CHICKS, 5 weeks old, 
Jane to Sept.: 20 chicks for $21.00 
Instructions for care, with order 

YOUNG BIRDS (8 to 10 weeks old, 
2/, grown) ideal for restocking, 
July to Nov.: 10 pair for $25.00 


MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail or 50 
eggs 
LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 


Telephone 
1730 Picher 3643 or 4755 Joplin, Mo. 


CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 


animats. 




















doing it in self-defense. Nevertheless he must 
be punished, painfully, for it—not by a 
prolonged whipping but by a real jolt at the 
time he does it. A single sharp crack under 
the chin or across the bridge of the nose with 
the edge of your hand (or even a short stick) 
will have more effect than a dozen licks with a 
switch, 

When he jumps at your throat, or at any 
part of your body, give him a sound blow with 
your knee, trying to catch him in midair. This 
will connect up in his mind with the act. 
Don’t be afraid to apply these drastic methods, 
for if you don’t correct his snapping habit now 
he will be of little pleasure to you—even a 
dangerous companion.—McD.L. 


Beagle on Pheasants 


Question: Beagles are not well known in our 
part of Oregon, and I got considerable ribbing 
when I bought one recently for use on pheas- 
ants. All my friends use German shorthairs 
or pointers, but I’ve heard that the beagle can 
be trained on pheasants. I also hunt rabbits— 
jacks mostly, but some cottontails—and I’d like 
to use him on the latter. He is 3 months old. 
—Harry Long, Oreg. 


Answer: There are quite a few beagles in 
use on pheasants as well as on rabbits. It 
takes a little more training to make one good 
on both, but it can be done. 

For pheasants, I'd train him the same way 
that spaniels or flush dogs are trained. The 
pheasant is a ground runnér and the beagle will 
get his trail, work him out, and flush him. 

The main part of training him will be to 
keep him within half a gunshot range; other- 
wise you may have only the pleasure of watch- 
ing pheasants fly. The dog should sit or drop 
takes to the air. 


Inbreeding 


Question: I have a pair of very good beagles, 
mother and son, which mated accidentally and 
Some people say 
they should make very good hounds; others 


What do you think?—R. E. Wright, Va. 

Answer: There are probably more erroneous 
ideas extant on inbreeding than on any other 
subject. Inbreeding does not of itself produce 
inferior animals; in fact, by it the best animals 
in all lines are bred. It does not produce 


You Can Raise Genuine 


CHINCHILLAS 


In Your Basement 
And Make Money 
Quiet-Clean-Gentle 
Very Valuable Fur 
FREE UPON 
REQUEST 


Items of Interest 
Ideas 
Information 
Opportunities 
Raising Chinchillas 
WARD L. PATTERSON 

3511 Sheridan Ave. 


Des Moines, lowa 
Restock with 


Gunnsros, Northern Bob — 


Husky mature birds that’ ay build 
coveys this spring. Order today— 
$4.00 pair, cash with a 
minimum 5 pairs. They’re tops! 


EGGS IN SEASON—RESERVE YOURS NOW 


GUNN BROS. QUAIL FARM 
Box 2450, Amarillo, Texas 
Phone 3-4301 





Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. Send today for 
FREE data on proven method. 

GREAT CENTRAL Son \ gp areal SYSTEM 


3, Kansas 








wee DUCK Hl HUNTING 
by pl natanal food 


Me nigh aquatic foods is one thing— 
getting results is another. My 30 years 
of experience with — ries, Sas 
celery, duck potato is 

surance of good results. Ww site. for plant: 
ing advice, stating condition 

K SPANBAUE ER 

WINNEBAGO AQUATIC H+ neg 
226 Lark St. Oshkosh, Wis 








nervous, sickly, or mentally weak dogs unless 
the line already displays these faults. | 

Inbreeding merely doubles what you already | 
have in the breeding stock and fixes it. For in- | 
Stance, if the bitch is shy, then breeding her | 
to her pup will likely produce all shy pups. | 
If she is sound in this feature the pups will be 
sound too. Quite often breeders will make a | 
mating of this sort just so they can get certain | 
characteristics in sharper focus for study. | 

If your bitch is good you need have no fears | 
about the pups. If she is shy or faulty, or 
shows tendencies that way, the defects will 
show up in the pups.—McD.L. | 


| 


Too Young to Learn | 


Question: My English pointer was 3 months 


| old when I started to train him in retrieving | 


several weeks ago. The first week or so he did 
fine, but then he quit retrieving altogether. 
He'll run after whatever I throw but won't 
bring it back to me.—Fred Weiler, Nebr. 


Answer: I think you started him too young. 
I rarely attempt retriever training until a dog 
is 8 or 9 months old. Younger pups will play 
at retrieving but they aren't developed enough 
mentally to acquire a positive habit pattern. 

I'd suggest you wait until the dog is 7 or 8 
months old. Meanwhile confine your training 
to heeling on leash and off leash, sitting on 
command, dropping on command, staying put | 
until called off, and coming.—McD.L. 








The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 





RAISE CHIN-CHINS 
PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
CASH pea SUPPLIED for your Produce 

mings He Full nae Part Time. 
Learn HOW *t uss money-makers 
can produce REAL PROFITS for you! 
FREE itiustrated Booklet ~ WRITE TODAY! 





ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, PA. 
GENUINE 


SURGICAL CAPO N S 


6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 
Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Bring premium pricesupto 
$1.00 per pound. Cheaper 
than poults. Less trouble. 


(ollie Pil ot Gr ve “i ate ~ ‘ : 
° rove. Hatcheries 
CIRCULAR Pilot poy Mo. 





a Raise TURKEYS 


THE NEW WAY 
Write forfree information 
explaining how to make 
up to $3,000.00 in your 
own back yard. Address 


NATIONAL TURKEY maggot 


DEPT. 185, Columbus. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


and BLUE GILLS 


Stock your lakes and a 

with fish from the: 

RUYH FISH HATCHERY 
Paul Ruth 


R.-2 Marshalltown, lowa. 














Make money raising Calves, Chinchillas, Minks, 
Rabbits, Pigeons and Guinea pigs for our big 
market. We will buy all that are healthy and in 
good condition, that you raise for us and all you 
have now, AT OUR MARKET PRICES. If you 
are not raising any of these animals now we 
will help you get started. This is your big op- 
portunity to start on the road to prosperity with 
us. Send 25¢ for full information that explains 
everything about the big proposition we have to 
offer you. Keeney Brothers Farms, New Free- 
dom, Pa., R. #2. Box 3 108. 


44: 








ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL Foops 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QU 


Natural Foods ny bring and 
hold large numbers at your 
favorite hunting or fishing ground. 

U successfully 58 years. 
for northern 








8 
Northern grown 


t waters, southern grown for the 

’ South, brackish water kinds for the 

fbi, coast. Wild Rice, Wild Celery and 

many others adapted to all ciimates and 

waters, described in free illustrated book. Write, 

describe area, receive expert planting advice and 
book. W 


0. Coon, Naturalist 
jE FOOD NURSERIES 
Oshkosh. Wisconsin 


P. O. Box 371-8 








peo +4 00-"MONTH 


tt is easily possible to earn up te $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool, Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION. prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 


Jackson, Mich. 


BIG NORTHERN 
BOB-WHITE 


Breeders, 10-pair $40 
- 100 eggs $35, chicks $50 
: Prompt Delivery. Cash. 
New 1954 lee BOBWHITE QUAIL—Rearing & 












Stocking. 106 pages, illustrated, photos, drawings, 

charts, maps. It is complete, authentic, simple— 

based on 30 years experience producing 1/2 million 

quail. $2 copy. 

mM. E. OGLE 527 Ogden St., Phone 
“ San Antonio 2, Texas F- 9500 — 





(Quail since 


OWN A BABY 
PET MONKEY 
For Companionship and 
Illustrated brochure 
and prices 





Fun. 
of 
25¢. 


species 
Easy to care for. 
BRONSON TROPICAL BIRDS 

172 MAIN STREET FORT LEE, NEW JERSEY 

















HIGH QUALITY 


CHINCHILLA 


BREEDING Stocks of all descriptions. 
Registered—GUARANTEED TO LITTER. Free in- 
formation. Write. or visit our Ranch. 


ANDY’S CHINCHILLA RANCH 


WOLVERINE MICHIGAN 


Attract Wild Duck 
















Fish! etc. Plant Their Favorite Foods: 

DUCK POTATO, SAGO POND PLANT, 

Wild Rice, Wild Celery, Many Others 

For All Conditions. Plant NOW! 

Spring Plantings Bring Results By Fall! 

5 YEARS’ ACTUAL EXPERIENCE! 
*1896-1954.”"" Describe Waters, 


Suggestions and Folder FREE. Write 


TERRELL’ The Original Wildlife a : 


ELL ) 676-A BLK., OSHKOSH 


CHINCHILLAS 





Genuine! 
REGISTERED—Bred pairs and young mated 
pairs . . Large, sturdy stock, guaranteed to 
litter. Write for FREE information about this 


sound and fascinating business: 


C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
WYOCENA WISCONSIN 





CHINCHILLAS! 
- 


Easy and Fun to Raise, 
good business invest- 
ment. Top quality 
breeding stock available. 
Litter guaranteed. Write 
for details. 


WITMER CHINCHILLA RANCH 
RTE. 2, BOX 20 DOVER, N. H. 








DO YOU WANT SECURITY? 


Raise Chinchillas. “‘The Diamond of Furs.” 
GET IN ON THE GROUND FLOOR 
We have ae pedigreed, grated 
guaranteed stock. EASY TO RAISE. 
OUR STOCK - pa pean PRICED! 
“TOP CHINCHILLAS FROM THE TOPS OF THE MOUNTAINS” 


ROCKY MOUNTAIN CHINCHILLA RANCH 
PRESTON, IDAHO 


$5,000 To *10,000 YEARLY 


Raising CHINCHILLAS! 


YOU RATSE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 
Send no money—write TODAY for free booklet... 
real success stories of folks everywhere who make 
fabulous profits raising these valuable animals. 


TIONAL CHINCHILLAS 


20 N. RICHMAN * FULLERTON, BRM CALIF 











og 
dbeal 


by 
JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 
letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 
veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Mottled Teeth 


Question: I have an English springer that I 
bought about 6 months ago. He is just a year 
old now and since I’ve had him his teeth have 
been eroded and stained a deep brown. I under- 
stand that a dog should have his second teeth 
before one year.—Louis E. Dolezal, Nebr. 


Answer: It’s possible that the dog has had 
distemper at some time; it occasionally affects 
the teeth. Or the condition may be due to a 
calcium deficiency. If your springer is a year 
old he has his permanent teeth and very little 
can be done about their condition. It should 
not affect his health. 

See that he has beef, milk, and eggs in his 
diet, and add % tsp. calcium lactate to his food 
once a day. Give him one ABCDG vitamin 
capsule daily.—J.R.K. 


Female Season 


Question: I’ve been given a 10-week-old Ger- 
man shorthair bitch. When will she first come 
in heat? How regularly after that? How can 
I keep males away from her at such times? — 
Gene F. Petz, Ill. 


Answer: Your shorthair will probably come 
in season when she’s around 9 or 10 months old. 
The season will last three or four weeks. After 
that it will occur at about 6-month intervals. 
(All these times may vary with individual 
dogs.) At first there will be a slight discharge, 
which generally may become more profuse, and 
you will see stains around thet indicate it. 

Various preparations are made to keep male 
dogs at a distance but the safest measure is to 
isolate her during the period.—J.R.K. 





CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money making 
Business. Offering some of 
the finest Breeding Stock 
available. Fully Guaranteed. 
Get started in this Million 
Dollar Business today. 

Creators of the nationally 
known Silver Mist Chin- 
chillas, AOCBR_ registered. 


Write or Visit 


THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 


Box 80, Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
___ bates? Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 





RAISE RABBITS 


A FULL TIME BUSINESS 
OR WELL PAID HOBBY 


Thousands of Raisers Needed t'o Meet 
The Tremendous Demand For MEAT 
—FUR—LABORATORY—BREEDING 


STOCK 
Know the Facts inastrated Book 
Describing 25 Breeds, Breeding and Care, 
Markets, Etc. 10 Cents. We Are Association 
of Breeders who want to see you start right! 
AMERICAN RABBIT ASS'N. 72 ARBA Bidg., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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WEIMARANER GUN DOGS | 


PUPPIES & STUD SERVICE BY 
INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION’S 


SILVER TELLO OF FOREST TATARUS 


GEORGE T. EKDAHL 
976 NEIL AVE. COLUMBUS, OHIO 








SCIENCE SHRINKS 
HEMORRHOIDS 


NEW WAY 
WITHOUT SURGERY 


Healing Substance Relieves Pain 
— Shrinks Hemorrhoids 

For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonish- 
ing ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to 
stop bleeding—without surgery. 

In case after case, pain was relieved 
promptly. And, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took 
place. 

Most amazing of all—results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be 
a problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) — discovery of a world- 
famous research institute, 

Now this new healing substance is 
offered in ointment form under the name 
of Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug 
| Stores—money back guarantee. *Trade Mark 


Happy Is The Day 
When Backache 
Goes Away... . 


Nagging backache, loss of pep and energy, head- 
aches and dizziness may be due to slowdown of kidney 
function. Doctors say good kidney function is very 
important to good health. When some everyday con- 

| dition, such as stress and strain, causes this im- 
portant function to slow down, many folks suffer 
nagging backache—feel miserable. Minor bladder 
irritations due to cold or wrong diet may cause 
getting up nights or frequent passages. 

Don’t neglect your kidneys if these conditions 
bother you, Try Doan’s Pills—a mild diuretic. Used 
successfully by millions for over 50 years. It’s amaz- 
ing how many times Doan’s give happy relief from 
these discomforts—help the 15 miles of kidney tubes 
and filters flush out waste. Get Doan’s Pills today! 








Do ° FALSE TEETH 


Rock, Slide or Slip? 


FASTEETH, an improved powder to be 
sprinkled on upper or lower plates, holds false 
teeth more firmly in place. Do not slide, slip 
or rock. No gummy, gooey, pasty taste or feel- 
ing. FASTEETH is alkaline (non-acid). Does 
| mot sour. Checks “plate odor” (denture 
breath). Get FASTEETH at any drug counter. 


Men afflicted with Blaader 
Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Dizziness, 
Physical Inability and Gen- 
eral Impotency send for our 
amazing FREE BOOK that 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 


Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1801,Excelsior A 


PRIVY LOADED? BAD ODORS? 


CESSPOOL FULL? SEPTIC TANK CLOGGED? 
Stops odors, cleans, unclogs, REDUCES MASS. 
Saves pumping, digging, moving. Safe. Natures 
Magic Powder works or your money back. 
Write for details. 


| BIO-CO Box 311, Bloomington 7, Ill. 





PAST 
40 














RUPTURE 


RELIEF ...0R YOUR MONEY BACK 
Simple, easy to wear truss 
made by old surgical house. 
You risk nothing. Write for 
free booklet. Don’t delay. 
WEB TRUSS CO. Dept. OL-5, Hagerstown, Md. 











WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


VACATIONING 


HUNTING 
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Safari! 


EAST AFRICA 


Just hours by air...leisure- 
filled days by sea... you may 
realize your lifelong desire to 
“safari” —to hunt the world’s 
finest game, with gun or cam- 
era, against the thrilling, un- 
spoilt EastAfrican background. 


From Kilimanjaro to Mt. Kenya 
-..from the Ngorongoro Crater 
to the Ruwenzori Range...from 
Lake Victoria to the Serengeti 
Plains... you will follow the 
footsteps of famous sports- 
men and explorers, guided by 
experienced White Hunters 
along the ADVENTURE TRAIL 
OF A LIFETIME! 


For East African safari and 
tour folders 


SEE YOUR TRAVEL AGENT 
or write Dept. E 
THE 
EAST AFRICA TOURIST 
TRAVEL ASSOCIATION 


295 Madison Avenue 
—_-—= New York 17, N.Y. 


KENYA + TANGANYIKA + UGANDA - ZANZIBAR 
*k* MEXICO x x 








LA PAZ, B.C., MEXICO 
in the 
GULF OF CALIFORNIA 


WORLD'S 
BEST FISHING! 


Many different kinds of 

game fish in La Paz wa- 

ters. Marlin Swordfish, the 

broncos of the ocean, latter 

part of March to July 15th. 

' Sailfish, June to December. 

Good skippers and guides. 5-hr. flight in DC 3... 

8-day trips. | personally conduct every trip. Good 

boats, good hotels, ideal climate. $290.00 includes 

everything. Plan as far in advance as possible. YOU 
WILL LIKE THIS —. Write for brochure. 


ROY y_MAABEE, Jackson 7-3117 Anaheim, Calitornis 











ALL YEAR HUNTING 
AND FISHING ALL 
OVER OLD MEXICO. 


Jaguar, bear, deer, jave- 
lina, cougar, etc., turkey, 
ducks, quail, doves, geese, 
etc. Fabulous hunting. 
Shots guaranteed. F abulous 
fishing. eo 21-55-08 
and 18-31-67. 
TEX — > exico s. ~ QUIFITTERS 
Lopez = peentes 


iso Tex Purvis ne So0.’ dete, Wyoming. 
 aduannel by the Poder al Government of Mexico 





All Over the Map 


PARSONS 


with P. A. 


son, Okmulgee, Okla., wakened at 

dawn by uproar in chicken yard, 
saw coyote killing chickens as they came 
from their roost. Had no usable firearm, 
but did have old army rifle with bayonet. 
Detached bayonet, ran from house, threw 
bayonet. It hit coyote point first behind 
ear, killed it ... Battle with buck. Milo 
Tjoland, Spirit Lake, Iowa, last open 
season found that some deer won’t flee 
from hunter. Hunting in Spooky Hol- 
low area, Tjoland saw 6-pt. buck com- 
ing toward him, fired at 20 yd. Buck 
charged. Tjoland fired again at 15 ft., 
buck kept coming. Hunter dodged be- 
hind stump, deer stamped on legs, ant- 
lered the shotgun, then took off. Another 
hunter killed buck, which weighed 193 
lb. dressed. Tjoland’s gun had broken 
stock, bent barrel. 


Bie bags coyote. Andrew Tenni- 


Bowman boy. Eight-year-old Johnny 
Lyell, armed with bow, went rabbit 
hunting with his dad, two other men, 
Shelbyville, Mo. Rabbit flashed past at 
20-ft. distance. Boy took flying shot, 
drilled rabbit through chest .. . Bullet 
made legal buck illegal. George Knud- 
sen, Wisconsin Conservation Depart- 
ment, reported this one last deer season. 
Telephone lineman shot buck deer in 
head, knocked off both antlers, which 
he couldn’t find. Climbed telephone 
pole, tapped in on wire, called Friend- 
ship ranger station. Was told kill would 
be considered illegal unless he could 
prove buck was a forkhorn. Lineman 
finally showed up with antler that 
fitted perfectly buck’s antler socket... 
Buck dog hater. A. C. Ledbetter, Pecos 
Finley, New Mexico Department of 
Game and Fish men, were working out 
a mountain lion trail with hounds when 
they came across large buck lying un- 
der pifion tree. Deer jumped up, charged 
one hounc, gored it, then two others. 
Ledbetter drove it from dogs, was 
chased in turn by buck, had to call 
upon dogs to rescue him. 

Woodcock with record. Banded when 
two days old by N. Y. state game biol- 
ogists May, 1952, woodcock was shot 
during last open season in Otsego 
County, N. Y. Was first of species thus 


148 ourpoor LIFE 


banded by state on which return was 
made ... Misnamed bird. Coot, popu- 
larly known as mud hen, suffers from 
corruption of name. Was originally 
called ‘‘moat hen,” since it frequented 
moats of medieval castles. 

New world records marine fish. Inter- 
national Game Fish Association has an- 
nounced new all-tackle world records 
for salt-water fish made during 1953. 
California white sea bass, 83 lb. 12 oz.; 
blackfish, 18 lb. 6 oz.; bluefish, 24 Ib. 
3 0Z.; Pacific black marlin, 1,560 lb.; 
permit, 42 lb. 4 0z.; pollack, 32% Ib.; 
white shark, 2,372 lb.; swordfish, 1,182 
Ib.; tuna (big-eyed), 368 lb.; silver mar- 
lin, 755 Ib. Of these the U.S. holds 
three records, South America three, 
Mexico one, the Azores one, Panama 
one, and Australia one. 

College fish courses. North Carolina 
State College now offers two courses as 
part of summer curriculum—one on 
salt-water fishing, the other fresh wa- 
ter. Salt-water course will be held at 
Morehead City, N.C., June 14-18; fresh- 
water at Fontana Lake May 3-7. Num- 
ber of students in each is restricted 

. Ball player champ fisherman. Ted 
Williams, famed Red Sox slugger, re- 
cently caught on a fly in a single day 
40 bonefish; next day took 20; third 
morning 10 more. Grand total of 70 in 
2% days fishing with a fly. All were 
released . Tuna didn’t need tonic. 
Tagged yellowfin tuna, caught by San 
Diego, Calif., fisherman, had gained 25 
lb. in the 372 days since it was tagged. 


Fishing-license sales booming. As of 
June 30, 1953, 17,652,478 persons bought 
angling licenses in United States, pay- 
ing $35,602,903. California led with 
1,158,465, followed by Michigan with 
1,146,387, Wisconsin with 1,011,813, and 
Minnesota with 922,718. Wisconsin led 
in sale of nonresident licenses with 
301,250 . . . Maryland acts on stream 
pollution. State Health Department of 
Maryland has taken court action to 
force various state communities to in- 
stall sewage-treatment facilities. 

States get after heedless youngsters. 
In New Hampshire legislation now per- 
mits state’s public schools to offer 
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KODIAK BEAR HUNTS 


SPRING & FALL HUNTS 
Hunt the World's Largest Bear 
with reliable and experienced guides 

W. A. “‘Pat’’ CANNON 


REGISTERED ALASKA GUIDE 
Box 1033 Kodiak, Alaska 

















ALASKA BIG GAME HUNTS 


Spring bear hunts for Brown, Grizzly, 
Glacier and Blacks. Summer pack trips for 
fishing, and photographing big game. Fall 
hunts for Mountain Sheep, Caribou, Moose 
and Goats. 

For details write air mail or call 
Harold A. Nickles, Reg. Guide. Palmer, Alaska. | 














ALASKA BIG GAME 


Hunting and Photographing 


BEAR, MOOSE, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOAT 
MAKE PLANS NOW — WRITE 
Excellent references—Personally guided by 


LUTHER DILLON, Licensed Guide 
Box 1881 AGE. ALASKA 











@ ALASKA HUNTS e 


SPRING—BROWN and GRIZZLY BEAR HUNTS 
FALL—BEAR, MOOSE, CARIBOU, SHEEP. GOAT 
One of the oldest in the business of guiding 
and outfitting. 

TOM MOORE, Registered Guide 
BOX 1457 ANCHORAGE, ALASKA 


HUNT IN ALASKA 


Horseback—Spring and Fall hunts 
Summer pack trips. Can furnish the best of references 


JOHNNY LUSTER, Outfitter and Guide 
_PALMER Box 1802 ALASKA 














ALASKA and ALASKA BROWN BEAR 
spell ADVENTURE 


Hunt this Spring with an experienced outfitter and 
guide. Catering to smal! all-expense parties. by air 
only. Modern camps, modern methods insure the 
ultimate in hunting * pleasure and success. Refer- 
ences furnished and required. 

Wire or write 


HARRIS DENNEY 
BOX 661 SPENARD, ALASKA 











KODIAK, GRIZZLY AND PENINSULA BEAR 
WHITE SHEEP, MOOSE, CARIBOU & GOAT 


Make reservations for Fall 1954 now! 
Sorry, NO available time left for Spring 
Bear Hunts for 1954. 

Write via AIRMAIL: 
ALASKA GUIDES AND OUTFITTERS 
MILE 147, GLENN HIGHWAY, PALMER, ALASKA 


training in safe handling of firearms. 
Ohio reports most hunting fatalities are 
in 15 to 20 age group. California and 
New York now require all boys and 
girls under 16 years of age to pass 
hunter safety course for first license. 
Why Presidents go fishing. Last year 
former President Herbert C. Hoover 
said: “All Presidents go fishing because 
they want to be alone to think once in 
a while. Except for prayer, fishing is 
about the only time when the people 
respect the privacy of the President.” 


Ontario Roadless Area 


any lakes and connecting rivers, 

located in hundreds of square miles 
of wilderness, almost uninhabited ex- 
cept for a few small railway stations— 
that’s the Pogamasing, Metagama, Bis- 
cotasing District in Northern Ontario. 
The fact that it is many miles from a 
highway has helped to keep it from be- 
ing overfished. However, it is on the 
main transcontinental line of the Ca- 
nadian Pacific, about 330 miles north- 
west of Toronto. 

The region is good for lake trout, 
northern pike, and wall-eyes among 
other fish. The ice leaves the lakes in 
late April or early May, and at that 
time the lakers feed on the surface, and 
put up fine fights when fished for with 
plugs, spinners, wobblers, spoons, or 
live bait. Pogamasing, Little Poga- 
masing, Big Squirrel, Kennedy, and 
Grassy Lakes are good laker waters. 
Spider Lake has fine mountain trout. In 








at CHILKO LAKE LODGE 

We have some of the finest Rainbow Trout fishing in 
the West that can be taken while bear hunting. Horses, 
and seaplane with pilot, holding guide’s license for 
your convenience and pleasure. 

Fall hunting, Sheep, Goat, Moose, Deer, also deluxe 
bird shooting. 2,500 ft. landirg strip for fly-in guests. 
Our lodge is situated in the wildest part of the Coast 
Range in the Caribou, 

For folders and further information and prices wire or write 


T. L. GARNER, 6738 B d St.,V , B. C., Canada 
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ALASKA rire OU wieoeeness 


Rainy Pass Lodge an your interest in Sport Fishing and 
Fall Mixed Big Game Hu 
Fishing trips by air only, cabertig to small all-expense parties 
into the virgin wilderness. en ig? ows, Greyiing., Pacifie Salmon, 
nm, safe and back of bey 

ane hunting. Dall Shere, on se, caribou, 

BI Bear. We cater only to the 

N, own our planes and fly them, do « our own guiding 

and are the only outfitters in Alaska with modern Lodges right 

inthe game field. Herences required and given. Wire or air mail. 
ud and Dennis Branham 

RAINY PASS LODGE 


BOX 651 HORAGE, ALASKA 


ALASKA BIG GAME 


Hunt this Fall in Alaska Vast Wilderness. 
MOOSE—CARIBOU—MT. SHEEP (DALL). 
MT. GOAT—BROWN, GRIZZLY, BEAR. 

Experienced Guides and Outfitters. 
All Expense Hunts. 
Write or Wire. Book Earty. 


CLAY DELAND, Reg. Guide 
BOX 277 SPENARD, ALASKA 
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BIG GAME HUNTERS 


SHEEP— CARIBOU— GRIZZLY —GOAT— MOOSE 
Now is the time to plan your fall hunt. 
The big game haunts of the Rockies 
west of the Alaska Highway await you. 
MINIMUM HUNT, TWENTY-ONE DAYS. 
Onty ONE Booking Open! 
LEO RUTLEDGE 
Hudson’s Hope British Columbia, Can. 














PARKLAND LODGE CAMPS 


IG BOW—LAKE-OF-THE-WOODS 
House- Pome ay Nice camp for family people. 10 
miles E. of Kenora on hywy 17-70. Ice-cold well 
water—central showers—modern toilets. Clean safe 
sandy beach, grassed lawn—swings—slides for kid- 
dies—-large new electric fridges—two modern cot- 
tages. Good fishing walleye—bass—northern. 
boats on several other lakes—large 16-17 ft. bts. 
72 h.p. Evinrudes—experienced guides that you'll 
enjoy. Write for large folder—No cards please. Chas. 
Rose, Box 10. Kenora, Ont.. Canada. 





For Big Fish Fly to 
TETU 
LODGE 


on Tetu Lake, at 
junction of Eng- 
lish and Winni- 
peg Rivers, 40 air 
miles N.W. of Ke- 
nora. Virgin coun- 
try 40 miles from 
civilization. First 
class modern ac- 
commodations. 
Season includ- 
ing Spring Bear 
Hunting opens 
May 15th. Rates 
$30 per day. 
American Plan 
only. For brochure 
Northern Lae Baya am «| and reservations 
address 














from LAKE OF THE WOODS 
Lake Trout on surface in MAY. Muskies 
and Pike in JUNE. Bass, Pike and Lake 
Trout in JULY. Muskies and Bass 

in AUGUST. Muskies, Ducks and 
Bear in SEPTEMBER. Deer, Ducks 
and Upland Birds in OCTOBER. 6 
Camps. Main Camp Modern, others 
remote. Separate Sieeping Cabins. 
American Plan. Good Meals and @ 

Beds. Foider on Request. 


amie Calvert 








ah — 
Temiskaming, Quebec 
A Sportsman's Camp in the Unspoiled Bush Located 
on Lake Temiskaming in the Kepawe Lake district 
Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 
trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Bass. 
Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodge, 
log bungiiows. Electricity, running water and toilets 
in every cabin, Boats, guides, motors, Delicious food. 
Experienced staff. Folder. Early reservations necessary. 
Come MAY or JUNE when Trout and Walleye fishing is at its best 
Write or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS. proprietor 
TEMISKAMING, QUEBEC, (via North Bay, Ontario) 











BRING THE WHOLE FAMILY TO 


LAKE OF THE WOODS 


“WHERE RECREATION IS AN INDUST. 
AND INDUSTRY. ENJOYS RECREATION.”’ 


The perfect vacation for everyone. 


Fishing,de luxe, lake trout, 


muskies, 


small-mouthed bass, walleyes, 


northerns, in hundreds of small lakes as well. Safe sandy beaches, boat- 
ing, swimming, games, amusements, or just plain loafing. 
For detailed information write: 


‘ LAKE OF THE WOODS TOURIST BUREAU 


Box 339, 


Ask for folder B 


Kenora, Ontario, Canada 





Fl 


to DOUG HOOK’S Separation Lake Camp 


on the Famous English River 


reached by plane only, 35 air miles North of Kenora, Ontario 


LAKE TROUT: 
Opening 
May 10th 


Prize winning S.M. Bass; 
Walleyes galore and extra large Northerns. 


SPRING BEAR HUNTING 


Folder 
on request 


Each individual cabin has toilet, basin and shower. Constant ho? water. 
Wonderfu! food. Daily rate only, including cabin, meals, guide, boa’ ond motor. 


Write, wire or phone DOUG HOOK (P.O. Box 610) Kenora, Ont. Phone: Kenora 8532 


1954 149 


MAY, 





Do you want an exclusive GOOSE and DUCK 

hunting trip, where few have been? See them by the 

thousands. THEN write for our packaged vacation 

at the historical and romantic Fort Albany on the 

James Boy. Limited number parties handled. 
CAMP CHAMPLAIN 

LEN HUGHES & Son, 566 Algonquin Ave., 
North Bey, Ontario 

















French River Chalet-Bungalow Camp 


French River, Ontario. 

Thrill to fishing for small and large mouth black 
bass, muskies, walleyes and great northerns on 
the scenic French River. Then relax in comfort- 
able bungalows with private baths and enjoy 
delicious food to satisfy northern appetites. 
Guides, boats, motors. Sports Shop. Also sporty 
golf course, tennis, all water sports. Just 225 
miles n.w. of Toronto by C.P.R. or modern high- 
way. Folder and rates to C. W. Honey, Owner- 
Manager. To May Ist c.o. Split Rock Lodge, 
White Haven, Pa. 




















LAKELAND LODGE 


GATEWAY TO THE LAND O’ LAKES 
Finest fishing in Northern Ontario for Small Mouth 
Black Bass, Gray and Salmon Trout, Wall-eyes 
(Dore) and Northern Pike. 
Excellent meals and accommodations. Inner spring 
mattresses, Outfitter for Canoe Trips to Virgin 
Lakes. Reliable Guides. "Plane service available. 
Housekeeping Cottages fully equipped. Good Auto- 
mobile and Railroad to Lake Wahnapitae,. 

Write for Folders—Map-—-REFERENCES, 

MR. AND MRS. ALPHONSE RIOUX, 
| Skead P. O., Ontario, Canada 

(Telegrams should be sent to Sudbury, Ontario, Canada) 























SPRING TROUT FISHING 
ON LAKE OF THE WOODS 


Excellent Fishing ¥ 
Experienced Guides ¥ 
Eighteen Foot Boats ¥ 

Fast 25 h.p. Motors ¥ 
Trolling Motor On Bracket ¥ 
Cruisers available 

Cabins Modern ¥ 

Car Road to Camp ¥ 

Fine Food ¥ 


For Reservations: 
Write—Wire—Phone. 


RED INDIAN LODGE 


Sioux Narrows — Ontario, Can. 


summer the lake trout are’no longer at 
the surface but are fished for deep with 
metal lines. 

Biscotasing, a few miles west of 
Metagama is a going-in point for the 
big northerns nd lakers found in 
Mozhabong Lake. This lake may also 
be reached in five hours by motor boat 
from Biscotasing village. There are out- 
fitters offering complete service in Bis- 
cotasing. Sportsmen’s camps in Meta- 
gama and Sheehan give good accom- 
modations. 


Delaware Sea Fishing 


I kaeeyiee Del., lies a few miles north 
of Ocean City, Md., and is a quiet, 
restful throwback to days gone by. The 
fishing there is little short of sensa- 
tional, with big sea trout, croaker, 
porgy, flounder, drum, and bluefish pre- 
dominating. Quaint inns and motels 
cater satisfactorily to sportsmen, and 
the food served is just about perfect. 

Many sportsmen return here year 
after year, lured by the fine fishing and 
good food. Party boats here, and also 
at Lewes and Indian River, take out 
large parties every day, returning at 
dusk with fine catches. 

Rehoboth is reached from Wilming- 
ton, Del., or Baltimore by the DuPont 
Highway which goes down through 
Delaware to Maryland’s famed Eastern 
Shore. A visit here is like a return to 
the past, yet it is near big centers of 
population.—Sherman Lee Pruitt. 








PICKEREL ARM CAMPS 


END OF THE ROAD COUNTRY—GOOD ROAD to Camp! 


Tne he py oe Lake, English River, Chain and 
el, Outpost Camp on Kabikwabik 





Compiet e Housekeeping facilities- bottled” gas 
Peterboro Boats— —Motors—Guides—Supplies at Camp 
For information, descriptive folders, write, or phone: 
Cc. A. Kellum, Mer. 

PICKEREL ARM CAMPS 
Box 458, Sioux Lookout. Phone: 510-R3, Ont., Canada 














WALLEYE, NORTHERN PIKE, 
SM-MOUTH BASS, LAKE TROUT 


Choice of accommodations; American Plan or fully eauipped 

Nig eping cabins with electricity, spring wat 

a. L. BOATS are Peterborough and new eg last 2 years, 
aide available; Motors. Big sand BEA 

For tops in L/.KE TROUT cane. co ae LAKE, a 

our outcamp. We fish MINNITA PELICAN 

LAC SEUL from camp—no portage! 


MOOSEHORN CAMPS 
GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop. 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA 


(250 mi. N.E. of International Falls) 


Box 607, Sioux Lookout 





Spring LAKE TROUT Fishermen! Why be disappointed? 
THIS YEAR CATCH YOUR FISH AT 
BIG SANDY CAMPS 
Box S06 Sioux Lookout, Ont., Canada 
NORTHERN PIKE! WALLEYES! 
Muskie and Bass, too, in nearby waters 


SPRING BEAR HUNTING 


DRIVE TO YOUR CABIN DOOR, yet enjoy 

a wilderness camp, 27 miles from town. 

AMERICAN PLAN or HOUSEKEEPING CABINS 
Write for folder 
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PALMER’S CANADIAN CAMPS 
SIOUX NARROWS, O 


int, 

LAKE OF THE WOODS, Canada 
FISH this Spring and Summer, where all the big ones come 
from and take home your limit. We will show you how. 
WALLEYES, pow tages | LAKE TROUT AND BASS 
LOVELY MODERN CABINS 
BEAUTIFUL vapen and dining rooms famous for fine FOOD! 
Dinner dancing. Lovely big, new boats and motors. Experienced 
Canadian Guides, and best of all—‘‘Good Fishing’’! AMERICAN 
Pi o USEKEEPING. Write or wire for reservations now. 
ICE GOES OUT in aaa MAY and we'li wire our guests if re- 
quested in time to get to Camp. Flight service to northern lakes 
RIGHT FROM CAMP 


@ TIMBER EDGE LODGE AND CAMPS e| 


BUTTERFLY AND MINNITAK! LAKES 
NORTHWESTERN ONTARIO 


SHELTERED WATERS 
Close in, safe fishing, in all weather for 
TROUT—WALLEYES—N. PIKE—MUSKIE 
New, fully equipped housekeeping cabins, among 
virgin pines. Good road, direct to Camp. 
Write or phone (ask for folder C) 
H. Frybort, Sioux Lookout, Ontario, Canada 


NORTHWESTERN ONTARIO 


SPRING BEAR HUNTING 
and 
LAKE TROUT FISHING 


For information and rates, Write 


ANDERSON’S CAMP 


Ontario, Canada 


BELLE ISLE LODGE 


“The Island Resort’’ on the Famous French River 
noted for its game fish: Great Northerns, Walleyes, 
Black Bass and Muskies. American Plan and House- 
keeping. Attractive log Cabins comfortably furnished. 
Central Showers. Excellent meals served in the main 
Lodge. First class equipment featuring good Boats, 
Canoes, Motors ms — Good roads and rail con- 
nections to the Ca 
For reservations. or information write or wire 
J. “Scotty’’ Dempster 

BELLE ISLE LODGE, Copper Cliff, Ontario, Can. 


After June Ist: Belle Is e Lodge, R.R. 1, Rutter, Ontario, Can. 





f 4 | 
Bates’ Log Cabin Camps | 
Apart by a on peaceful Northland i shores| 

No crowds. No noise. Virgin fishing f 
TROUT, PIKE, PICKEREL, BASS. 
|Photograph Moose, Deer, Bears, Beavers. 


Canon 
Housekeeping Cabins. Excellent Food 
Bear Hunting May and September 
BATES’ CAMPS 
Box 2, Metagama via C.P.R., N. Ontario 


Cruises, 


BACK OF THE MOON CAMP 


NORTHERN ONTARIO 


FISHING UNSURPASSED 


This camp is ONLY ONE in territory. Surrounded by 
virgin lakes. Housekeeping and American Plan, with 
comfortable accommodations. Beautiful 1000- foot beach 
in front of your cabin. 

A_ spot 7) ves the WHOLE FAMILY. nate ay 
BEAR A OUT in Spring. Also FALL 

For more yg Fey write: 517 Melvin Raia bud: 
bury, Ont., Canada—or Phone 3-0457 or 3-2517. 





SHINING TREE, 
ONTARIO, CANADA 


NOTICE: All fishermen and lovers of outdoor life! Here’s 

the place you have been looking for. Fishing = hunting 

and a restful vacation. 525 miles from Buffalo, Sudbury 

district. 

Camp built 4 yrs. aga; comfortable, clean. Virevin fishin 
. Drive your car 


s a ’ 
LOCKED SALMON. Finest of GRO BE AR IND 
MOOSE HUNTING. Make all jasersabene with 


BRINDLEY & HARPER, R. D. 1, Bradford, Pa. 








FISHING HUNTING 
Walleyes (Pickerel) Partridge (Grouse) 
Black Bass (Sm. Mouth) Deer 


WARD'S PICKEREL RIVER COTTAGES 


FURNISHED HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES AND CABINS 
Spring Mattresses—Everything But Bedding Supplied 
BOATS IcE BAIT 
GEORGE WARD, Prop. ARNSTEIN, ONT. 
Take No. 11 North to Trout Creek and Follow Signs 





WOLVERINE BEACH 
HONEY HARBOUR, Ont. 


On beautiful GEORGIAN BAY 
125 miles north of Toronto 
Good roads, and THE BEST OF FISHING. MUSKIES, 
NORTHERN PIKE, WALLEYES, SMALL AND 
LARGE MOUTH BASS. Furnished, housekeeping cot- 
tages. Reasonable rates. Play grounds for children. 
Good BATHING beach. Write for folder. 
R. W. CARPENTER 

Honey Harbour Ontario, C 











CARSON LAKE CAMPS 


Furnished housekeeping cabins. Heated, 3 rooms— 
Goptete lighted. Bedding, dishes, utensils. spring 


ate 
CLEAN, LOVELY BEACHES. NO-pollen zorte. Good 


boats. 
IDEAL FAMILY RESORT—2 restaurants, 1 mi 
Close to scenic Route 60. Four miles west. of 
"S BAY. —— Trout, Lake Trout, S.M. 
and Lg.M. Bass. Walleyes 
CAM ENS MAY ist. 
F. H. and M. E. BENTLEY 


Carson Lake Camps 
8. 51, Barry’s Bay ONTARIO, Canada 








Stop Wishing—Start FISHING 
at 


TROUT RIVER CAMPS 
ONTARIO 


Ss 
PIKE, WALLEYE, PERCH, SPECKLED TROUT 
The kind of fishing people DREAM about. Fhe Jee: 
oe for twelve es of virgen «va petween 
mps. Bear, Duck, partridge & a iisntinns : * season. 
Brit miles by rail, N.W. of Sudbu 
For folders and rates, write: 


NELSON GLAZIER, Elsas, Ontario, Can. 





CLEAR LAKE CAMP 


Finest HUNTING Ane FISHING 
30 Miles West of Powasson, off ay 11 (near Restoule) 
»_ furnished HOUSEKEEPING reabing we GooDp HOM 
MEAL ax served > dining room fe, sandy BEA 
MUSKIE AND "BASS FISHING. Good 
canoes. Moto: and guides availiable. 
Accessible to other lakes. DEER HUNTING in NOVEMBER. 
el and Rub 


v ion 
CLEAR LAKE CAMP 
RESTOULE, ONTARIO, CAN Phone: 6R-2-2 
oan June 25: Please ee Camp address above 
TIL June 25: Use Winter address: = Hammond St., 
North Bay, Ontario, Canad: 


TALON LAKE LODGE 


TALON LAKE, NORTHERN ONTARIO 
SECLUDED CAMP 
Housekeeping Cabins, or American Plan 
SPECKLED TROUT, BASS, MUSKIE, PICKEREL, PIKE, 
OUANANICHE LAKE TROUT 
D. STOKES, TALON LAKE LODGE 
RUTHERGLEN ONTARIO, CANADA 


eedar striped Gea” and 

















LAKE AGNEW LODGE 
50 Miles West of Sudbury 
Fishermen— -Walleyes, Bass, Northerns and others, too! 

Hunters———Ducks, Grouse, Deer and Bear 


Vacationists—It is your vacation and our business to 
make it a good one. 


LAKE AGNEW LODGE 
Box 41, Webbwood Ontario, son. 














KUKAGAM! LODGE 


| 

' 

4 FOR EARLY SPRING TROUT 

: AND WALLEYE FISHING 

i Also Bear Hurting. Beautiful wilderness country. The § 

a tops in accommodations. Private log cabins, spring g 

i motivation. Finest cuisine. Rates only $7.50 per day. 4 
Write, 

' TOM AND ANNE DWYER 3 

§ 10 Lisgar Street, Sudbury, Ontario, Canada ! 

Se eee SB eS SB eB SB ee ee ee eee ee eee 








KNOEPFLI INN 


ON AHMIC LAKE in the beautiful Parry 
Sound District. Fishing for Dad—vacation for 
all the family. 
Modern conveniences. Plan now. Write: 
R. L. THOMPSON 


KNOEPFLI INN 
Magnetawan, Ont., Canada 








Clear Lake Cottages 


For a restful vacation come to Clear Lake Cottages 
homelike resort located 35 miles west 
(near a Ont.) 
spring fed 1 
Drive in. Clean, fully furnished housekeeping cottages 
or American Plan. Electricity. Good home cooked meals 


a pri- 
of Trout 
in Parry’ Sound District on a 


enor & Pickerel fishing. 

yailable. scessible to other lakes. 

NG IN NOVEMBER. Make reservations early. 

olders on < uest. AR LAKE COTTAGES Phone: 
‘Golden Valley Line 2R21 

ANDY & THELMA CUDMORE, ARNSTEIN,. ONT., CANADA 


Boats 
GooD 


MOSQUE LAKE LODGE 


(Sportsman’s Resort) 
GODARD & WELLS, OWNERS 


Vacation dates are available in July and August 
at this unique Camp. Enjoy a Log Cabin holiday in 
the Land O’ Lakes back-woods crea—fishing, boat- 
ing and lounging in the Great Outdoors—and return 
home refreshed and ready to face any problem. 


Write for Folder, Rates, etc., (no Postcards) to 


_ Geo. C. Godard, Mosque Lake Lodge, Ompah, Ont., Canada 




















RED PINE LODGE 


on IVANHOE LAKE 
NORTHERN PIKE, WALLEYES, SPECKLED TROUT 


Excellent accommodations, American Plan, 
and Housekeeping. Make reservations now. 
Folder on request. 

CASH KELLAY 
_Box 194, Foleyet 


PINE RAPIDS CAMP 


ON THE FRENCH RIVER, ONTARIO, CAN. 
Situated on Island in heart of rugged beautiful CANA- 
DIAN WILDERNESS ver 200 miles North of Toronto 
and about 50 miles S.W 

OTED 





Attractive log 
Beds, Running water. For those that el 
Canoeing & Sw anes - Boats & Motors. Indian Guides 
if needed rite for early reservations and_ folders 
wilf w. Heath, Pine Rapids Camp, R.R. 1, Wolsete 
Bay. Via Noeiville, Ont. 
Phone ‘Wolseley Bay 84 W. 











_ Ont. om Canada 93 Front St., SUDBURY 








-MINNITAKI LODGE 
& CAMPS 


Northwestern Ontario; Canada 
Excellent fishing throughout the season in virgin 
waters. Walleye, Northern Pike, Lake Trout, Muskie 
and Bass. Hunting. Moose, Deer, Bear and small 
game. Boats. Motors, Guides. Housekeeping cot- 
tages. Drive in. Write or wire for information to 
Minnitaki Lodge, P.O. Box 332, Sioux out, 
Ont., Canada, or Phone Pickerel, 


Ontario 510 R2. 


In the Heart of Northern Ontario's Fishermen’s 
toulin and Georgian Bay District. Abounding in 
Lake Trout—Bass—Great Northern Pike—Walleyes 
running water. Screened-in cabins, spring - 
filled mattresses and exc ellent food. Write 
Same Sudbury, Ont., Canada 
Write direct Loon Lake Lodge, Espanoia, Ont. 
7 , al Te; Seine is 
WEST Lake Wakuapetec 
ern Pike. . Bass . . Speckled Trout 
-d AMERICAN PLAN, log sleeping 
CAMPS KEEPING CABINS. Paved road, 
right to dock. Very good beds; boats, motors. 
WALTER P. ARLT 
N. Ont., CANADA 
Unsurpassed Fishing and Hunting 
Fly to WEBB’S ONEMAN 
ON THE FAMOUS er Gy te: pevan. Prize-winning 
Walleyes Rey rns, S. Bass, Trout, Muskies. 
October. Reasonable rates. American Plan only. Main 
log lodge, and separate sleeping cabins with running 
110 A.C 
communication to camp. Write or wire: 

WEBB’S CAMPS Laclu, Ont., Canada 
FISHERMEN! 
“FISHING YOU’VE DREAMED OF” 

Fish the almost virgin waters of the famous French 
and Pickerel rivers, the Bad Rivers, Lake Wanapitae 
Northern Pike, the fighting Small Mouth Bass and 

the Walleye. 
all these famous fishing grounds. We are 10 miles 
from the nearest road and will bring you in by boat. 


Paradise, and surrounded by the beautiful Mani- 
The true sport of outdoor life. Showers and 
FRED STEVENS Kim, Street w. 
June 15th: 
BAY Lake Trout . . Walleyes . . North- 
cabins. Fully equipped HOUSE- 
For folder and references, write or wire: 
LAKE CAMP 3 miles Nerth of Kenora 
SPRING AR HUNTING. “in May. BIG GAME in 
water, flush toilets and electricity. Radio 
In the heart of an unspoiled Canadian Wilderness 
and Georgian Bay—for the mighty Muskie, the Great 
All within easy reach of the Lodge. which is central to 
American or Housekeeping Plan. 


_LOCK-MAR LODGE, Pickerel_ River, Ontario, Canada 





GEORGIAN BAY 


GOOD FISHING IN 
April, May & June 


Modern Conveniences 
Write for Folder giving more Information 


L. DESJARDINS 


Honey Harbour Ontario, Canada 











or 


LIFT -THE - LATCH - LODGE 


Guy Invites you to Fish, Golf, Reiax on 
main channel of FRENCH RIVER 


Bungau:.eow accommodations. American pian only, twin 
elestricity, running water.. 

food, service and 

e. First class equip- 

expe rienced fishing for Musk- 

‘it ass, walleyes and Great 4 Via Highway =69 

or C.P.R. eee ne hey ail ¢ ect For reference 
thd ie wr re or 


HORTTS, “Litt: the- ‘Lateh- ‘Lodge. French River, Ont. 





“LAKE TROUT * WALLEYES 


VIKING ISLAND 


New Resort and Equipment in Remote Area 


American Plan Only New Outpost 


Spring Bear Hunting Unexcelled Moose Hunting 


Write: Art Carlson, Box 318A, Red Lake, Ont., Can. 
| White Birches Bungalows 


AUQUIMAKOG LAK 
One of a Chain of takes in the PICKEREL RIVER 
What we have to offer: Comfortable, clean housekeeping 
cottages— electricity—privacy—Recre ation room for eu ts 
only. SAFE, SANDY BEACH, unsurpassed scenery od 
boats and motors. Excellent PI<E PIC KEREL . 
and BASS FISHIN( Motor road %. camp! We do not 
have: Golf Links, Tennis Courts, ght Clubs! Wr 


A Ld SIMMS, White Birches Genaaloen 
LO ONT., CANADA 

















LAKE NIPISSING 


MUSKIES—PIKE—BASS—WAILEYES 


Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. 

Large Main Lodge. Private Sleeping Cabins. Excellent 
Meals. Congenial guests. Cabin cruiser available. Easily 
accessible on fine roads but definitely ‘‘off the beaten path.”’ 
Reasonable rates. Reservations required. Write or wire 


NIPISSING LODGE WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 
BOX 120 NIPISSING, ONTARIO 





MISTINIKAN LAKE CAMP 


D OF TRA 


Walleyes =. 
22, 1954. 


Northern Pike. 
24 miles of beauti- 

water. never get fished. Virgin 
Forest and rocky shore fine.” BEAR HUNTING. 180 miles 
North of North Bay. You drive to camp. Our meals, beds 
and boats are the best. We welcome all good fishermen! 


MISTINIKAN LAKE CAMP 


GEORGE CHRISTIE, Prop. 
MATACHEWAN BOX 35 ONT., CANADA 


Home waters of vet 





NORTHERNS 


LAKE NIPISSING 


Drift-Inn-Camps located at the mouth 
of the South River, offers you muskies, pike, 
walleyes and bass. combined with excellent 
accommodations. Housekeeping cottages fully 
equipped, screened and insulated, Boats, motors, 
and guides. For information write 


JACK HANCOCK 


Nipissing P.O. Nipissing, Ontario, Can. 








Pointe au Baril 





-HEART’S CONTENT LODGE 


modern resort in the midst of GEORGIAN BAY’S 
grandeur. Noted for fine food comfortable 
and Good Fishing! Northern pike, bass, muskies 
and walleyes 
Water-skiing, swimming, badminton and moonlig 
ing are some of the diversions at Heart's Co 
American Plan or Housekeeping. Wire or write: 
J. Outram 
HEART’S CONTENT LODGE 
Ont., Canada 
ISHERMEN!! Casa Blanca Lodge, 
French River via North Bay. Lunge, 
Bass, Walleye, Northern Pike, fishing never 
better; accommodation modern cabins, 
electricity, inner-spring mattresses, screened 
porches, excellent food, boats, motors, 
guides available. Write 4 Tremain Drive, 
Toledo, Ohio. ae May lst, Casa Blanca 
_Lodge, North Bay, Ontario, Canada. 





Clearstone Lodge on Rice Lake 
Noted for its excellent fishing 


80 miles N.E. Toronto, Ontario 
MUSKIES A.A.A. Excellent 
» ~upe tions, in main Lodge or in modern cabins 
WALLEYES with’ electricity, showers, hot and cold 
BASS water, flush toilets. Recreation for every- 
. one. Finest Canadian meals. American Plan 
PICKEREL only. Peterboro boats, motors, guides. 
PAN FISH write for literature and rates 
Ann and Albert Nicholls ® CLEARSTONE LODGE 
ROSENEATH RIO, CANADA 
Approved by Sportsmen's ge he 


approved accommoda 











HUNT-FISH AT BiL-0-WOOD 


Blind River, Ontario, Canada ( above Lake Huron) 

Modern conveniences, outstanding equipment. 

Lodge and cabins. Hunt and fish in comfort. or 

take rugged trips into bush country. by air serv- 

t or canoe. Deer, bear, moose (in season). 

game; bass, lake trout. 

Lge Catering to individuals. 

. Before 

arkway Ave., 

a Pa.; after July 1, ; Blind River, Ontario. 
ana 


“Again in 54, for Huntiag and Fishing 
Ontario's top spot is 


CHAPLEAU LODGE 
Chapleayu, Ont. 
For particulars, write Dick Ryan, 


Box 307, Chapleay, Ontario, Canada 

















CAMP OHIO 
NIPISSING—Ont., Canada 


MUSKIE, NORTHERN PIKE, BASS and WALLEYES 
Located on South River. Few minutes by boat to South 
Niplesing Bay. 2-bedroom eres cabins, with boat 
$30.00 per — Drilled well wate Electricity, ice and 
ean Geod take GooD ROADS. Folders on re- 
quest. Write 


CAMP ono,” 


boats, 


jada 
, Nibissine, ¢ Ont., Can. 











THIS DIFFERENT 


ENJOY VACATION! 


AT LACS A LA CROIX-MENTON FISHING & 
HUNTING LODGE & CABINS 
In Quebec, Canada—100 miles N.E. of Chicoutimi 
Visit this well-known picturesque 160 sq. mile re- 


serve. Get more from your vacation than you've ever 
experienced. 


MANY PRIZE FISH CAUGHT! 
Native trout (speckled or brook) also Lake Trout = 
of the best areas in 
. year, wolf, e. Experienced. 
friendly management. "EN MAY 2 to 


MODERN IMPROVEMENTS— 
EXCELLENT CUISINE 
Electricity & running water. Famous for its attentive 
guides, complete facilities fer comfortable, luxurious 
living, Small, high-type sportsman clientele 
Prominent guests come again and again. A sports- 
man’s paradise with lakes, streams and trails galore 
Easily reached by air, train or auto from N.Y. 
City or elsewhere. Write or wire for reserva- 
tions, illus, folder or other information, 
LACS A LA CROIX-MENTON FISHING & 
HUNTING CLUB 
110 William St., New York 38, N.Y. 
Phone DIGBY 9-0670 











O’CONNELL LODGE 
FISH AND GAME CLUB 
Lac des Loups, Quebec 


Here’s FISHING you’ve always dreamed about 
—Great Northern Pike, Walleye, Lake and 
Speckled Trout, Bass—a sportsman’s paradise 
in La Verendrye Park! Indian guides; modern 
cottages; excellent French-Canadian cuisine; 
family accommodations; boating, swimming, 
tennis, shuffleboard. 158 miles northwest of 
Ottawa; 215 miles from Montreal. On Route 
58, easily reached by car, rail or private plane; 
6,000-foot landing strip, seaplane base. Illus- 
trated Folder. 

Write P. J. Nevins, Mgr., O'Connell Lodge Fish 
and Game Club, Lac des Loups, via Mont-Laurier 
Quebec—wire or phone 800. via \!aniwaki: or 
Miss W. Pailey, 509 Canada Cement Bldg 
Montreal, phone MA-9283. 








CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB 
TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 
Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamo Club by 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Mass 
The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 
reached by road or air from Roberval 
SPECKLED TROUT ANANICHE LAKERS 
GREAT NORTHERN PIKE MOOSE BEAR 
PARTRIDGE DUCKS GEESE 
Reach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebee or 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal! or Quebec. 
For details, write or wire: 
4. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval. Que. 
MEMBER QUEBEC OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 




















TRAILS END CAMP 


on SERPENT LAKE Offers you lakes, EXCELLENT 
SPECKLED TROUT FISHING. —Great northern 
va , sh. 


spring mattresses. Electricity, 
, toilets; hot and cold water. ALSO HOUSEKEEPING 
ABI vy the week 


EXCELLENT MEALS. Write or wire to: 
Michael Assad 


TRAILS END CAMP 
Notre Dame du Laus, Co. Papineau QUEBEC, CANADA 


151 
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FISH FOR THE BIG ONES AT KAPITACHUAN CLUB 


IN NORTHWESTERN QUEBEC 


20- poung Moxthors: pike caught at Kapitachuan Club bg 


ro 
‘Reached overnight 
way to Senneterre thence 


by rail from Montreal or 
ain. Write for full details, 


74 miles east 
folder and rates to 
SIGOUIN BROS 

KAPITACHUAN CLUB (Abitibi "co.), QUEBEC 





LAKE CHIBOUGAMAU 


Fish for Great Northern Pike, Walleyes, Lake and 
Speckled Trout in a sportsman’s Paradise in 
Quebec's far North. Easily reached by road, rail 
or private plane. 
For Information about the best in 
FISHING AND HUNTING 
Write to Wally McQuade 


CHIBOUGAMAU FISH & GAME CLUB 


Chibougamau, Quebec, Canada 




















PORTELANCE LODGE and CABINS 
SPECKLED TROUT CENTER 
Cabins with running water and _ toilets— 
Speckled trout, lake trout, bass, wall-eye and 
pike. Twenty lakes easily accessible from Main 
Ledge. For Reservations 
ARTHUR ROY 


Val des Bois, P.Q., Canada 











MURRAY LAKE LODGE 
100 miles North Ot:awa 
Completely equipped cottages, with running water. 
lectricity, flush toilets. 
CANOES AND BOATS FOR RENT 


Ideai fishing for 
Lake Trout, Northern Pike, Bess 


Por reservations write to-- 


LORENGER ROBITAILLE 
Box 39, Maniwaki, Québec, Canada 


WESTER'S CAMPS 


2 Speckled Trout over 5 Ib., Lake 
Wall-eyes, Black Bass; 10 private "shes. ream fishing. 
@ 15 Housekeeping Camps; blankets, linen, stove wood, 
ice-box, cooking outfit. Propane gas stoves, 32 volt electricity, 
* water in each camp 
. Gas, oll, All-season camps on fine trout waters, 
‘A pproved by Sportsmen’ s Research.’’ , Ooh fishing licenses. 
@ Parties of 4 for 6 day_ trips, ‘ail inctuded, specially organ- 
ized for Speckled Trout. Fine dining room; guests only 
@ Asphaited road within 20 mi. camp, via Route 11 from. Mont- 
real, Write for photos, maps. Write early for May, June, July 
Reservations. NEW PHONE: 608-13, Mt. Laurier, P. Q. 


LAC DU CERF, LABELLE COUNTY, QUEBEC, CAN. 














gaa Great Northerns, 








wo WHITEFISH LODGE *ethin, 
70 Mi. N, of Ottawa 

17 iakes, accessible by car, boat, surround beautiful 
idece. Excellent L. ur TROUT bg in eae White- 
fish Lake. BLACK BASS, PIK WALLEYES also 
plentiful. Main dining room and 10 «Bh serene -equipped 
cabins. Shower Bath, Boats provided, Experienced 
guides, outboard motor a Free folder. Tele- 
phone: Gracefield-66 R2 

ADELARD LAFRENIERE, ee ee LODGE, 

Near GRACEFIELD, QUE., C 


MAY 15 HUNTING oct. 15 











CABONGA LAKE LODGE 


87 miles north Maniwaki in La Verendry Park 


DINING ROOM, completely equipped COTTAGES with 
electricity. CANOES, boats and outboard motors for 
rent. IDEAL FISHING for Lake Trout, Walleye, 
Northern Pike. 
For reservations, write to: 
Loranger Robitaille 
CABONGA LAKE LODGE 

Box 39, Maniwaki Quebec, Canada 





BIG GAME HUNTERS 


For the Best Chance at a LL BAG, come to this 

little-known omer Geded in the Rocky Mountains 

of British Columb 

Big Horn Ram, ra Caribou, Goat, Grizzly 

A 21-day hunt on horseback with best of guides. ref- 

erences; complete information in our first letter to 
ALSO SPRING HUNT. YOU CAN ARRIVE BY 

TRAIN ... PLANE ... OR AUTO. Write to 

JACK RAY, Beaver Lodge, Alberta, Canada 














SHEEP — GRIZZLY — MOOSE 


DEER, GOAT, BLACK & BROWN BEAR 

Hunt the famous Shulaps and Chilcotin in B.C.’s wilder- 

ara spring Grizzly hunts now. Spring 

5.00 per day include everything. Write 

or descriptive folder of 8-12-14 day summer fishing trail 

riding trips low as $190. Top-notch trail accommodation in 

a virgin. unspoiled territory. Book your 1954 hunt or 
holiday now 

Grade ‘‘A’’ Guides & Outfitters 
Write—WALLY O’KEEFFE, 
REXMOUNT VIA SHALALTH, B.C.. CANADA 





kx U.S.A. kx 


VACATION IN THE 
GRAND CANYON 
of the 


COLORADO 


Veteran boatmen—Safe equipment 


LEE’S FERRY, ARIZONA to LAKE MEAD 
June — 1954 — July 


Chris-Craft in Granite Falls 
For additional information, READ ABOUT these 
trips in the May, 1954, issue of ARIZONA 
HIGHWAYS. 
MEXICAN HAT EXPEDITIONS 
JAMES RIGG, Box 681, Boulder, Colorado 


COTTONWOOD COVE LODGE 


Modern Lodge and Cabins 


Fish the finest Trout waters in the Colorado Rockies. Pack 
into those high lakes and mountain streams where you catch 
plenty of Rainbows and Cutthroats—‘‘Real braggin fish.’’ 
Photographic scenery everywhere. Elk, Deer and Bear in 
season. Finest camp and pack equipment. Colorado state- 
licensed guides. Write: 
“Bibs” Wiley 
COTTONWOOD COVE LODGE 

WAGON WHEEL GAP COLORADO 











i ee i 


| BEST SALMON FISHING | 
IN CANADA 
Fly-Cast, Spin or Troll 
APRIL POINT FISHING RESORT 





COLORADO VACATION? 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH 


IN COLORADO’S FABULOUS 
CRYSTAL RIVER VALLEY 
Trout-laden lakes and streams, mid 14,000-ft. 
peaks. Horses and Guide service. Pack trips to high 
country. Ss TOWNS and other side trips. 
SQUARE DANCING. Comfortable Lodge rooms, or 
cozy individual cottages. Delicious home grown food. 
AMERICAN PLAN, af 50 pee Sey. $50.00 per week. 


RAY L. s 
CHAIR MOUNTAIN RANCH, CARBONDALE, Colorado _ 














EMBER OF THE QUEBEC OUTFITTER ASSOCIATION 


he exciting sport provided by 
game cold water native fish on our 
175 Sq. mile preserve teeming with 
lakes and streams. Main camp pro- 
vides excellent facilities and our 10 





QUEBEC TROUT 
LAKE TROUT 
NORTHERN PIKE 











outpost camps of the preserve are 

comfortable and are reached with guide through por- 

tage, canoe or by sea plane. Season opens about May 

15th. Travel by automobile or rail (CNR) from Mon- 

tréal or os city. For details and folder, write to: 
LAC BOUCHETTE a -og 


Lac Commissaires, Roberval y, Québec. 
CATHOLIC AND PROTESTANT CHURCHES NEARBY 








| THE HIGH FALLS CAMP 


Tourist accoramodations. Fishing and Hunting, 
Cabins; electricity, running water. Territory un- 
der lease. Speckled Trout, Small Mouth Black 
Bass, Walleyed Pike and Northern. Hunting— 
big and small game. Guides. Dining room. Ca- 
nadian food. 
TED MARION, 
Val des Bois R.R. #2 
Tel: 302R21 


Prop. 


Quebec, Canada 








om 








Sportsmen who've been here, say we have 


“THE BEST FISHING and HUNTING in CANADA” 


Trust YOUR first fertee trip to RUDY! 
Rudy Dupont—with his 30 YEARS OF EXPERIENCE 
in this area, leading sportsmen to ee es 
LAKE TROUT NOR 


HERN~ PIKE 
WALLEYED PIKE! 
Trust your HUNTANG Woe to Bare | and GET y 
E BEAR . F and PARTRIDGES. 
bey full details on ‘accoi ations... rates... 
dat - and for RESERV ‘ATIONS, write: 
RUDY DUPO 


Box 158, Parent Que., Canada 





BOILY CLUB 


5 
t 
. NORTHERN QUEBEC 
' Most Famous Fishing Camp in St. Maurice Valley 
@ We have found a way to catch our very rare and elusive 
TROUT. a have all s ‘ee =e. 
13 Lake our rese y 
“Ib. ER last Season! Se everal good Nonrnt RN 
PIKE’ Lakes. Private log cabin, penustturty furnished, for 
' each party. The best in French-Canadian cooking and the 
8 best of guides. Write for free deer ive “Tite rature. 
t BOILY CLU 
CRESSMAN, VIA FITZPATRICK , QUE., CAN. 
' Member Quebec Outfitters Association 
leamumem eee eee eeee ses es eee 





NOW YOUR 1954 HUNTING 
Taips—SPrina MUNTS. °FoR — «+. BLACK 
BE - . AND TIMBER WOL 
Fait Side for Bear, Sheep, ‘ae 
Wolves. Guide with each hunter. 
For information, write Air Mail to: 


G. J. POWELL 


Guide and Outfitter 
HUDSON HOPE B.C., CANADA 


Moose, Caribou, 

















BIG GAME HUNTERS! | 


COME TO BRITISH COLUMBIA 


for MOOSE-GOAT-CARIBOU and GRIZZLY! 


Spring and Fall Hunting Trips. 


MILO DURNEY 
Big Game Guide and Outfitter 


CLASS ‘‘A’ 
EAST PINE B. C., CANADA 
a 











FISHING TRIPS 
BIG GAME HUNTING 


Pack trips for Golden, Rainbow, Cut-throat Trovuts. 
July Ist. to Aug. 30. Hunt Elk, Deer, Bear in Fall. 
Licensed and Bonded Guide and Quffitter. 
WAYNE ENGLAND 
BOX 69 NORTH FORK, 
Phone Salmon, Idaho 24F0121 


~ IDAHO PRIMITIVE AREA 
SPRING CREEK HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP 


SHOUP IDAHO 


HUNT AND FISH WITH US. away from roads, in a 
country as unspoiled by civilization as Lewis and Clark 
found it. Bear, Elk, and Deer hunts this Fall. Fish this 
Summer tor Saimon, Steelhead and Trout. Early res- 
ervations necessary. For information write: 


— HASLETT Licensed Outfitter—Bonded 


P.O. IDAHO 











BASKATONG LODGE and CABINS 


Situated on Baskatong Lake, 125 miles north 

of Ottawa. bye cottages ... excellent 

meals . . . SANDY BEACH for the family. 

Good fishing for Northern Pike ... Walleyes 

Bass... Brook Trout. Write or Phone: 
Jacques Lacoste 


BASKATONG LOPGE 


Co. Gati Q kh 


Grand R , Can. 








IDAHO 
am Coe IDAHO 


Challis 
“Gateway to Primitive Area” 
Trout & Salmon fishing, big game hunting, camping, 
trailer space, saddle & pack horses, scenic trail rides, 
meals served at ranch. Airport on ranch. 
Reservations sequired for cabins; guides; packtrips 
into Middle Fork of Salmon River and surrounding 


lakes. 
HIDDEN VALLEY RANCHES, CHALLIS, IDAHO 





Information & reservation write P. 0. Box 575, El Monte, Calif. 


QUARTER CIRCLE K RANCH 

Kriley’s Middiefork of the Salmon River Boat Tours 
Shoup, Idaho Phone: 24F23, Salmon, idaho 
Trail Rides, North Entrance of Idaho Wilderness Area. 
Travel the Big Horn crags by saddle, stock and pack 
train. Lakes with two-to-ten-pound cutthroat Rain- 
bow, Brook and Golden Trout, Photography. 
July, August: Middlefork of the Salmon River Boat 
Trips. Five and ten days, center of Idaho Wilderness 
Area on River of No Return. Wanted for April: Party 
for 200-mile Saimon River BOAT TRIP for Steelhead, 
Salmon and Bear. Booking now for ‘54. April, May 
Bear Hunts, by pack trip—-Big Game, Elk, Mule Deer, 
Bear, Goat, Sheep. KRILEY BROS. 





HUNTERS! 


FISHERMEN! 


PROSPECTORS! ’ 


come ¢ » eee con Uma oe TRIP OF YOUR LIFE Fad ONE YOU WILL NEVER FORGE 


DIAN ROCKIES AND 

you connet find an easier spot to hunt in. with such an abundance of game, birds and 
ELK © CARIBOU 

® COYOTE 

© GEESE © WILD PIGEON © PTARMIGAN © PARTRIDGE 


e BIG HORN SHEEP © GOAT MOOSE 
@ GRIZZLY, BLACK, oo and CINNAMON BEAR 
e GROUSE © DUCKS 


THE FAMOUS soaps DISTRICT 


id fish 

© WHITETAIL & MULE DEER 
@ WOLF © FOX ®@ LION or COUGAR 
@ EAGLE and other birds. 


© FISHING is unexcelled for Trout and Salmon. 
We are equipped for pack train trip, or you may drive right to our camp, Our French and Canadian guides are 


the best, and we have an ore specialist. Camera fiends expect the best in pictures . 


u may stay in comfortable 


0 

santas or epg it, as you like. We invite the wives and children, as we operate a DUDE Ranch from April Ist 

to Dee. ist . We have a landing field for planes a half mile from ranch. 

eee As an added exciting adventure, we can equip you with a “‘Geiger Counter’’ and ie wasccl 8 Ae and 
eve 


who knows what you may find in this rich a country, with the ‘ 
Spring Bear Hunts. Write for full particulars to: 


‘Third Fev Book now for 


CROOKED CREEK RANCH, P.O. Box 671, Fernie, B. C., Canada 
Teeee eee ee ee ee ae ee ee ae ae ae ne ae a ee ee ee | 











Let’s Take PACK TRIPS into... 


WESTERN MONTANA 


“‘Land of the Shining Mountains"’ 
FISHING ©® BIG GAME HUNTING © SCENERY 


For a list of outstanding Western 
Montana Outfitters and Guides Write. . . 
WESTERN MONTANA OUTFITTERS AND GUIDES ASSOCIATION 
Box 1730 Helena, Montana 














MONTANA 


BIG GAME HUNTING and FISHING 


ELK, GOAT, GRIZZLY, BLACK, 
BROWN BEAR, AND DEER 
We specialize in pack trips into primitive area. Our 
camps are establishe dd ere you arrive. Write or wire 
me for further informatio: 
Barney OEE 
HOLLAND LAKE LODGE 

Box 18 _ SEELEY LAKE, MONTANA 











Hed 


FISHING & HUNTING 


Finest stream. river and lake fishing—June 1- 
Oct. 15. Abundant big game Sept. 15-Nov. 15. 
Personalized pack trips. Over 1000 miles water 
grade trails in scenic Bob Marshall Wilderness. 
CABINS HORSES MEALS BOATS 


Licensed outfitters & guides. 


KNL Spotted Bear Resort Coram, Montana 














CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 


Seek solit in saw > Quetico-Superior wilder- 
ELY, MINNESOTA ness.Canees, prt hibemieed bags, ‘ 


Seto > axe, cooking and eating utensils, and excellent food to suit 
your taste only $4.50 to $5.00 per person per day. Canvas and 
Grumman Aluminum canoes. For colored booklet and 
map, write to Bill Rom, Mgr.. Canoe Country Out- 
fitters, Box 717-05, Ely, Minnesota. 


BORDERLAND LODGE AND OUTFITTERS 


Superior—Quetico National Forest. Modern American Plan and housekeep- 
ing cabins. Let us help you plan a camping trip with either boat or canoe. 
Complete or partial outfitting, best of equipment. For a wonderful vacation 
in this thrilling, scenic and fishing region, write for rates. 


BORDERLAND LODGE & OUTFITTERS, Crane Lake, Minnesota 














5S Day iil-Expense FISHING TRIP. . ammyet 


Im the ROADLESS WILDERNESS on the CANADIAN BonDER | # iSO 
This includes guides, boats, motors, minnows, meals 
and lodging. Fish Canadian-American waters for 
Walleye and Northern Pike, Lake Trout and Bass. 


"* LAC LA CROIX LODGE ELY, 








Flathead Lake Lodge 


Resort Dude Ranch — Bigfork, Montana 
Big-Game hunters pack into primitive area of Blue 
Rockies for elk, goat, grizzly bear, deer. A complete 
hunting trip with licensed guides, the best equipment 
and horses in an area where hunting is a thrill. All- 
expense vacations on largest N. W. Lake. 

For further details write: Les X. Averill 

Outfitter Guide, Owner, Bigfork, Montana 











Superior-Quetico Forests 

Northeastern Minnesota and Canada 

COMPLETE OUTFITTING SERVICE 
For maps and booklets, write 


Border Lakes Outfitting Co. Ely, Minnesota 


SINCE 1929 

















CANYON CREEK CAMP 


FISHING — HUNTING — CAMPING 
SADDLE HORSES — CABINS 
LICENSED GUIDES, PACKERS AND OUTFITTERS 


VERA SCHULZ 
MELROSE MONTANA 











ish MONTANA'S BEST 2 MILES 
F MOUNTAIN TROUT STREAM! 


Boulder River Ranch’s 2 miles of crystal-clear mountain 
stream offers all types of dry and wet fly fishing for rain- 
bow, brook, natives. Texan caught 2 rainbows, each 3 
Ibs., in One morning. Working cattle ranch. Good food, 
comfy cabins, riding, ete. Ideal for fishing, family fun. 
Grass lawn for kids! For low rates, free facts, write: 
Gillman Aller, owner 
BOULDER RIVER RANCH 
MCLEOD (Via Big Timber) MONTANA 


CANOE TRIPS sccm 


Inte Superior National For- 
est and Quetico Provincial 
Park of Canada 

pat FISHERMEN’S HEADQUARTERS 

‘y <7 & CANOE OUTFITTERS 
s , CANOE TRIPS: 
a. Sporting goods store) ‘ A> thatiiten: acatien ter 
MINN. en $5 per day. We equip either 
camping or canoe trips . 


including all food, entire 
camping outfit, bedding, 


tent and aluminum canoe— 
4 tie WRITE POR FOLDER NO. 8 
1, $¢3 ae |. BASSWOOD LODGE: 


Luxurious family 


= 5 vacation comfort... 
Minnesota Ast r 


FOR VACATION THRILLS | | QAM iin oo 
Write for Folder No. 3 —u Jewry FOR FOLDER UY) 
BUNYAN HOUSE, Bemidji, Minn. nafs = = 2m 


























HUNT BIG GAME IN MONTANA 


in the Absaroka Mts. north of Yellowstone 
Park. Elk, deer, grizzly, black and brown 
bear. Good equipment. Licensed outfitter. 
For full information write to 
P, E. CHRISTENSEN 
63 RANCH LIVINGSTON, MONTANA 














EVERGREEN LODGE Me WILDERNESS jy 


THE 
WOOD LA ROADLESS AREA 2 
aaey woo Laeearon NATIONAL FOREST P. 0. Box 29-8 Ely, Minnesote 
BORDERING ONTARIO, CA — - - 7 — eonens 

Excellent Northern and Walleyed Pike, rahe Trout, Bass 
fishing in Canadian and Minnesota waters. American Pian 


Excelleat meals and housekeeping cabins, Showers, | | SKIDWAY BORDERLINE LODGE 


good boats. motors, guides, store. ~ 
For turther Tote etaber a and Snctlotive Se folder" write | YOUR WILDERNESS RETREAT 
Paul & Gladys Mittermaier | ON BASSWOOD LAKE 
BOX 327 a ELY, MINNESOTA | BECKONS THE SPORTSMEN, FISHERMEN, 











zkaeaeaKKe Kear Ke aa aK 
ROCKY RIDGE RESORT 


im Lake Norfork in the Arkansas Ozarks 
30,000 caren of the finest bass water in the entire 


. Motors and guides 
availabie. Folder on request. For reservations 
write or wire 


ROCKY RIDGE RESORT 
P.O, Box 42 VUNTAIN HOME, ARK. 


hak ce + + oo 


o 
* 
& 
* 
- 


en AND THEIR FAMILIESI! 
5 C a Oo L L ’ c “A Home Away From Home” 
on the famous Minnesota-Ontario Border in the 
D G 7 Superior National Forest north of Ely-Winton, 
L F N E L L E L oO oo oe private cabins in a warm, 
e riendly, atmosphere. 
ON LAKE ADELADE | COME as You. ARE FOR FAMILY-SIZED MEALS 
Completely modern Deluxe VED FAMILY STYLE. 
housekeeping cabin —American Mi. « camaunn Plan (latter permits you to 


prepare your own breakfast and lunch and enjoy your 
Also American Plan evening dinner in the MAIN LODGE DINING ROOM.) 


. Pish the famous border-lak 
Write for folder — Box 674 7" ee es, see 








THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 
ery, unbeatable climate, real Western food and 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 
Fof the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 
12, Jerome exchange, ( Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 


Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 





Winchester, Vilas Co., Wis. WALLEYES, NORTHERN PIKE, LAKE TROUT 
—_—— AND SMALL MOUTH BASS! 

BEST OF EQUIPMENT .. . COMPLETE SERVICE 

B LAI $ p E LL LA K E LO D G E For pag emgrends rates, reservations, write: 

N SCENIC BLAISDELL LAKT Phone or Wire. Phone 794-R4. 
40 ya east of Hayward, Vfis. WwW. E. (Bert) G Winton, Mi 

EXCELLENT MUSKIE, WALLEYED PIKE, BASS AND 

CRAPPIE FISHING on lake and Chippewa River. 


Playground, sandy beach and recreation for children 
and adyits. AMERICAN AND HOUSEFEEPING PLANS. 


Fu y > s - cabins. One of 

Wievanete pp eagle Uti ter toler and prices: DEER PATH RESORT 

Marcel —_—_ BLAISDELL LAKE LODGE | 
RETTA, WISCONSIN Located on Upper Gresham Lake and on 

the famous Manitowish Chain of 24 
































OAK ISLAND RESORT 


A beautiful spot in the heart of 
LAKE OF THE WOODS 


Fish for Muskies. Walleyes, Northern, Bass, around — 
dreds of uninhabited American or ¢ anadian “sla ands 


innerspring mattresses s 
motors. Beautiful lawns and a nice beach. A real family 
vacation spot at reasonable rates. Excellent Fall hunting. 
Herry Hawkins at Brookings, $.D. 
till May 15, then at Oak Island, Minn. 





MAPLE GROVE RESORT lakes. In the heart of the musky capitol 

of the world. 200 Lakes to fish. Over 

on Lac Vieux Desert 4000 muskies taken in this area in 1953. 

Here you will find Completely modern housekeeping cabins 

FISHING AT IT’S BEST—ALWAYS and Motel. Excellent beach, golf course. 

Muskies, Walleyed Pike, etc. Modern, individual cot- Musky, bass, walleye pike, trout, pan 

tage accommodations. Good Meals. New Boats. fishing. Musky season opens May 25th 
Motors. Guides. Cocktail Lounge. Write for folder. 


RECREATION AND FUN FOR EVERYONE Don Jolin, Deer Path Resort, Woodruff, Wisconsin 


Write, Wire or telephone 2221 Pr Boulder Jct. Wis., 212 


Adolph Kasper, Land O'Lakes, Wisconsin. 
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eS everyone at Ji 


RED ARROW LODGE - 


WISCONSIN’S MOST DIVERSIFIED RESORT 


Perfect for family vacations — or honeymooners. Activities for 
all ages. Clean, modern cottages with screened porches. FREE BOATS - 
American plan. LOWEST PRICES IN AREA. Family and group Free 


rates. One fee covers 3 big meals, lodging, maid service, 
boats, bicycles, etc. Congenial clientele. Cocktail lounge. Golf, 


Fish Cleaning 


1% miles. Good fishing. Write today for new 12-page booklet. and Freezing 
DUANE L. KRULL, Box 11-B, RED ARROW LODGE, TOMAHAWK, WIS. Phone 48 





HUGE, a SOLID L = LODGE 


Modern Am. Plan. Fine food. Beautiful Cabins. 
Frontage on three lakes. Musky, Bass, Pike, Pan- 
fish. Friendly, Informal. Folder on request. Carl and 
Marie Greco, Phone 244F4, Spider Lake Rt. 4, 
Hayward, Wis 





THIS 1S (1! 


For fishermen and their families—clean, com- 
fortable, housekeeping-cabins on the lake shore. 
Good fishing, plus safe, sandy bathing-beach 
for the children 

AT MODERATE PRICES! 

For full information, write 


FISHERMAN'S HAVEN, Webb Lake 2, Wisconsin 





ROCKY REEF RESORT 


Located on Beautiful Trout Lake in the heart of Wisconsin's 
Vacationiand. All modern, fully equipped housekeeping 
cottages. Meals on Reservation. LAKE TROUT SKIE 
WALLEYES, BASS OR PAN FISH. Games and enter- 
tainment for young or old, Golfing and tennis nearby. 


SPECIAL: neg ag our, early Lake Trout fish- 
ng. It’s super 


For teeiaar information ‘write or call: 


JOHN BROOKS 


Tel. Minocqua 15F22 Boulder Jct., Wis. 





“WISCONSIN'S MAIN STREET—HIGHWAY 13” 


To 
WISCONSIN’S COOL LAKES! 


Visit and Vacation in Wisconsin. Loaf, fish or 
play. State dates, number in party and type of re- 
sort you desire. Send for list of — and map. 
DAN F. VICKER, Box 2 
CHEQUAMEGON DISTRICT OF “UPPER 13 
Par 


Falls, Wisconsin 

















AT LAST... 
IT’S HERE! 


.. the TRUE west in moving, cuthentic, real life fashion. Articles 
with actual photos on badmen, gold rush, range wars, indians, 
outlaws, ghost towns, trail drives—the REAL frontier presented 
for the first time actually the way it happened —on slick paper. 


DON’T MISS THE DOUBLE-LENGTH LIFE STORIES (WITH ACTUAL | 


PHOTOS) OF EVERY INDIAN TRIBE IN AMERICA! They are priceless! 
Send $3 for 12 issues to 
TRUE WEST P.O.BOX 5008-E AUSTIN 31, TEXAS 


FISHERMEN 


Fish Wyoming's Mountain Lakes and Streams. 


6 VARIETIES OF TROUT—Rainbow, Brown, Brook, 
Golden, Cutthroat, Mackinaw. JULY 10—SEPT. 10, 


PACK TRIPS—JEEP TRIPS, or fish the famous WIND 
RIVER, starting 5O feet from your cabin door! Bring 
the family. FINEST MODERN ‘ACCOMMODATIONS. 


90 Miles S.E. YELLOWSTONE. 
Write or wire TODAY for COMPLETE INFORMATION: 


RED ROCK RANCH 
DuBO!Ss Tel, 6F4 WYOMING 

















| 





HIGHLAND MEADOW RANCH 


Located in the Wind River Unit 
HUNT ELK—MOOSE— BEAR— DEER— ANTELOPE 
FROM SEPTEMBER 10 TO OCTOBER 3! 
HUNT DIRECTLY FROM THE RANCH! 


Good food and equipment. . 
References furnished. For information, write: 


Clarence V. Larson 


HIGHLAND MEADOW RANCH, bate Wyoming 





MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks 

Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 
fine food, ety accommodations. Features outdoor 
recreation ith plenty of riding, fishing, hunting. 

Accommodat ions for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for everyone. References require 

Summer season May 15 to Nov. ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Injormation, rates write 


FRED J. TOPPING 


Moose Head _Ranch, Jackson ison Mele, clk F P.O., Wye. 





Hunting and Fishing in the Teton Wilderness 
Area bordering Yellowstone National Park 
Pack trips for fishing, July 15-Sept. 10 
HUNTING: Elk, Moose, Bear & Deer, Sept. 10 
through Nov. 15. Muie Deer hunting during Nov 
and Dec. Antelope hunting trips, Sept. 3-31. Sepa- 
rate pack outfit hunts arranged on request 
The best of men, equipment, and horses combine to give 
you an outstanding trip. Write or wire for full informatior 


Licensed TED A FROME Guide 
& Ox 8S & 
Bonded AFTON, WYOMING Outfitter 


© FISHING _ 
¢ CAMPING 
® PACK TRIPS 


Take a pack trip into the nation’s most primitive 

and scenic areas— 

BRIDGER and TETON NATIONAL FORESTS 
Trout fishing that’s unequalled, anywhere! 
July 1-Sept. 30. Write for full information. 

DEAN C. CLARK 
Box 171, AFTON WYOMING 








MONTANA WILDERNESS AREA PACK TRIPS 
IN THE FAMOUS SOUTH FORK AT FLATHEAD 


The best big game hunting. trout fishing and 
scenery that Montana has to offer. Our food, 
service, camp equipment and horses are tops 
We've been in the outfitting business for TWEN- 
TY YEARS! For rates. and information, write 


GEORGE MOORE 
PABLO MONTANA 








HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN 
are aiways WELCOME at the BOX Y RANCH 
along GREY’S RIVER 
SPRING BEAR HUNTING 


Trout fiching Big Same Huntin In Season 


| ELK, DEER, BE moos and NTAIN SHEEP. 


Bonded outfitter pa ‘guide; thirty years? F eupieionce 
MOUNTAIN TRIPS, both packing and hiking. Campfire sup- 


| pers. Rustic double cabins with central bathhouse and Main 


Lodge with Dining Room. Write for rates and reservations. 


SAM YOUNG, Jr. 


| Sox ¥ ‘Reach, P.0. Box 391 AFTON, WYOMING 





FLAGSTAFF LAKE CAMPS 


Medern Housekeeping Log Cabins 
This is your chance to enjoy Lake, Pond and 
Stream fishing for Trout, Salmon, Togue, Pickerel 
and Perch. Best Trout and Saimon fishing is in 
May and June. Located in the famous Dead River 
Region—one of the most beautiful spots in Maine. 
Reasonable rates Write for Folder 


Vv. M. STAPLES, Eustis, Maine 

















~ 





FIRST RATE eto ir hw os a Bm + COMFORT 
for the ladies! N's in’ Northern 
Maine—*FINE FISHING i » iy ly pe rch, Pickerel 
or Hornpout. Go near or far, as you like. We'll put a 
on a frailer a ane you to any one of these 35 LAKES, 
i -AMS-or you can fish Upper DEAD 
4 rier hundred feet from our door. *Fall 
hunting is se good that 7 


year. Grouse, eer, bear. 3 serv: 
*SOLID geht gh in the heart of Nocthern Maine wilder- 
! This all UP-TO-DATE Inn bas steam heat, good 
eds, cocktail lounge, congenial guests. WE'RE FAMOUS 
FOR_ FOOD, bins b 
KERN’S INN and Restaurant Eu tia $. Maine 
) On Rt. 27, 23 mi. S. of Can. border. Phone Stratton 5-13 




















BIRCH ISLAND LODGE 
AND COTTAGES 


NEW OWNER-MANAGEMENT 
The ideal fishing and vacation_spot. Only camps 
on Holeb pond. Formerly an exclusive club. In- 
dividual log cottages. Central dining lodge. Ex- 
cellent accommodations in the wilderness. Trout 
and salmon abundant. Send for folder and rates. 


PHIL AND MARY HARDING HOLEB, MAINE 











BELGRADE LAKES, MAINE 
Ww 0 U L D y 0 u- cnc up to 50 ee 
Bass on flies in a day? 
Catch a Trout, (Squa sret ail), 
L 1 K E T 0 weighing over 6 pounds? 
—Catch a Salmon weighing over 
1 pounds 
happened here the Sotevetse last season; it 
n and see for yourself! 
Modern cottages, central dining reom, boats, motors, 
guides. Please write for folder. 
GEORGE L. BUCKNAM, Owner 
Waterville, Maine Tel: 2555 

















HEART 0’ MAINE 
SPORTING CAMPS 


Chamberlain Lake, Township 7, Range 12 
P.O. CHESUNCOOK, MAINE 

For Winter address, to May Ist, see below: 
Wilderness camps in the famous Allagash Country. 
70 miles to the nearest town. Excellent fishing for 
LAKE TOGUE or SQUARE TAIL TROUT. Best hunt- 
ing country in Maine, with no danger of being shot! 

rite for free folder: 


____%-_E-_Whiteneck, Chesunceck, Maine 





Come to Maine 
for Bass Fishing 
JUNE 1 TO SEPTEMBER 30 
On the Best Smalimouth Bass Waters in Maine—Long 
Lake, Big Lake. St. Croix River. Modern Log ‘Caine 
Central Dining Room. Boats. Canoes, Motors, Tackle, 


Guides 
FOLDER ON REQUEST 


Ed. Jones, Long Lake Camps, Princeton, Maine 














THE HENDERSON CAMPS 


Make your Reservations now for 
SPRING FISHING and SUMMER VACATION 


TROUT AND LAND LOCK SALMON— 
Trolling, Fly and Stream Fishing 
in MAINE WILDERNESS with Lakes, Ponds and Stream. 
ALL CABINS WITH PRIVATE BATH. Main Dining 
Room. Open May Ist. Transients welcome. 
L. E. Henderson, Prop. 
THE HENDERSON CAMPS 
Phone: 53-2 JACKMAN, MAINE 








ELK - MOOSE - ANTELOPE 
DEER - BEAR - SHEEP and 
FISHING—Sept. Oct. 


Pack trips—finest equipment—famous guides. 

HUNT AND FISH IN AMERICA’S ol FRON- 

TIER. 90 Miles S.E. YELLOWSTO 

Writeor wire TODAY for COMPLETE INFORMATION: 
RED ROCK RANCH 

DuBOIS Tel: 6F4 WYOMING 














{BEAR HUNTERS 


If you want Bear, wire me for spring hunts 

—Black, Brown and Grizzly. Fall hunts for 

Moose, Sheep, Bear, Elk, Deer and Antelope. 
SLEPHANS HEAD LODGE 


H. E. Pierce 


WAPITI WYOMING 

















A ‘NEW KIND OF VACATION 


Camping—Canoeing on | 5 


LAKE GEORGE and up 
a week 
Fishing, Swimming, per person 
Outdoor Living also prceenaeping 
Cottages & Cabinette 
Send for Palter 054 


PORT JERRY _—_—_—swBOLTON LANDING 1, N. Y. 





The FULTON HOTEL and Cottages 
on 4th Lake 

OLD FORGE, NEW YORK 
THE ADIRONDACKS favorite, modern, informal 
hotel. ALL RECREATION available . . . hunting, 
fishing, tennis, golf, dancing, and others. THE 
BEST FOODS—home style! 
Send for folder, Ray Jones, The Fulton Hotel 
and Cottages, Old Forge, New York. 








BEAR HUNTERS! 


Last chance this Spring for BLACK. BROWN, or 
maybe GRIZZLY. Some bookings stil! open last of 
May—month of June 
PACK TRIP or — over gre ag ow by = 
from the Ranch. FAL PT. 10-OCT. 31. 
ELK w*MOOSE_-DEER—BEAR--SHECP_-ANTELOPE 
Miles S.E. YELLOWSTONE 
Write or wire TODA 
RED ROCK RANCH 

DuBOIS Tel: 6F4 WYOMING 














EXCELLENT FISHING! 
LANDLOCKED SALMON—TROUT 
Atlantic Salmon In Nearby Narraguagus River 


Wilderness camp with large comfortable private log 
cabins overlooking lake, Main lodge with centr al din- 
ing room. Best of food and — came acer ay For in- 
formation and reservations, 


MOPANG LODGE ‘& CAMPS 


BEDDINGTON. WASHINGTON COUNTY, MAINE 








They’ re Here...in over 
50 LAKES, PONDS AND STREAMS. 


BASS TROUT PIKE 


HOUSEKEEPING APARTMENT - CABIN 
RATES AND CIRCULAR ON REQUEST 
YEMASEE LODGE, ONCHIOTA, N.Y. 
PHONE 29 W 4 SARANAC ‘LAKE, N.Y. 











154 ourpoor tire 








The Old Red Brick Mill 


acne RE he Dice NOW R EADY for the World's Finest 


Lake & Stream Fishing. BROOKS—RAINBOWS—BROWNS 
Secluded Spot at Speonk, L. I, Not a Resort— 


BN a ening on orem i | S ports Fishing Season! 


Drawer A, Mattituck, L, 1., N. Y. 


marie exoenitien | YO... owt noee 


mating underwater exploration? 


One week to full summer. Very limited guest . 
crew. Attractive participation rates. Actual A newly remodeled Boca Grande Hotel awaits 


deep sea adventure. Write for full details to x x ne you on Gasparilla Island, center of the world’s 
ATLANTIC VACATION EXPEDITIONS, finest Tarpon fishing, (Season opens Apr. Ist). 
1110 Atiantic Avenue, Atlantic City, N. J. ‘3 











All air conditioned rooms, cocktail lounge and 
superb cuisine. Capable guides and boats avail- 


F 4 ie] M E A Cc R E Ss . : . Rs able. American Plan. Moderate Rates. 


TROUT FISHING opens fr Bonee 15th—We are located 
streams with 1500 ft. front- 


U. MAKE RESERVATIONS Now, BOCA GRANDE HOTEL 
st, and relax at our new modern motel—enjoy 


Sg a ge Dope. AP-2, Bosn Granda, Hevide 
Hotel Rep., W. P. Wolfe. Offices in Chgo., N.Y., Phila., Cleve., Toronto or consult your travel agent. 


~~wrr 





for rent or sale. 
Tel—GALETON 9385-)-2 14 Mi. west on U.S. 6 
** ——GALETON 6269-R-1 WELLSBORO, PENNA. 


a : -| || TINGLE’S FISHING RESORT | , FISHING 

















A friendly welcome awaits you here where big 
bass will challenge you at ee drop of a hook. 


> 
> 
b 

Brand new h ly 
( SALMON—TROU Loot A OGUE furnished, located on the Maat edge of beautiful, 
§ DEER—GROU fish-filled Crescent Lake and surrounded by a 
> 
q 
, 
zm 





Individual aan Cabins. Main Lodge & + Service. large orange grove. Bring the family to ‘‘Tin- 
Guides, Boats, Motors, Licenses gle’s’’ . . . remote enough to insure complete 
ADAM AND RAMONA BILSKI Privacy, yet within 5 minutes drive of all 
Managing Owners kets, and theatres. Fun for all 
Ree eT COMMECTICUT LAME PITTSBURG, . B- the family. In addition to the world’s best fish- 
~~ ing, there’s boating, swimming and sightseeing. 
25 FLORIDA HOMESITES 250 New boats and motors, expert native guides, 
0 and bait. Reasonable rates by day . ay >. - Os 
Payable $10 Monthly. Beautiful Retirement Home- Folder upon request. Write, wire or phone for Pa i 
sites, near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, reservations Now. IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 
beautifully rolling, many trees. Colossal Hunting 
and Fishing in 9 Fresh and Salt Water Rivers, P.O. Box 186 Telephone 21 | You can’t beat Florida’s Keys for cli- 
11 Bays and Gulf of MEXICO. Government Game c ci Florid M ey: 
Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grapefruit, Vege- rescent City, Florida mate and fishing. Key Colony, on the 


tables. Almost Virgin area, not over-exploited. oa TS heey ° * -3 3 . . 
BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. | | ocean, is in Florida’s richest fishing 


grounds. Pool, beach, restaurant-lounge, 
Box ue “ es, oa N. C. *: 2 x REAL ESTATE oe * air-conditioned units, from $8 daily. 


FREE Fishing Map 
- FLORIDA ANGLERS’ RESORT : CANADI N LANDS rw, KEY COLONY, Box OL, Marathon, Fla. 
TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS es Seized and Sold for Taxes: ——————==—— pol aaad We Her 


On Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake Coun- " 
ty, fishing capital of Florida. You and your family will Aira | $ 85 buys 1% acres lake front : Northwest Ontario Wilderness 
enjoy our excellent accommodations. Housekeeping cot- : oss — a acres =e y 4) ¢ 
tages, clubhouse, television, shuffleboard, ping pong uys acres with stream 4-4 

and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and sone buys Egat on ringed a New, Completely Equipped 
bait. A place to fish, relax ‘&nd enjoy. Write for folder 774 buys 200 acres with house 

‘ 

and rates Our 37th Annual List, just issued, describes the above and | SPORTSMEN $s LODGE 
Box 1086-A Telephone, Tavares 141 many other choice properties acquired by us through Tax | 
Sale. The amount quoted is the full price asked, guaranteed Ideal for a sportsmen’s club, corporation lodge, for 
perfect title, no mortgage. Beautifully situated hunting and executive or customer entertainment, this unusual 
On the St. Johns River Between Big and Little Lakes George lishing camps, where there ig real sport; summer cottage | property affords unsurpassed hunting and fishing in 


‘ ‘a « Ae og sites, heavily wooded acreages. Now is the time to invest in lontin a , ile , . i 
In the Midst of the Best Black Bass Fishing Canada’s minerals, forests and farms. Write today for free virgin country $@ miles from highway.er ralireed. 
























































booklet with full explanation. | Moose, deer, bear, timber wolves, ruffed grouse, 


£ ducks . . . muskies, wall-eyes, great northern pike, 
Ga eway TAX SALE SERVICE 120 Bloor St w. small-mouth ‘bass abound. Accommodations for 20 
HUNTING AND FISHING CAMP  haicst Toronto S. Canada guests. Large rustie lodge with stone fireplace, six 


log sleeping cabins with baths, boathouses, utilit. 
MR. AND MRS. E. C. ROGERS, Owners-Operators D eep > d y 


buildings, diesel electric plant, radio-phone, new 

NEW CABINS © BOATS © MOTORS boats and motors, excellent equipment. Top condi 

LIVE BAIT © GUIDES tion. Located 100 airline miles northeast of Winni- 

TELEPHONE: P. 0. BOX 45 | peg. 40 airline miles northwest of Kenora, Ontario. 

POMONA PARK EX. 2822 WELAKA, FLORIDA NORTHERN ONTARIO, the tourist & mining Charter float plane service. Offered much below cost 

amepeans giant, the land of unlimited opportunity. Inves- | at $69,500. For illustrated brochure OL-75036, ask 
tigate what your dollar will do. As close as your your local broker or 


phone, or a postage stamp. 
| > + Ur + r 
We are specialists with: tourist resorts; wilder- | I R E V I E W S In c. 


ness camps; hotels & motels and mining prop- i il The Nationwide Marketing Service 
erty. Members of Canadian Association of Real | 231 S. LaSalle St., Chicago 4. I11., ANdover 3-7189 


Estate Boards. New York Boston Denver Paim Beach 

















JOE MARKLE Ltd Realtors | Lo Philadetphia—Los Angetes—San eenbiiiiidnetinnit 
7 


ZtaburySuiaiortanats «at | | ff LAKE OF THE WOODS 


$ terms | SESLAND ror sate. . $7000 
HOMESITES*400 i" | fc ee. sat cont 
ebliiaaes i "lodge, ice house, power plant, 5 


In California's loveliest Garden Spot, on scenic shores boats, 2 motors. Furnished, ready for fishing and 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence Sg ee season. Owners at camp beginning 
with excellent soil, soft water, promdertet “ms L. E. Weber, a Write L. E. Weber, owner 
: -, Grow f $. vege S sul- Nestor Falis —s 1904 Brown St. 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, pou Fh ong on or wire: » so08 oom n St. 




















Whine ‘cad thee waitia— the sporling Welioo’ and try. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial commu- 
dsighin —eiatibe, gitipes-waaet ba ae ; nity. Finest investment. Free literature. 
little King-of-the-game fish — the Bonefish. Salt water - . RICHARD S. OTTO 


fishing enthusiasts will find a trve fisherman's para- Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California y A dow ” weaeoy 2 WISCONSIN 











dise at Walker Cay. Fishing boats for charter, private IE sate oon tern ir ll 

yacht anchorage. Excellent hotel accommodations, H ON iL AMAZE YOU # Bn». ee capes: J 
i i a e 

American plan. Scheduled air transportation from SAUNTRY'S POCKET LAKE, 29 


West Palm Beach. i It is the fastest growing City in America. The mies Bot vy tne 
WA L K E R Cc AY Cc L U 134 -| many money-making chances for You here are 5 fishing, im plenty 
i enormous, Get all the facts about this Marvelous mon with, 82 8 : dn — s “6 oan 

in the Bahama Islands ® Miracle City ae the numerous opportunities it elec. Warranty Deed. 
WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED FOLDER — Giving Rotes ond Complete Dereils to . offers You. NOW is the time for You to come here 

S$. STANLEY GRIFFIN and profit from Houston’s fortune-making future. RISBERG RECREATIONAL REAL ESTATE 
: Box sa? WEST PALM BEACH, FLORIDA t Get your Big desirable Homesite in beautiful, fast ox 0-554, Hayward. Wis. 
9 developing Suburb for only $345—on easy terms. 
BHA Senor A Write TODAY for FREE Booklet 


“ELMER” WOOD, BOX 413, HOUSTON, TEXAS may, 1954 155 




















SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 
No cancellations after May 15th. 


Closing date for the July issue 


(on sale June 25) is 


May 24. 





1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 
SAVE ey / on yy 





our shells. Get 


& Mull, Box 428-A, 


Philipsburg, Pennsylvania. 

SEND 10c for lists either shotguns, rifies, handguns, 
ammunition; or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’s, 
Willmar, Minnesota 

Mi GARANDS egal new barrels 100 cash terms. 
oes 2027 Forest Hill, Houston, Texas. 











7 YEARS Rechambering Jap and Belgian Rifles to 
American calibers . Rebarreling to Ackley and 
Weatherby calibers. Stamp for information - Jap 
Romberger, Cressona, Pennsylvania. 


2 ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


PHEASANTS, blood-tested ringneck breeders, chicks, 
eggs. Instructions with order. Engebretsen Game 
Farms, Chariton; Iowa. 

RINGNECKS Pullorum nn, + meee or chicks from ex- 
ceptionally _ da e hardy Mongolian coloring 








OLD Guns Current Prices. Free Bargain Catalog. Send 
Postcard Today. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Ti 

180 PAGE protmsely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique pistols, swords, daggers, armor, etc. Sent 

on receipt of 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington 
Avenue, New York 21. 











MPLETE stock Guns, Ammunition, Reloading Equip- 
yo Fishing Tackle. List 500° New-Used Guns, 
Equipment 3c stamp. Summers Sport Shop, Cape 
Girardeau, Missouri. 
SPECIAL discount on new guns, scopes, etc. Send for 
list. E. Bishop, 388 Bradford Avenue, Fal] River, 
Massachusetts. peal 
BUY at bargain price guns, scopes, outboard motors. 
No lists. Raymon Roush, Hoagland, Indiana. 
COMPLETELY illustrated Gun Catalogue, twenty-five 
cents. Mann’s Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee 
Street, Utica. New York. 


IMPORTED. Stilettos, Daggers, 
Hunting knives, etc. Free catalog. J. D. 
Church, Mt. Clemens 4, Michigan. 
REBARREL —. in all popular calibers, Bedding, “Re- 
stockings -_ Military Conversions. Ben’s’ Gun 
Shop, ‘picasant Gar ap, Pennsylvania. 
5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique Firearms, Binocu- 
ars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Rensemeds, New Jersey. Be 
GUNSMITH course complete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado Schoo! of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15. Colorado. 


BECOM 1, or join 











era Pocket, t, 
Clinton, 94 








E A Game Warden, or join Forestry, Park, 
Lookout, Wildlife Conservation services. Enjoy out- 
door work, good pay, real security. Complete informa- 
tion Free! rite ‘“‘Home-Study Institute,’’ Dept. A-B, 
3156 West Eighth, Los Angeles 5, “California, 


JAP 30-06 cal. converted rifles. Very good—$25.50. 
German Mod. 8mm Mauser rifles. Very good— 
$37.50, Free gun list. Freedland Arms, 34 Park Row, 
New York, New York. 

ALTER oes to 30-06—$6.00, Ja 
6.5 $3.95. Italian 6.5 to 257 
5c. TP Shop, West Branch 4, Michigan. 








shells 7.7 $3.75. 
8.00. New catalog 


SILENT guns, Benjamin single shot air pistol 22 cal. 

or .177 cal. choice of cals. $19.50 with box bullets. 
Benjamin single shot air rifles .177 or 22 cal. $18.95, 
Crosman CO, single shot pistol 177 or 22 cal. 
$19.50. Box of 250 bullets with each gun. L&B Mdse. 
Co., 212 Wayne Avenue, Port Carbon, Pennsylvania. 


5000 COLTS, Flintlocks, Kentuckies, Waeiocts, 
Antique-Modern Gun Bargains. Catalog only $.5 


Agramonte’s, Yonkers 2B, New York. 


NEW Belgian 10 Gauge Magnum Doubles, $219.50. 

Four other models. Magnum shells $5. 60 in case 
lots. Free brochure. Harry R. Sohns, Importer of Fine 
Guns, Grafton, Wisconsin. 


WANT—Parker double; Colts, any condition, 
price. Trade new guns. Gowen, Biltmore, 

Carolina. 

RELOADING Supplies. Powder, Primers, 
Tools. Free list. B. E. Hodgdon, Inc., 

Kansas. 


TEST the accuracy of your shooting with a Multi- 
Target Holder, Adjustable for all targets up to 24”. 
For Shotgun, Rifle, Pistol, Archery with mats, Air 
Rifle and *Slingshot. Use indoor or outdoor, on water, 
sandy beaches, in swamps, in the hills or on the range. 
Self anchoring against sudden winds. Made of Steel. 
Wt. 3¥%2 lbs. Guaranteed. Shipped express prepaid in 
U.S. $10.00. Write for Free Folder. T. H. Adamson, 

Mtn. Drive, Buffalo, Wyoming. 

WINCHESTER 21, 12x30 trap, SST, “AE, BT, Sim- 

monds ventilated, exc. $225. Winchester 21, 

20x28, skeet, SST, BT, exc. $22 5.00; Francotte 
1 F&M, exc. $18 5.00; Parker's, 


‘state 
North 


Bullets, 
Merriam, 





$89.50; Browning Dealer, large selection. Ed. Kruger, 
Tribes Hill, New York. sede 


HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 2854. Mastick, San Bruno, California. 


LEARN “gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-X, 
Dubuque, Iowa. 


GUNS—complete list of Browning 4 Automatic shotguns 
and all other leading brands of guns and rifles. Illus- 
trated catalog luc. Hanseman’s Gun Shop, North 
Beech Street Road, Centralia, Illinois. Phone 9491. 
RELOADING your cases. New low prices, all calibers. 
Fast service, guaranteed quality. Reloading supplies 
for sale. Free list. Revoliuski, 163 North Beech, 
Casper, Wyoming. 
ARCHERY Equipment. Save 50% on finest bows, ar- 
rows, bowhunting outfits. Free Catalog and ‘How 
to Hunt with Bow & Arrow’ booklet. Send 25c for 
handling. Malibu Archery, 3156A-B Eighth Street, 
Los Angeles 5, California. 

SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, obso- 
Bag list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. 


30/06 SPRINGFIELD Army Rifles, Excellent Condi- 
tion, $55.00. Satisfaction or Money Refunded. Rep- 
pert’s, Conshohocken, Pennsylvania. _ 
BARGAINS— guns. loadi ools. Free lists. 
W. Beltz, 1425 | Peoria Street, Peru, Illinois, Ss 
I'LL build fine Sporter on your action at r ble 











3 ARMS EQUIPMENT 


2 CENTS can save many dollars’ worth of expensive 
ammunition. Send postcard for Poly-Choke’s free 
wingshooter’s handbook. Poly-Choke Co., 432 Tunxis 
Street, Hartford, Connecticut. 
HARRIS Custom Crafted stocks for high powered bolt- 
action rifles. All Kinds of w . Nine styles—light- 
weight to benchrest—$5.00 up. Semi-finished or com- 
pleted. New FN Rifles including stock $92.45 up. 
Catalog. Harris Gunstocks Inc., 12 Lake Street, Rich. 
field Springs, New York. 


3A GUN CABINETS 


GUN Cabinets, Racks. New Catalogue, New Models. 
Send 25c. alers write. Knox Wood Products, 
Dept. L, Knoxville, Iowa. 

GRAY’S unfinished Gun Cabinets. Available in Ma- 
hogany, California Redwood. Clear or Knotty zie. 
Write for free illustrated folder and price list. E. D. 
Gray, Box 329, Santa Cruz, California. 


4 BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


SAVE 25%! Get interesting facts. Free 52 page, Bin- 
ocular, Telescope Catalog. $3.95 to $250.00! United, 
9043 . Western, A-3101, Chicago 20. Dealers 


























IMPORTERS’ amazin 


prices, binoculars, telescopes, 
gunscopes. Free trial. 


Folder, ‘Binocular Selecting,’”’ 
Dealers wanted. Prentiss Importers, 


pricelists free. 
Mercury Bidg., West Los Angeles 25, California. 


BINOCULARS, Telescopes, Microscopes, Terrific Val- 
ues, $3.98 up. Request Free Money saving Catalog. 
Criterion, Hartford, Connecticut, Dept. 1. 


BINOCULAR specialists, all makes repaired. Author- 
ized Zeiss, Hensoldt dealer. Tele-Optics, 5514 Law- 
rence, Chicago 30. Illinois. 


BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
repairs and hardcoating. Binocular bargains at im- 
porters prices: free list. Free informative leaflets. 
Mirakel Repair Co., Mount Vernon 3, New York. 
BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. Satisfaction 
Guaranteed. Free Catalog. Louis Domingues, Kerr- 
ville 1, Texas. 

LOWEST prices all sizes, binoculars, telescopes, ~mi- 
croscopes, 8x30 $32.00, free catalogue. Joe’s Binoc- 
ular Shop, 4827 Second Blvd., Detroit 1, Michigan. 


5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 
OPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, 


























Smooth! Fast! 


everywhere. oO. Me 


Buehler Co., Orinda, California. 

LEE Dot the original center dot reticule for scope 
sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 
ing authorities. Factory equipment America’s Finest 
scopes. Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, Stith 
Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 
diate delivery above. Also Weavers. Or installed your 
above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrated 
folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. K. 
Lee, P.O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Alabama. 


GUN Screws, “and bl 








hardened and blued, assorted lengths 
6/48 and 8/40, also plug screws 50c dozen. Uni- 
versal length guard screws Springfield, Enfield 35c, 
Mauser guard screws, set $1.50 postpaid. All and 
more in Free Catalog ‘‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler Co., 
Orinda, California. 
tw ey K-4 scopes, slightly used, new guarantee, 
.65. Other scopes, mounts, new, used. Trades. 
Sendai s Gun Shop, Glenwood Springs. Colorado. 
LOW Safetys for scope sighted Springfields, | Mausers 
M54, Krags $6.60 ealers everywhere. Custom 
made, hardened, polished, blued, beauty and safety in 
one. Free catalog ‘‘O’”..Maynard Buehler Co., Orinda, 
California. 
6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 
BABY Scentless Skunks—Raccoons. Order now. Col- 
ored catalog 25c. Shady Fur Farm, Springfield, 
Minnesota, 
YOUNG prairie dogs from the great dog towns of the 
West, cute fellows, often bark, make wonderful pets 
$6.00. Young hybrid rabbits $5.00, rare albino wood- 
chuck $75.00. Chauncey Groom, Forsyth, Montana. 


NATURALIST'S Catalog” 15c. Hamsters $2.75 pair. 
Chameleon 75c. 200 Mealworms $1.20. Quivira 
Specialties, Topeka 30, Kansas. 
SKUNK nicely striped for pets, (deodorized). 
ane. Ruby Fur Farm, New Sharon, Iowa. 


RAISE Moneymaking igs. 




















“$10.00 





"Guinea Pig: Some _ sell 
$20,000.00 annually. Booklet free. ‘Taylors. B426P, 
Hapeville, Georgia. 


PET raccoons $20.00; wild $7.50; semi-tame cubs 
0.00. § 5.00 Flying squirrels $5.00; 
0. Baby alligators $3.50. 


Ray Singleton, n, Rattlesnake, Florida. 


RINGNECK Pheasants also Chicks and Eggs in sea- 
son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen, Indiana. — 

BOOKING orders for Baby descented Skunks, Fox, 
Raccoon, Monkeys, Cage Birds. Other animals. Cha- 
rone Animal Ranch, Dept. OL, Burlington, Wisconsin. 








cost. Illustrations. Prices. Ken Clark, Madera, Cali- 
fornia. 
FREE Sporti 
dressed enve 
ton, Ohio. 
LEFTHAND Conversions for Remington 721’s. 
Guaranteed safe. Erven Barber, 26 N.W. 
land, Oregon. 
FREE Catalog of Gunsmithing and Supplies. Every- 
thing For Shooters and Gunsmiths. C. R. Pedersen & 
Son, Ludington 1, Michigan. > 
SHOOTERS Bargains, Rifles, Pistols, Binoculars. 60 
page catalog 20c. Fishermens Bargain 68 pages 
20c. Art Cooke, Guntrader, Darby 3, Pennsylvania. 





, Gun list for your stamped self ad- 
ope. Taylor's, 1520 Denman, Coshoc- 





$65. 
. 2nd, Port- 











SPECIALS—Red Squirrels $4.00. Chipmunks $3.00. 
Porcupines, Owls, Hawks, etc. Wildwood Zoo, Mar- 
cell, Minnesota. 
eR % young, $4.00 pair; fully devel- 
$5.00 pair. Request prices on rare albinos. 
a deendaaks Hamstery, Prospect 11, New York. 
BEAUTIFUL, gentle, purebred peafowl. All ages. panip 
anywhere. O. S. Lattimore, 1921 Jenson Roa 
Fort Worth 3, Texas. 


7 GAME BIRDS 











aynard . 


pr Surdevant's . Ulster, Pennsylvania. 

RINGNECK Picatanis. Eggs and Chicks in season. 
Kymer’s Game Farm, R.D. #2, Branchville, New 

Jersey. 

PEAFOWL Beautiful blue plumage. Young and ma- 
ture birds reasonably priced. Brookdale Farm, Route 

2, Tiffin, io. 

GOLDEN Pheasants $7.50 pair. Get list four kinds 

Lady Amherst, Silver 
‘est Gardens, 2307 But- 
terfield Road, Yakima, Washington. 

GREENHEAD wild mallards breeding stock ducklings. 
Wonderful eating. Mrs. Loren Holcomb, North 

Branch, Mi t. 

RINGNECK Pheasants. May eggs. June Chicks. Lots 
50-5000. MacFarlane Pheasant Farm, Janesville 3, 

Wisconsin. 

RINGNECK pheasants, mallards. Breeders, oces. 
chicks. K-Wood Pheasantry, 5700 Kenwood Road 

Cincinnati 27, Ohio. 

PEAFOWL. Swans. Pheasants, Guineas, Wild Geese, 
a ag Thirty Varieties Pigeons. John Hass, Betten- 

dorf, Iowa. 

WiD. Turkeys. Hens and Gobblers. Hatching Eggs 
and Day Old Poults. Raymond Rotz, Box 38-0, Fort 

Loudon, Pennsylvania. é 

GENUINE wild turkey, northern bobwhite quail eggs 
end breeders. Circular free. Alabama Game Farms, 

Castleberry, Alabama. 3 

EGGS, Chukar Partridges, Pheasants, Golden, Silver 
Reeves, Ringneck, Mongolian. Dick Siler, 107 East 
8th Avenue, Johnson City, Tennessee. 

BOBWHITE rey "Ee 30c each. Ringneck Pheasants 
eggs 25— oland Krietsch, George West, 
‘exas. 

NORTHERN Bobwhite quan. Seoul Bh ge nage ors 
pinpeeck, pheasants, wild turkey eags chicks. 

Grogan, Box 212, Reidsville, “Nort Carolina. 

PHEASANT eggs 15c each. Minimum 25. No chix. 
Geo. J. Doctor, Monticello, Indiana. 

MA wg) by A — NWT oa 12—$3.9 
$5.0 5—$7 —$14.50; 100—$28. OO: Mal- 

lards, ue Be md, om my og » circular. Colonial 

Duck Hatchery, Box O, Zeeland, Michigan. 

9 CHINCHILLAS 


N.C.B.A. Pedigreed, Proven, carrying and young pairs. 
Lewis-Hunt Chinchilla Ranch, Shaw Street, Leba- 
non, New Hampshire. 
CHINCHILLAS (no rabbit). 
profitable. Big future. Terms. 
Ithaca, Michigan. 

REGISTERED, prolific chinchillas at modest prices. 
Fully guaranteed. Agnes Ann Chinchilla Ranch, 443 
Spruce, Garwood, New Jersey. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 

Send stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street. 
Bosten, Massachusetts. 


NEW, used rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25, Coldwater, Michigan. 

FULL size, cut-to-shape Boat Patterns, Blueprints. 
71/o-38 feet. New 1954 illustrated “Build A Boat” 
catalog of 50 naval architect-designed Cruisers, Run- 
abouts, Sloops, Skiffs, Outboard Boats, Sailing, Rac- 

Houseboats, 50c. Marine Hardware Catalog, 

i better 1954 ‘‘How to Build Boats” 
Polywog Houseboat Plans, $12. Cleve- 

land Boat Blueprint Co., Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, 
Cleveland 4, Ohio. 


FIBERGLAS—Plastic Resins, I can furnish you with 
complete information, prices, and materials for re- 
pairing or rebuilding and strengthening kit boats, ca- 
noes, cartoppers, outboards, decks, tops and oars. Fi- 
berglas reinforced with plastics is here to stay, the 
greatest materials you have ever seen. Free literature, 
prices and information upon your request, dealers in- 
quiries invited. F. I. Glas, Box 813, Lexington, 
Kentucky. 9 
RUBBER Boat Catalogue with Paint and Dope infor- 
mation, Send 10c. Ort, Thomasville 560, Penn- 
sylvania. Se EN: TS 
GET our big gs pee, boat hardware and equipment 
catalog. Send $1.00 for cost of handling, refunded 
with first orase, Garland Frasher Marine Sales, 2626 

Fifth Avenue. Huntington, West Virginia. 

BOAT kits, plans and patterns for America’s fastest 
and finest outboard racers and runabouts, fishing 
boats, hunting skiffs. dingies, canoes. Illustrated 
literature 25c. Schneider Boat Co., 1909 West Vliet. 
Milwaukee 5, Wisconsin. 

34% DISCOUNT—Closing out brand new ‘53 Chris- 
Craft Commander outboard motors, $250.00. Were 
$379.00. Harry Hughes, 3105 West Virginia, Evans- 
ville Indiana. 5 
BOAT Patterns. Literature and Illustated boat con- 
struction book 50c. Germain Boat Company, West 
Saginaw 5. Michigan. 

FREE Catalog. Boat Kits, Trailers, Fiberglas, Marine 
Hardware. Luger Industries, Dept. BK, 3207 Fremont 
South, Minneapolis. Minnesota. 


WW CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


100% WOOLEN blankets wine, gray, khaki, navy, 
62x84 31/2 lbs. $4.34 postage 35c. Ideal for Sports- 
men, Boy Scouts, Campers. Litchfield Wool Blanket 
Company, Box 562. Litchfield. Minnesota. 

CAMPING Supplies at wholesale! Join Campers Dis- 
count Club. Receive special discounts for members 
only on tents, sleeping bags, binoculars, etc. Send $1 
for membership, catalog, confidential price list. $1 re- 
funded on first order. Fox Department Store, Dept. 
O.L., 843 Third Street, San Bernardino, California. 
FREE 1954 Catalog. Tents and Camping Supplies, 
Govt. Surplus, Outdoor Clothing, etc. Write I. Gold- 
berg & Co., 429 Market Street, Dept. O, Philadel- 
phia 6, Pennsylvania. 
























































Easily raised anywhere— 
Clifford’s Ranch, 





















































ere pheasant eggs: U. S. Pullorum Clean, 25— 

$5.00; 50—$9.50; 100—$18.00. Chicks, Poults. 
Booklet hatching, rearing, selling, 50c; free with or- 
ders. Weers Pheasants, Carmel, New York. 


CAMPGROUND Guide locating the thousands of pub- 
lic campgrounds throughout the U.S. and Canada. 

pe postpaid. Campgrounds, Box 96-E, Blue Rapids, 
ansas. 








best quality. 


TENTS, Complete Line, All purpose, 
18th 


Al 
Price list free. Delano Studios, Suite OL, 31 E. 
Avenue, Denver 2, Colorado. 


12 TENTS 


TENTS (direct from manufacturer), camping equip- 
ment, sleeping bags, air mattresses. Low prices. 
Send i0c for 72 page illustrated tent- -camping equip- 
ment-tent maintenance catalogue. Mor-San Sales, 
10—21C 50th Avenue, Long Island City 1, New York. 


EXPLORE Adirondacks, Green Mountains, Maine 
woods, shore. Details on camping in 150 public for- 
ests in Campers’ Guide to New England and New York 
State Camping Areas. Dollar bill brings it. Outdoor 
Publishers, Rocky Hill 1, Connecticut. 


TENTS, Sleeping Bags, Tarpaulins, low prices, send 
for latest price list. Campers Supplies, 564 West 
Lake, Chicago 6, Illinois. 


ONLY 25 Higgins Trailer Tents left $30 each. The 
Sutton Co., 1839 Champa Street, Denver, Colorado. 


13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


BEAUTIFUL enlargement from each picture on roll— 
8 exposure 35c; 12 exposure 45c. Cut Rate Photos, 
Dept. A-8, Janesville, Wisconsin. 


WILD Life Fiims. Exciting dramatic action in the nat- 
ural habitat of animals of forest and plain. 8mm or 

16mm in beautiful color or B. & W. Also 2”x2” “_- 

slides. Write for free illust. literature. Wild ife 

Films, 5151DE, Strohm Avenue, No. Hollywood, cali: 

fornia. 

WHOLESALE Photographic Supplies. Films, cameras, 
eg enlargers. Write for Free Catalog. Capitol 
oto Supplies, 2428 Guadalupe, Austin, Texas. 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


REGISTERED Black Tan English Shepherds wonder- 
ful cattle dogs, real heelers. Search Ranch, Carmel 
Valley, California. 


DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. 
anteed healthy. $50 either 
Leland, Illinois. 

OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice. LaRue 6. Ohio. 


NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. Hunters, "Herder, 
Companions and Watchdogs. Life time guarantee. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre, Montana. 


15 BEAGLES 


CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. __ 

REGISTERED Beagles: Puppies Started 
$35.00. Running $50.00. Farm raised. Vaccinated. 
Photo available. Nolan Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. 


REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt. Temple, Oklahoma. 


BEAGLE pups. broken hounds, champion sired, reg- 
istered A.KC. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Hunters 


Haven. Pataskala, Ohio. 


CHOICE A.K.C. Registered Beagles all ages. ~ Guaran- 
teed. Reasonable. Write Hillside Beagle Farm, Hills- 
boro, Illinois. 


BEAGLES, 
and pups. 
Pennsylvania. 

BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, 
dogs, also puppies, 
mar. Maryland. 
PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. Horace Mitten, Millersburg, Ohio. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, show pups $35, $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, 


Kansas. 


IRISH setters, Springers, Labrador puppies—Eligible 
males $35, females $25. Harley Everett, Atkinson, 
Nebraska. 


WANTED: Bird dogs for training. Grouse, 
Excellent references. A. E. Seidel, 


POINTERS, English Setters, Irish Setters. 
Trial—Folder Free. Spring ‘Valley Kennels, 


ton, Illinois. 


GORDON Setter puppies Champion lines, Registered 
Hunt and Show stock. Thurston, R-3, Canandaigua, 
New York. 


BEAUTIFUL registered Irish Setter pups. Excellent 
lim, Ohio” Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., Route 2, Frank- 
in, io. 


IRTSH Setter Puppies; hoe and show, 
Roger D. Cope, R-3, Salem, Ohio 


IRISH Setters; quality pups available. Champion Fine- 
field Invasion at stud. Contact, Harold Weier, 
O'Neill, Nebraska. 


GERMAN Pointers. 
Priced to sell. Time payment plan, Papers. 
today. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 


17 HOUNDS 


COON Hunters! Read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds, training, news, stories. 12 issues $2.00. 
American Cooner, Box 211A, Sesser, 
































es. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
sex. Kane Kennels, 











es $25.00. | 





thoroughly broken also choice 
Trial. Wilson Hamme, 


“starters 
Seven Valleys, 





thoroughly broken started 
fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 











‘Pheasant. 
Danville, Pa. = 
Cc.O.D. 
Eming- 


Reg., write; 


25 High classed Schwarenburgs 
Write 








HUNTERS—We offer coon and foxhounds, blueticks, 
blacktans, redbones, walkers, beagles, others. Rea- 

—— Free literature. Okaw Rivcr Kennel, Cowden, 
inois 


U.K.C. Registered Redbone and American Black and 
Tan Coonhound puppies. Illustrated folder, 25c. 
W. B. Frisbee, R-1, Clarence, Missouri. 

SALE—Coon Hounds $50 Combination Coon, 
Opossum, Mink $35.00 ail Tenia Males, Females. 
10 Days Trial. Cliff Mangum, Hazelcrest, Illinois. 


WESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds; bluetick 
puppies. Cheap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, California. 

HUNT— Oklahoma— Black-and- Tan—Coonhounds 
$40.00. Bobcat-Bear-Lion-Hounds $50.00. Combi- 

nation—$35.00. Pups $25.00. Arch Coombs, Walters, 

Oklahoma. 

BASSET Hound, puppies. Adults. Champion Blood- 
lines. Stud Service. Ferge’s Basset Hounds, Vosburg 
Road, Webster, New York. Phone 908J 


BLOODHOUND Pups, AKC registered, from famous 
hunting and man trailing bloodlines. Verlin Rhoades. 
Toledo. Oregon. on a 
BLOODHOUNDS, Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 
trons. Puppies $75.00 also Collapsible Crates. Sheriff 
Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire, Telephone 
239 R or 100. 

TWO, Extra good Coon dogs, one open, one semi- 
silent, Trial. Robert Perkins, Borden, Indiana. 
COONHOUNDS, combination hounds. fox, wolf, deer, 
rabbit, squirrel and bird dogs. Robert Otte, 
Gerald, Missouri. 





18 SPANIELS 


A.K.C. Springer puppies. Two and ten months. Grand- 
wt Champion Co-Pilot. Bernard Buck, Penfield, 
inois. 


SPRINGER Spaniel reeves. Three April litters. Finest 

registered bloodlin $30 to $40. Vernon Long, 
R-3, Valparaiso, Indiana. EE <a 
SPRINGERS—Cockers, Bred Bitches. Started dogs and 
puppies. Ship approval. Sprucedale Kennels, Dun- 
cansville, Pennsylvania. 


SPRINGER Spaniels, Puppies. 
national Champion Frejax Royal 
Coolidge Highway, Detroit +35. 

SPRINGERS, top quality, healthy farm raised pups. 
Reasonable. m. Cronkwright, Route Des 
Moines. Iowa. 


BRITTANY Spaniel puppies from real “hunting stock. 
Price $40.00. Dr. Charlies Baker, Center Square, 
peumiyieeat. 


CHAMPION American Water Spaniels. Natural hunt- 
ers, Retrievers. Show bred, pups—adults. Brogden, 
Rush Lake, Wisconsin. __ 


BRITTANIES—Quality puppies from excellent hunters 
—championship bloodlines. From $48. Pacolet Ken- 
nels, Pacolet-Mills, South Carclina. sett, yee 
BRITTANY Spaniels, orange or liver, Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Charles Golike, R.R.#1, Bethalto, Ll- 
linois. : ara aOR tig SSeS 
REGISTERED Brittany Puppies, well bred, orange 
and white, $35.00. Larry Arbuckle, Humboldt, Kan- 
sas. 


19 RETRIEVERS 


CHESAPEAKES. At stud. Puppies for sale. Quality 
backed by Q years experience. Write for free 
booklet. Woodall, Tinley Park, Illinois. 


BLACK curly coated Retriever Puppies, 
stock, A.K.C. Clarence Puis, Bla-Curl Kennel, 
ford, Wisconsin. 














World's finest. 
Salute. 


Inter- 
21971 

















imported 
Hart- 
BLACK Labrador Retrievers. 
Distemper guaranteed. State 
Kennels, Oak Harbor, Ohio. 


LABRADOR Puppies. Hunting Strain, excellent pros- 
pects from cream of breeding. Priced right. Luke 
Bratton, 1819 Butier Avenue, Muncie, Indiana. 
AKC Registered Champion Bloodline Black Labradors. 
None Better. $25 up. Ralph Stotts, Denmark, 
lowa. 

REGISTERED six month pups. Golden retrievers. 
Male-Female. Combined field and bench. AKC. Colby 
Porter, Fox Lake. Wisconsin. 
19A COLLIES 
PEDIGREED collies, Beautiful, 
ship breeding. Ideal pals. $ 
Cuiough, Mercer, Pennsylvania. 
19B GERMAN SHEPHERDS 

BEAUTIFUL bred female. Flashy puppies. Handsome 
friendly 8 mos. male. Oldeheyde Kennels. Loudon- 
ville, Ohio. APE ee ST TREE a 8 Ae ig 
BEAUTIFUL German Shepherd Puppies, Excellent com- 
panions, Pets and show type. Grossland Kennels, 
Orangeburg Road, Old Tappan, New Jersey. 


20 st. BERNARDS = ee 

ST. Bernard puppies! Reg’d! Spring delivery. = Ss 
tails, prices, charming pictures free upon request. 
Manitou Kennels, Watrous, Saskatchewan, Canada. 


23 DECOYS, CALLS & BLINDS 


CALLS, Decoys and phonograph records which teach 

you the art of caliing for duck, goose, crow, squirrel 
and deer hunters. Supplies, eyes. heads, paint, etc. 
Illustrated catalog 10c. Oscar Quam, 3149 39th Ave- 
nue South, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


~ Registered. Vaccinated 
age, sex. Labcroft 











, intelligent, champion- 
$35. Plummer Mc- 


























SPIN Fishermen—Truecraft Line Spooler makes fast. 
one-man job of putting on new monofil or braided 
line. Clamps e 
correctly—holds several yo precision metal. 
Guaranteed. $2.95. Box 3 Oshkosh, Wisconsin. 


RED be Nice Size _ 2090885 00, 5000— 
$17.50. Packed 100 to the container: 00—$4.50. 
5000—$20.00. Live boas A — “count ‘camemines. 
Hardin County Worm Farm armon, Savannah, 
Tennessee. Phone: 3733. 
SINKER Moids—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78. 
Reading, Pennsylvania. 
SPINNING line, flies, wholesale. Special! 150 yards 5 
or 6 pound ‘duPont limp spinning line postpaid, 
$1.00. Guaranteed. Catalog free. Lee-Dittmar, 553-M 
Glenwood, Buffalo 8, New_York. 
DIG No More! Use ———— Up, formula $1.00, Partie- 
_ulars free. a 91, Box 2255- A. Cleveland 9, Ohio 
MICHIGAN bred Worms “The Water Won- 
derland’ Nis ing, soil puliding. selected breeders. 
Wholesale to dealers. Prompt shipment—place orders 
now. For prices and further information write Hamlin 
Lake Earthworm Hatchery, Box 70, Ludington, Mich- 

















WORMS, large red wigglers, 200—$1.50, 500—$2. 75, 
1000—$4.00, 5000—$17.50 postpaid. Tenn- Tucky 
Lake Worm Growers, Savannah, Tennessee. 


FISHWORMS: Unusually large, ‘carefully selected, Red 
$3.00; 5000—$13.75. 


Wigglers. Postpaid. 1000— 
A. M. Alexander, P. O. Box 11, Waco, Texas. 
BUSS Bed-Ding “Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive 
years in box.’ Complete food and habitat—Add only 
water. Makes little worms big—lively—carries alive 
thousands miles hottest weather. Sizes $1.00 up. 
Gobble Blood Catfish Bait 50c. Carp 50c. Free Catalog. 
Buss Manufacturing Company, Lanark, Illinois. 
FISH Worms—Famous Red Wigs lers—Fast Breeders— 
Stay alive longer—Supply it dealers, fishing 
sporting goods deaiers—Tremendous protit— 
cost—Write for instructions—Worms shipped 
at wholesale prices postpaid—Delta Worm Ranch, 
oon 2 Poydras Street, New Orleans, Louisiana. 





ORLD’S best folding heavy wire turtle trap. $8.00 
‘pes freight. Walter Kline, Camden, Ohio. _ 


SUREST!! Way—For your luckiest day—Use SureBite 

live grubs. Depend on them. 200 postpaid $1.00. In- 
troductory. Keeps weeks. SureBite Live Bait, Torrance 
2, Calif. Dealers Inquire. 





25c FOR finest weedless hook made; #1- 3S 5/0 or 
7/0. Weedless Tandem Frog Harness, $1.00. Zam- 
boni's, Box 1138, Longview 7, Washington. 


RED Wiggler Fishworms, $3.50 per 1,000 lots 5,000 
up, $4.00 per 1,000 under 5,000, postpaid. Lake- 
view Worm Gardens, __Tallassee, Alabama. 


FISHWORM raising turns spare time into money. Free 
raising instructions. Robert Gilbert, Tallulah, 
Louisiana. 
FISHWORMS eer red wigglers 500—$2.75; 1000— 
$4.00; 5000—$18.75 Postpaid. Crump Worm Gar- 
den, Crump, Tennessee. 
PANFISH Special—200 golden grubs with instruc- 
tions—$1.25 PP ne City Baits, 4212 Delaware 
Street, Gary, Indian 
LARGER worms. a 250—$1.75, 1,000— $4. 75. 
Booklet raising worms $1.00. Worm Food 25 
$1.75, 50=—$3.00, 100+—$5.50 FOB Tenn. freight 
or Express collect.’ Roane Wiggler’s, Box 29, Rock- 
wood, Tennessee. 
EARTHWORMS 100—$1.00, Free . information. D. O. 
_Eads, 1130 N.W. 10, Okiahoma City 6, Okla. a 
LAMPREY Casting Lure. Northern Pike, Bass, and 
ip ickerel hit like mad. Molded Tenite construction. 
Translucent Red Eyes. $1.25 check or money order to 
Makert’s Sport Store, 2113-A Roscoe, Chicago 18, 
lliinois. 














24B BEAR-TROUT-DEER 


FISHERMEN: New type catalog service, quality mer- 
chandise . . Free. Send name and address. Sportsmen 
Trading Center, Gambier, Ohio, 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft Company, Dept. OC5, Toledo 
13, Ohio. 

FREE . .. Bargain Catalog. ‘Gadgets. Unusual tackle. 
Bait- making instructions. Samples 25c. Finnysports 
E, Toledo 13, Ohio. 


TWO Hundred Million Heart of Georgia quality red 

wigglers ready for shipment. Contact me for your 
reguiar requirements. Shipping capacity 500,000 
daily. Rainey’s Bait Ranch, Eatonton, Georgia. 


ATTENTION Fisherman—New handmade Crappie Lures 
$1.00. Set up for casting $1.25. Weedless $1.50 
Lester Middlecoff, 915 Humboldt Ct., Alton, Illinois. 


FISHWORMS: (Selected red Wigglers). No orders too 

oa Live delivery and count guaranteed. 1,000— 
$4.00, 5,000 and over $3.50 In gallons. 5,000— 
$20.00 In pints. (Stock your beds) good medium 
size, 1,000—$2.50. Prepaid. Scruggs Worm Ranch, 
Humboidt, Tennessee. 


$500,000 IN Fishing Tackle at cut prices. All types of 

Reels, Rods, Line, etc, Send for free discount Cata- 
log. Dept. (OL3) Lombard’s, 3141 Bainbridge Ave- 
nue, New York City 67, New York. 


i Wo! Red, Garden worms 














FISH Worms—Night- Crawiers, 
raised easy, quickly by our simple method. Supply 
Bait Dealers, Fishing Camps, Sporting Goods Dealers: 
Pleasant, profitable business. Unlimited possibilities, 
tremendous profits. Let us show you how at small 
cost. Complete Book of Instructions, illustrated, post- 
paid, $1.00. Worms shipped at wholesale prices. In- 
structions for Keeping. Descriptive Literature on re- 
quest. Hughes Worm Ranch, Savannah, Tennessee. 


SPECIAL Worm Moss—Keeps worms fresh and vigor- 
ous indefinitely. 3 lbs. prepaid $1.50. Graymont 
Peat Co., Silver Plume, Coloraao. i 
NIGHTCRAWLERS and all kinds of other live and pre- 
served bait shipped promptly anywhere in U.S.A. We 
can assure deaiers of supply throughout the coming 
season, Contact The Nation’s Largest Supplier of live 
and preserved bait. Write for catalog. Wholesale Bait 
Co.. Hamilton, Ohio. 
HUDSON Bait Company. 686 Hudson. Columbus, Ohio 
_—Nationwide Live Bait shipments, circular. 
Re 1000—$4.00. 





Wigglers—500—$2.25,. 5000— 
18.00 Postpaid. Write for Dealers Pricelist. Cir- 
cle-L Worm Ranch. Baldwyn 2, Mississippi. a 
CATFISHIN’ Handbook. Full of secrets, tested tech- 
niques! 38 pages. $1.00. Fisherman's Notes, Mar- 
shalltown, Iowa, i 
RED Worms—Finest fishing size by the millions— 
$4.00 per 1000—Special price for big dealers— 
Sharpe's Worm Ranch. Tupelo. Mississippi. 


3 by the Mi finer quality, livelier action. 
1000— 





WORMS by the Millions, 
500— 


Pp 
50. Kentucky Lake Worm Ranch, 
Savannah, Tennessee 


RAISE Redworms Big Profits, Low Cost. Our “Tilus- 

trated 1954 edition “‘Raising Redworms The Lucky 
Way” Telis All, Shows All. Postpaid $1.00. Lucky 
Worm Ranch Dept. 73, White Biull, Tenn. 


REDWORMS Wholesale only, Hand picked, High ‘qual- 
ity, Dealers write for price. Cardinal Worm Gardens, 
4908 Alabama Avenue, Nashville, Tennessee. 
TOPOGRAPHIC Maps famous New York Trout 
Streams, Trout Landing Nets, Net bags, parachute 
green drake dry. Lambie, 522 Winthrop Road, Union, 
New Jersey. os eke bla 
WOODEN minnow buckets—3 gallon $4.95, 5 gallon 
$5.80 prepaid. Brankstone-Cooper, Memphis 9, 
Tennessee. rt en eS 
REDWORMS—tThe best breeding Stock available. Our 
domesticated English Redworms grow big fast. $1.00 
per 100 postpaid. Minimum shipment 500. Lucky 
Worm Ranch. Dept. L73, White Bluff, Tennessee. 


GRAY Crickets: large select grade, the best brooder 
stock and fish bait. 1000 for $10.00 postpaid, 115 
for $2.00 postpaid, booklet on raising $1.00. Arm- 


strong’s Cricket Farm, ‘‘South’s Largest,’’ Giennville, 


Georgia. asia een 2 ee 
— Pasay eo Red’’ good quality. No order too 

. Live delivery and count guaranteed. 200- 
st 50, 500-$2.75, 1000-$4.00, 5000-$17.50 post- 
paid. Pickwick Worm Gardens, Savannah, Tennessee. 


MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, Squids, Casting 
and Spinning Lures. Sweet's Moids, Tonawanda 4, 
New York. 


WORMS Large Red Wiggiers unlimited supply prompt 
delivery & count guaranteed, 500—$2.75, 10 
$4.00, 5000—$18.75. Postpaid. Alamance 

Ranch, Route 1, Haw River, North Carolina. 


RAISE Red Wiggiers—Pleasant profitable 500—$ 
Per 1000 $3.50. Kaves ait Ranch, Siaton, Texas. 


FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red Wigglers. E. 

rooks writes “Your worms are the largest—Prices 
reasonable."’ Write for dealer set-up. Booklet 25c. 
Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


NIGHTCRAWLERS, red worms, soft craws. Raised 
easily. Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hamiiton, Ohio. 

FREE both hands. New, wearable Rod-Kaddee holds 
rod while unhooking fish, changing lures, etc. $1.00 
——. Owen Mfg. Co., 51 Wright Street, Easton 
enna 


REDWORMS 1000 $4.00, 5000 $18.00 postpaid. Free 
Instructions. Ricks Hybrid Red Worm Farm, Box 185, 
848 E. Alosta Avenue, Hy 66, Glendora, California. 


SELECTED adult redworms, 1000—$4.50, 5000— 
$18.50. Lutex Worm Farm, Luling, Texas, ‘Box 352. 


GRAY Crickets: $10.00 per 1000 postpaid. Booklet on 
raising $1.00. McCorkle Cricket Farm, Metter, 
Georgia. 

BAIT Dealers, Fishermen, get big red wiggiers 500— 
$2.75, 1000—$4.50,° 5000—$1 qd wigs 10,000— 
$35.00. St. Elmo’s Worm Ranch, pt 551, Wetumka, 

Oklahoma. 
FAT—Red—Giant Fishworms $1. 00 per 100._ Raising 
nstructions $1.00. Wiggler Farms, Burt, Michigan. 























HOOK ‘em Fast with Pico Live Grubs, 200 for $1.00. 
prepaid. Proved success with All 
that take worms. Trout love ‘em. Will 
Guaranteed live delivery esis in U.S. Pico Live 
Bait, Post Road, Rutland, Vermon 4 
21 KINDS live bait sent Ay 7 catalog. 
_Cooper’s Anglers Zoo, Oxford, New York. 
CONVERT your rod for spinning. Finest ranular cork 
permanently bonded in waterproof _ lc, tough and 
flexible. Completely finished. #4” I1.D. 1” O.D.x12”"— 
1.10, 1” O.D.x14”"—$1.25. Bentant: Box b-440, 
R-1, Matawan, New Jersey. 
5-CARDED-Assorted Best Sellers—Trout, Panfish flies 
$1.00. Mayfiies, poppers, etc. Samples 25c. Listings 
—10c. Lures, Box 253, Lafayette, Indiana. 
HOLLOWGLASS Fishing rods. Save over half. Buy 
complete kits, Castin; Spinning, Fly, and Boat. 
$4.95 to $7.95. Assemble yourself. Makit Rod Com- 
pany, Dept. O.L., 429 Fulton, Ft. Worth, Texas. 


DON’T go fishing without ‘‘Voblex’’—Garcia’s sensa- 
tional imported French spinning lure. Special intro- 
ductory price—2 for s, i Bob Salop, 575 West End 
Avenue, New York 24 
REDWORMS, or cies 200— $1.00; 425—$2.00; 
1,000—$4.50. Breeders’ Guaranteed Manuals—** Red- 
worms’'’—‘‘Mealworms.'’—$1.00 each. Postpaid. Liter- 
ature free. Dixdox. Kent, Ohio. _ 
FISHERMEN—King- -size live worms one hundred. Two 
Dollars. Ugland, four sixteen Albany, Barrington, 
New Jersey. Y 
SPINNING Lure Parts, Save 50%. Quality blades, 
spoons, solid brass beads. Fly-Tying materials, Sila- 
Flex rods, accessories. Reed Tackle, Mountain’ View, 
New Jersey. 
LARGE Red Wigglers 500—$2.75, 1000—$4.00, 5000 
eg 75 Postpaid. Burlington Worm Enterprises, 
P. O. Box 1624, Burlington, North Carolina. 
Serr Flies $2.25. Coachman, Hellgramite, Par- 
mabelle, others. Selling out wholesale. Harold 
Gridley, Lenora, Kansas. ake 
FRENCH Nylon Line—Every line tested for strength 
per pound. Free samples. State pound test desired. 
French Braiding Co., Franklin, Massachusetts. 
4 BASS poppers—98c. 3 hook deluxe crawler gang 
with 2 spinners 6 for $1.50 postpaid. Doczy, 1614 
N. Ironwood, South Bend, Indiana. 
REDDISH Brown Fishworms. 125 for $1.00 post- 
paid. Write for dealers prices. Dewey's Worm 
Ranch, Henderson, Colorado. 
WIGGLEY red worms, 1000 per carton. 2000—$8.00, 
5000—$18.75, 10,000—$35 . Pack of 110— 
$1.00. Parcel Post prepaid. Re GoD. Koontz Lake 
Bait, R.R. 3, Box 369, Walkerton, Indiana. 
EIGHT Spoons Free. Send for Price List. 
_Mfg. Company, Las Animas, Colorado. 
ZIP Secret Scent. Attracts fish. Treats 727 baits. No 
stinking odor. Gets fish or your money back. $1.00 
postpaid. Zip, Box 7529A, North Kansas City 16, 
Missouri. 
RED Wigglers 100—$1.00, 
$17.50. Tennessee Valley 
Tennessee. 
RED Worms. Fast service. Catch those e big ‘ones with 
Paul's red worms. 200—$1.50. 5 50. 1,000 
—$4.00. 5,000—$17.50. Paul’s Farms, Selmer, 
nessee. 
CRICKETS—Extra large gray. $10.00 per 1,000 post- 
paid in throw away containers. Keeping instructions 
included. Guaranteed live delivery, full count. Ghann’s 
Bait & Cricket Farm, Inc., Martinez, Georgia. 


FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising Worms 
For Pleasure or Profit’’ tells how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; small or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed; how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00, postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Section 5A, Box 265, Nashville 2, Tennessee. 


TROUT Fisherman. Seeing is believing, Trying is con- 
vincing Crappie Bass. All game fish. Guarantee in- 
cludes your postage stamp. It’s NuLur, 505 Crescent 
Way Road, Salinas, California. 

RED Worms 200—$1.25; 1000—$3.50; 2000—$6.50 
postpaid with raising instructions. Worm Gardens, 
324 David Drive, Waco, Texas. 


FORTUNES made raising crickets and fishworms—Sell 
by mail—Complete raising and marketing instruc- 
tions—$1.00 postpaid. Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 


FISHWORMS. Extra large breeder redworms—$4.50 
per 1000, postpaid with raising instructions—5000 
—$19.50. Beautiful cups—100 worms each—10— 
$5.50—20—$10.00. Carter Worms, Plains, Georgia. 
FISHWORMS, large Red Wigglers 500—$2.50; 1000 
—$4.00, 5000—$18.75 Postpaid. Booneville Worm 
Rahch, Booneville, Mississippi. 
LOWEST prices on fishing. hunting. and other sport- 
ing equipment, musical instruments, boats, cam- 
eras, electrical, garden. lawn, housewares, etc. No 
catalog. Specify your needs. Sportsmen’s Buying Serv- 
ice, 2229 Miner Avenue, Muskegon, Michigan. 


AMAZING scented liquid bait that fish cannot resist. 
$3.00. Fishgalure, Sta. Box 1298, Coos Bay, 
Oregon. 
COMBINATION Bait for Carp, Buffalo, Catfish, Bull- 
eads. Not a messy dough bait but better, easier, 
cheap to make. Use with all kinds of tackle. Full di- 
rections $1.00. Dom's Bait House, 314 St. Cabrini 
Avenue, Scranton 4, Pennsylvania. 
CALIFORNIA mea: worms 260—$1.00 postpaid. Deal- 
ers inquire. Crest Bait Distributors, 3328 Madison 
Avenue, Indianapolis 27, Indiana. 
FISHWORM Raising pays Worthwhile Profits! Illus- 
trated booklet explains raising, feeding, marketing, 
shipping. 25c. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 
Missouri. 
FISHWORMS of a red color—Live delivery guaranteed 
~-Postpaid—Packed 100 worms to carton. 500 
worms $2.75, 1000 worms $4.50, 3000—$12.00, 
5000--$19.00. 10,000-—$37.50. Wallis Wcrm Farm. 
Murray, Kentucky. 
GAMEFISH! Florescent cherry plugs irresistible, guar- 
anteed. Small, large, $1.00 each postpaid. Florescent 
Tackle, 1340 South Pleasant, Lodi, California. 


HACKLE Flies, 1 dozen #12. or 410 $1.00, 8 #8 
$1.00, 10 Hackle Winged $2.00, 8 #10 Poppers 

$2.00. Ramsey Bait Box, Ramsey, Illinois. 

GRAY Crickets: $10 thousand; 115 for $2.00. Post- 
age paid. Live delivery guaranteed. Anchor Fish 

Bait Company, Inc., Cross Anchor, South Carolina. 


INTRODUCTORY Offer—3 Lures—For All Game Fish 
$1.00, Catalog 10c. Peekskill Sports Centre, 
Peekskill, New York. 


100 PICKED red wiggler worms $1.00 postpaid. 
250-—-$2.00. Warren, 4341 Meade, Chicago 34. 
FACTORY to Fishermen. Save money. Amazing like- 
nesses to living insects. Patented. Proven fish get- 
ters. Surface or bait use. Write for facts. Imitation 
Insect Laboratory, 423 Shelley Drive, Racine, Wis- 
consin. 
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postpaid. James L. tner, Green 
GRAY Crickets—Why 





sell by ae Ours measure 
accurately because they're full grown, uniform size 
10.00 for 1000, $2.00 for lis” additional 100 for 
1.65 postpaid. Orders filled same day received. Free 
posting information for dealers. Selph’s Cricket 

Ranch, Box 2123, DeSoto Sta., Memphis 2, Tennessee. 


REDWORMS 200—$1. 50; 1000—$4.00; 1200 in pints 
$6.00 prepaid. H.&H. Worm Ranch, Box 420, Har- 
rison, Arkansas. 

CAT Fishermen: Make your own bait. New process 
cure for beef melt. Cure for 5 pounds and instruc- 
tions $1.75. Burks Bait Company, 226 Ninnescah 
Avenue, Kingman, Kansas. 

MISSOURI Baitworms grow to six inches. Mature 
breeders 1000—$7.50. bt rg Oe worms 2000—$6.50. 
Large fat fishworms 100—$1.50, 64 page instruction 
book $1.00. Prices pone Missouri Bait Farms, 
Willow Springs 2, Missouri. 


NEW 10c Revolutionary Swiveled Hookguard Trotline 
Attachment. Eliminates assembling, dismantlin 
tangling. Set trotline in Five Minutes. Guaranteed. 
Literature. Lawrenz Manufacturing Co., 119 South 
Lancaster, Dallas, Texas. 
SINKER molds. all types. Spinning lures—casting 
plugs—5 for $1.00. Free catalog. Stans Tackle, 327 
Downing, Pittsburgh 19, Penna. 


NEW invention for Anglers. Propels and steers boat 
while fishing. Free literature. Whiddens, Dept. L, 
915 Benbow Street, Jacksonville, Florida. 


FAMOUS Wonder Wing flies. Assortment $4.00 per 
doz. Caseys Flies, 916-B 29 Place, San Pedro, 
California. “ 
JACKPOT bait oil catches more fish by smell. Send 
$1.00 only. Chromaloy Corporation, 10 Witherell, 
Detroit. 26, _Michigan. Dealers Wanted. __ 
“RAISING Gray Crickets For Fun, Profit.”” New, “easier 
way. Saves time, labor, losses. Elaborate detail. 
. 50 postpaid. “Cricketville’ & Company, Box 
9007, Tuscaloosa, Alabama. 
PANFISH Flies $1.00 dozen. 4 Bass Popping Bugs 
$1.00. Postpaid. H. A. Cupp, 1229 N.W. 7th, Okla 
homa City, Okla. 
FINEST Weedless Casting Spoon—Three $1.2: War- 
nock Wobbler 4. oz., two hook lures: ore each 
Chrome, Gold, Copper plus six replaceable colored 
‘legs’ Postpaid $2.50. No C.O.D.s. Rich Creek 
Baits, New Bremen, Ohio. _ : = 
SOUND producing baits, wholesale, 
Rattle Bait Co., 4739 N. 51 Street. 
Wisconsin. dean 3 0b an ido aes 
SPIN fishermen! Beautifully tapered nylon casting 
head ties onto monofilament, casts flies, nymphs, 
bugs gracefully to 75 feet. Grey mist in plastic case 
$3.50. Don Bothun, L187, Leroy, Minnesota. 
CRICKETS: 1000 for $10.00, 500 for $7.50, post- 
paid. Columbia Cricket Farm, 1908 Two Notch 
Road, Columbia, South Carolina. 


RED Wigglers—Fat, above average: 500—$2.50. 
1000—$4.50. 5000—$18.50. Ppd 4th zone. Prompt 

all year. Guaranteed. Also worm beds. Spike’s Worm 
Ranch. Covington Hi-Way, Decatur, Georgia. 

TROUT Fishermen: Try my grey nymph, a real trout 
killer. Four nymphs $1.00 postpdid. Ken Knox, 

Gettysburg. Pa. 


26 FLY-TYING 


FREE Catalog. Fly-Tying materials, glass rods, acces- 
sories. Quality spinning lure parts, solid brass 
beads, save 50%. Reed Tackle, Mountain View, 


New Jersey. 


FLY Tyers; 
logue. Perry Lures, 
Connecticut. ER ak ae Ea 
FLY igs Materials Catalog. Illustrated in natural 
Also natural colored fly chart of 88 popular 

for 25c. Woodslore, Bradley Beach, New 














retail. Baby’s 
Milwaukee 16, 








best materials. Lowest prices. Free “eata- 
241 Campbell, West Haven, 


TOP quality ~ fly “tying “materials, t tools. . Complete — line 
mustad hooks. Quantity discounts. Bamboo fly, cast- 
ing, spinning rod kits—Trout to tarpon. Lowest prices. 
Free lists. Paul H. Young Co., 8065 Grand River, 
Detroit 4, Michigan. 

DICTIONARY of 700 “Fly Patterns, . and Fly Tying 
Materials Catalogue illustrated in natural colors, 
plus pee secs Fly Chart of 83 popular Flies, All 
for $1.00. Woodslore Products, Inc., Bradley Beach, 
New Jersey. 
MUSTAD Hooks. 
Stone Fly Com 
9, ntearhioniien. 
FLY Tying. Select materials at reasonabie prices. Fly 
hooks 50c per 100. Also, finest hollow glass rod 
blanks. Free catalog. Shoff’s, Dept. O, Kent, Wash- 
ington. 

FLY Tyers Finest quality, lowest prices. Free catalog. 
Northwest Tackle Co., Box 414, St. Maries, Idaho. 


THE finest selection of quality materials, tools, VM 
hooks. nylon, books, glass rod kits and tackle at at- 

tractive prices from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsyl- 
vania. Write for Free 72 page catalog. 

TIE your own flies. Send for free list of our ‘‘Bal- 
anced”’ Fly Tying Kits $1.00 and up. Eastlake Kits, 
592 East 340 Street, Willoughby, Ohio. 

CATALOG shows how. Illustrated methods, materials, 
tools, hooks, hollow-glass rod blanks, kits. Dime, 
oad first order. Winstedt’s, Valley Cottage, New 


a uality | Materials. Free Catalog. 
ny, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 


DID you ever try fly-tying? Make your own fishing 
lures. Sell them too! Beginner's kit is only $5.00 
Many other kits and fly-tying tools. Send 10c for cat- 
aes. D. H. Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, 

inois. 





TACKLE: wholesale and trading sheet free. $79. 00 
Neptune 1.7 outboard motor at $59.99 wholesale. 
Trader Horn, Box 126A, Moline, Illinois. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


AMERICA’S oldest, largest, most complete Taxidermy 
Supply House. Finest glass eyes, panels, headforms; 
all other sup lies. Big catalog free. Rush postal. El- 
wood Company, Department 55, Omaha 8, Nebraska. 
AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House 
Headforms Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL3 Hazleton. Pennsylvania. 

MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7. 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. — 
Photos. Articles. Trial year’s subscription $1 

BASS and pike mounted with gills and throat oy 
Any size bass $15.00. Birds and animals expertly 
mounted. Diehm’s Taxidermy, 4015 Hanna Street, 
Ft. Wayne 5, Indiana. 

GLASS Eyes Mfg.—Birds, Deer. Schumacher, Halladay 
Street, Jersey City, New Jersey. Price lists. 
DEERSKIN Coats and Gloves, beautifully styled from 
your skins. Write for vaca den Buck’’ Brand, 
4 Pe gana St., Gloversville, Sow York. (Since 























aaa Mounted $1.00 per inch. Mounted deerheads, 
birds, bear rugs, etc. For Sale. Custom Made jackets, 
gloves, purses, etc. made from deerskin. Moyer Taxi- 
dermy Studio, 1447 Alpine Avenue, N.W., Grand Rap- 
ids 4, Michigan. 

MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
rugs, fish. Larson's Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 
COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
ply. Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS hh wed 


BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 


WOMEN—2 to 4 hours daily at home. Offers exciting 
opportunity for steady income. Write World Addiess- 
ing Systems, Anaheim 7, California. 

OUTDOOR Toilets, Cesspools, Septic Tanks cleaned, 
deodorized with amazing, safe, harmless powder. 
Easy, economical to use. Saves digging, pumping. 
150,000 customers guarantee satisfaction. Details 
ne Burson Laboratories, Dept. O-85, Chicago 22, 
inois. 


GEIGER Counters for Uranium. Also Gold, Silver, 
Metal Detectors and Mineralights. Illustrated folders 
Free. Detectron Corp., 5420 Vineland Avenue, Dept. 
8, North Hollywood, California. 























MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. Also Hunting 
Horns. M. Farrell, Plano, Texas 


HOME study for game warden, fish. park, forestry. 
wildlife and patrol service. Details free. Write Delmar 
Institute, A2, Whittier, Calif. 


WILD Ducks, after 40 years shooting and eating them 

have learned different and most wonderful way to 
cook them. My recipe $1.00. Ralph E. Ingram, 390 
South Gaylord, Denver, Colorado. 





GENUINE buckskin jackets, gloves. moccasins. Send 

50c for buckskin money pouch and catalog. Ber- 
man Buckskin Company, Minneapolis, Minnesota, 
Department 24. 


“X-RA RAY Mind” . Dangerous ‘power over others. (De- 
tails—10c). Krishnar Institute, 1912 Lincoln-Park- 
West, Dept. Chicago 14. 

SPORTSMEN—si breathtakin Hunting. Fishing 
8x10” Full color scenes. $1.00. Hill's, 82342 Chi- 
cago, Evanston, Illinois. 


BE a ranger volunteer in your ¢ own, community. In- 
formation write: Chief Forest Service Patrol, 5545 
N. Lincoln, Chicago 25, Illinois. —__ 


POCKET ‘Compass (German precision). Measures tara 
4” across! Guaranteed! 50c plus 10c postage 
united. 9043-B S. Western, Chicago 20. 


ESOTERIC Curiosa, Rare Adult Books, manuscripts, 
pamphlets, readers, booklets; English, French, Ger- 
man. Indicate title, author or subjects desired. Send 
stamped envelope for reply. Francene, Box OL-1, 949 
Broadway, New York 10, New York. 


20 IDEAS, that are new, distinctive, snappy, clever. 
unique that will make your Den, Trophy Room, Club 
Room, Lodge, Dude Ranch, Resort Hotel or Mountain 
Home the most attractive and outstanding in your 
Community. Price, $2.00 per set 20 Ideas. Ralph E. 
Ingram, 390 South Gaylord, Denver, Colorado. 
FREE 1954 catalog on government surplus bargains 
from country’s largest surplus organization specializ- 
ing in outdoor, sporting goods, clothing, camping 
equipment. Tents, rubber boats, tarpaulins, swim fins, 
hundreds of other items. Rockaway Sales Co., Dept. 
OL, Route 46, Rockaway, New Jersey. 


LAUGH? Join ‘“‘The Society For , The Protection & 
Preservation Of Little Fishes.’’ Send $1.00 for 
8%/2x11 Gold Seal Charter Certificate-with hanger. 
Highly Amusing, Attractive, Impressive. Name expert- 
ly inscribed—Old English—60c extra. Humorous I.D. 
card included. Trophy Photo, P.O. Box 2673, Tampa, 
Florida. 

NEW Maple Syrup $2.95 Quart. “Prepaid thru 
zone. Robert Mead, White River Jct., Vermont. : 
TELEPHONES, Communication Wire. Rifle ranges, 
ranches, industry. Easily installed. Save Time, steps. 
Army Surplus Field Telephones, wire. Two-Conductor 
wire $16.00 mile, 4/2 mile $9.00. Write for free fold- 
re choose from many items. Loris Sales, P. O. Box 
1896-0, Sacramento, California. 


“INTERESTING Mails’—25c keeps your mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk J/59, Chatawa, Mis- 
sissippi. 


fifth 





LEARN to Tie Flys—Regular $5.00 kit now $3.00. 

Deluxe $7.50 kit now $5.00. Dictionary 500 pat- 
es 50c, Catalog 10c. Cascade Tackle Co., Medfore, 
regon. 


ALLCOCK - Model perfect fly tying hooks $1.29 per 
100 sizes 4-14. Allcock Sproat hooks $1.29 per 
100 sizes 6-16. Send check or M.O. Many other pat- 
terns and sizes. Free list. Don Olson. 2973 Green- 
wood Drive, San Pablo. California. 


MAGNIFICENT Titania Gemstones—more brilliant— 
more fire than diamond; at a small fraction the cost. 
Cc. C. Boak, Tonopah, _Nevad. a. 


INGRAM’S Famous Revipes; Venison Chop Suey, Gen- 


Genuine Italian Spaghetti 

wich Spread, your choice $1.00, any 3 

$3.00. Ralph E. Ingram, 390 South Gaylord, Denver, 
Colorado. 





FREE Catalog: Flies. Lures, Mustad Hooks, Fly Tying, 
Lure, Spinner, Rod Making Materials, Nylon Coils. 
Supreme Manufacturing Company, Amarillo, Texas. 
FLY Tying Materials Catalog, Special—Bucktails, as- 
sorted sizes, 40c plus postage. King’s, Salisbury, 
Massachusetts. 5 s 
SUPERB dry hackles. Samples 25c, Fly Tying g supplies. 
Free Catalog. Buz Buszek, Visalia, California. 





FINEST Fly Tying Materials Sample Kit #3. 00. Mil- 
lard’s Fly Dictiohary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00. Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22, New York 

FLY Makers! 1954 catalog. Culver Lures ~ Company, 
ofeee 05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri. 





RAZOR Blades, 100 Doubledge $1.00, fully guaran- 
teed, Samples. Birk Blades, Box 5827, Kansas City, 
Missouri. 

SWEET Potato aes Portorican from hand ‘picked 
seed. 100—$1.00, 500—$3.00, 1,000-—-$5.00. Klutts 
Plant Farms, Gleason, Tennessee. 

PANNING Gold,—free lesson; catalog of mining, min- 
eral books, panning supplies. Old Prospector, Box 
729D9, Lodi, California. 

PREVENT Fire caused by cigarets. A new Safety 
Cigaret Minder, fits any ash tray. Costs only a few 
cents. Full particulars no obligation. Wenger, Desk 3, 
108 S. Sheridan, South Bend, Indiana. 
VACATIONERS! 40 linen finish comic post cards 
$1.00. L.J.S. Sales, Box 262, Greenville, Ohio. 

















WATER WEEDS removed easily and for’ particulars vem 
lake, pond or river. Write for particul 
Asc ert Bros. pmox 155, LaCanada, Californ 


%° ANTIQUES & RELICS 


PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Flint knife BSe. 
* neler 35c. Perfect pottery pipe $3.50. Tom 
head $1.00. Flint fish hook $1.00, list 10c. H. Daniel. 
r, Arkansas 
OTCHED flint tomahawk $1.00. 4 fine arrowheads 
NT 00. souuanend $1.00. List Free. Lear’s, Glenwood, 
Arkansas. 
CATALOG 25c. Four Arrowheads $1.00. Flinthoe 
Kani 00. Locations given. Tilton Relics, Topeka 30, 
sas. 














4 SELECTED Arrowheads $1.00. Prehistoric Pottery 
Bowl $7.50, list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


CONTENTS of Antique Shop for sale. Free catalog. 
Arkin, 4195-L Third Avenue, Bronx 57, New York. 


31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


SAVE 50% on finest bows, arrows, complete bow- 
hunting outfits. etc. Free catalog and “How to Hunt 
With Bow & Arrow’’ booklet. Send 25c for handling. 
Malibu Archery, Dept. A-BB, 3156 8th Street, Los 
Aageles 5, California. 


ARCHERS Bowhunters, raw materials for bows, 
rows. Free catalogue, Field Archers Handbook $i. bo. 
Dealers invited. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fair- 
lawn, New Jersey. 


ARCHERS: wholesale and ‘trading sheet free. e. Trader 
Horn, P. O. Box 126A, Moline, Illinois. 


32 AUTOS & AUTO TRAILERS 


BUILD Your Own Trailer! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 5-O, Wausau, 
Wisconsin. 

EXCEPTIONAL expanding eight foot trailer. Accom- 
modates family of five. Build yourself. Literature 
10c, a-Mar Company, Jones Avenue, Wilmington, 
Massachusetts. 

ASSEMBLE Yourself. Trailer Kits. Pick- -up Coach Kit. 
a, go Literature 10c. Comstock Trailers, 

5-OK, Parsons. Kansas. 


a AGENTS WANTED 


ELECTRIC Shaver only $4.95. Fully guaranteed. 
Agents Wanted. 100% profit. Specialty Products, 
Murrysville 1, Pennsylvania. 
BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised “prod- 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Ameri- 
can Buyers, 629-LD Linden, Buffalo, New York. 
Discounts! Nationally 



































WHOLESALE Catalog! 25-65 % 
Advertised Appliances, Watches, Typewriters, Cam- 
eras, Tools, Toys, Housewares, Phonographs. Consoli- 
dated Distributors, Box 1537K, Paterson, New Jersey. 


BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


FREE Illustrated Hypnotism, Selfhypnosis “Catalogue. 
Learn fascinating Science. Write: Hypnotist, 1324 
Wilshire, Hollywood 17R, California. 

BOOKS By Mail. Any author! Fast service. Lowest 
prices. Send wants—no obligation. International 
Bookfinders, Box 3003-OL, Beverly Hills, California. 
“LIFE of a Hunter’ by Meshack Browning describes 
stabbing enraged bear seven times, killing ferocious 
panther se pag ag desperate fight with buck in icy 
river, and more true hunting adventures. 
Twelfth edition, illustrated, $5.00. R. Getty Browning, 
1012 Harvey Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Re- 
quest free list. Sporting Book Service. Box 113, 
Rancocas, New Jersey. 








ALASKAN Jobs! Over 150 New construction projects 
with names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 
needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing, Lumbering, Aviation, Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled. Unskilled workers. Salary 
information. Alaskan map included. Sample Applica- 
tion, $1.00 complete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL). 
Box 362, Kenmore, Washington. 
FOREIGN-Latin American-Domestic Employment. 1954 
“Foreign Service Directory”’ Originator of Job News 
by Copyright, gives Up-To-Minute facts on Military & 
Civilian Construction; Canadian, Alaska Construction; 
Major Oil companies; Aviation; Manufacturers; Steam- 
ship lines; Mining; Importers-Exporters; How-When- 
Where to apply with application form. Free-Hot list 
firms hiring. $1.00 postpaid. pee Reports, Box 
883-OL, Hollywood 28, California 
FOREIGN Employment cpnstrection work. If interested 
_ in foreign projects with high pay write Foreign Serv- 
ice Bureau, (Dept. O.L.), Metuchen, New Jersey. 


“INTERNATIONAL Employment Reports!’’ Who 
contact—how to apply for high paying jobs in 38 
countries, including U.S., Spain, Alaska, South & 
Central America, Europe, etc. Listings of employers 
with contracts (names, addresses, projects. Complete 
information) who hire skilled, unskilled, professional, 
supervisory, clerical, laborers, trades, many others. 
Also best oil, aviation, manufacturing opportunities. 
Only $2 (Airmail $2. 25). Includes one year registra- 
tion and advisory service. We can help you find em- 
ployment. Only service with unconditional guarantee 
= satisfaction or money-back. International Reporter, 
Box 1047-LC, St. Louis 1, Missouri. 

FOREIGN & Domestic = ‘High Pay to $14,000. 
Fare paid. Alaska, So. Am., U.S., Etc. Stamped self- 
oor env. brings reply. Foreign Opportunities, 
15C, Waseca, Minnesota 


CONSTRUCTION — United States! Skilled and un- 

skilled needed. Names, aitdresses of contractors 
building huge Dams, Pipelines, Highways, Housing, 
etc. ares application. Latest employment informa- 
tion $1.00. Information Service (OL). Box 406, Ken- 
more, Washington: 


ALASKA!! Last American Frontier. $1.00 brings 1954 
Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civilian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts; 
Mining, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travel directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 28, 
California. 

$1300.00 MONTHLY for truck drivers, $1400.00 
monthly for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, me- 
chanics, $1200.00 for clerks and laborers. Replace- 
ment hiring now being done. Full information and 
complete foreign listings, with current information on 
Spain. Korea, Australia, Alaska & ada, $1.00. 
25,000 men and women needed for new stateside 
project! Complete information and other domestic 
ieee $1.00. Dept. 5-E, Opportunities Unlimited, 


0 Commerce Bldg.. | St. Paul, Minnesota. 


iaaae Wanted for jobs on Foreign, Latin America and 
Far North projects. Truck drivers, $3.55 hour. Elec- 
tricians, $4.00 hour. Carpenters, $3.70 hour. La- 
borers, $3.00 hour. Clerks, $3.00 hour. Most ail 
trades wanted. Up to 70-hour week with time and 
one half for all over 40 hours. Transpofttation paid. 
8 to 24 month contract. Full information of all Firms 
hiring, living conditions, family accommodation, 
wages, hours, age, contract requirements, application 
form, etc., $1.00. Air mail $1.24. Foreign Construc- 
tion Bulletin, Dept. P. O. Box 393, Dallas, Texas. 


39 NOVELTIES & GAMES 


FREE Catalog. Magic for pocket, parlor, stage. | Practi- 
cal jokes. Top Hat Magic, Evanston 8, Illinois. 


























STROUT Catalog—Mailed Free! Farms, Homes, Busi- 
nesses, | States, Coast-to-Coast, 3240 bargains de- 
scribed. World’s Largest; 54 years Service. Strout 
Realty, 255-SW 4th Avenue, New York 10, w 


ork. 
TROUT Farm—o) year around public—doing good 
ash business—-priced to a one Grantham -Bent- 


ley, Canon City, C 
cottage, 


MODERN furnished screened porch, insu- 

lated, oil-heat, sleeps seven. George Hughes, ‘Marten 

River, tario. 

ge Ranch Lands, $10 to $25 acre. Easy 
Free Catalog. Write Pacific Lands, 1621 

(BR) “Cahuenga. Hollywood 28, California. 

FLORIDA Lakefront lots. Best fishing-hunting. Terms, 

without interest. Literature. Gracie Parker, Paisley, 

Florida. 

FLORIDA'S choicest Lakefront—highway lots. $10 

down. Terms without interest. Near De Land. Free 

literature. Victor Roepke, Eustis, Florida. 

HOT Springs, Arkansas. Free “Real Estate Catalog 

_ Mailed. Wonder St State Realty. 607 Malvern Avenue. 


SOUTH Carolina Homesites $235. $8.75 Bay. De- 
velopment adjoining Lake Greenwood, 10c ad- 
ditional information—Bob Hollingsworth, neon 824, 
Greenwood, South Carolina. _ 

NORFORK, Arkansas—444 A., White River frontage. 
Excellent. hunting-fishing. 100 irrigable land. 
Valuable timber. H. T. Hurst, 3087 Hiawatha, Co- 
lumbus, Ohio. 

MISSOURI Land $5.00 per acre. “Warranty deed. “Free 
list, maps. John Calvert, Plant City, Florida. 
COTTAGE lots in Hunters’ Paradise. Bear, deer, small 
game. Henry W. Martin, Gaines. Penna. 


43 TOBACCO & PIPES 


FACTORY Rejects—Outstanding Value! Same genuine 
imported briar as our peaaies. $10.00 pipes. Have 
slight surface flaws not affecting superb smoking 
qualities. 2 for only $1.00. ee ae Guaranteed. 
Gaylords, Dept. 265, North Adams, M s 
PIPE Smokers! Cigar ‘Smokers! Free illustrated catalog 
offers fabulous savings on choice imported and do- 
mestic pipes, cigars, tobaccos, supplies. Write Wally 
Frank, Dept. 6, 150 Nassau Street, New York 38, 
New York. 


45 HOBBIES 


FREE “Do-it-Yourself” Leathercraft Catalog. Tandy 
Leather Co., Box 791-AS. Fort Worth, Texas. 
47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 
PLASTICS home-craft course for Men and Women. 
Tells and shows how to make hundreds of fast sell- 
ing plastics products. All plastics and materials for 23 
projects included in course. No special tools needed 
Course pays for itself. Write for Free booklet. Inter- 
state Training Service, Dept. D-40-E, Portland 13, 
Oregon. 
48 SPORTING . _ Sai 
MAKE Your Own “Spinning Lures. Save Money. As- 
semble ‘‘fish killing’’ lures with pliers. Complete kit 
of: treble hooks, assorted blades, clevises, stems, and 
assorted beads ( weighted and plastic). 10 lures kit for 
$2.65 or 3 lure kit for $1.00. Not sold in stores. 
Brilynn Creations, 564 Main Street, East Orange, 
New Jersey. Pie. e eee 
GOLFERS Save! 1954 Equipment, Accessories, Ap- 
parel catalog. 32 pages, Free. Pro-Golf Shop, Wa- 
seca, Minnesota. 
























































50 DETECTIVES 





40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 





35 _WEARING APPAREL 


IMPORTED, Shoes, Boots, Leather items. 
free folder. Leather Imports, 221 Post, 
tonio, Texas. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money! 
Learn Secrets! Help fill huge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity! Free Plan. Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15. 


IMPORT-Export! Opportunity profitable, world-wide, 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
travel abroad. Established World Trader ships in- 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unnec- 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, 125, Los Angeles 24, 
California. 

BUY wholesale—Direct from us—25,000 Items—cat- 
alogue 25c. (refundable). Matthews, 1474-E8 
Broadway, New York City 36. 

NATIONAL mail order house offers sensational mailing 
program full or part time. Suppliers Mailing, Buena 
ark 8, California. 


RAISE Earthworms!! ‘Extra Money! Big Money!! First 

get unusual true story, ‘“‘An Earthworm Turned His 
Life.’’ Send dime. Earthmaster System, 6D, El] Monte, 
California. 


ADDRESSING “envelopes at home spare time $50.00 
per 1,000, details 50c. S. Fisher, 3213 Mission, 
San Francisco, California. 


$15 AN hour! Become Tax Expert. We train you. Ur- 
gently needed year ‘round. Free details. Union Insti- 
tute, Lakewvod 6-G, New Jersey. 


GROW Mushrooms. Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 

round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., 
Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash- 
ington. 


FREE Book “505 Odd Successful businesses.” Work 
home. Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceansid», 
California. 


EXTRA Income! Addressing- Mailing advertising liter- 

ature. Everything furnished! Rush 3c stamp for in- 
formation. Advertisers, Box 4097-Y, San Diego 4, 
California. 


$40.00 LB. Seeds in ee. dandelion flowers yey 
$50.00 oz., roots $16.00 Lb. Information $2 
Joseph Colarusso R. 2, Box: 330, Avoca, an ty 
PRINT for Profit at home. Amazing new method 
prints colorful posters, banners, greeting cards, 
glassware—anything. Hundreds at time. No press 
n*eded. No art. Fantastic profits! Need representative 
your area immediately! Free home-business plan. 
Screen-Print, Los Angeles 15, California. 


37 HELP WANTED 


JOBS Overseas! Some paying skilled $340 weekly, 
drivers $275, laborers $255. Transportation, over- 
time. 23 firms seeking construction men, clerks, etc. 
Spain airbase details. 269 projects underway in 52 
countries. 48 pave, printe plastic-bound manual, 
applications, everything, $1. Jobservice D-6, Box 30, 
Billings. Montana TE aE On 
JOBS On pre Foreign Travel—Great Lakes. High 
Pay to $11,000. Men 16-55, exp. Unnecessary. 
Stamped p., addressed env. brings reply. Ship Op- 
portunities, Waseca, Minn. 


‘Send for 
San An- 














FIRST U.N. set. Among World’s most attractive. Only 
10c. Approvals. 


Welles, Box 1246-DL, New York 
City 8 


77 DIFFERENT U.S.—25c or 125_ 
$1.00. Approvals. Premiums. Utechts, 
Keeler, Chicago 51 oe 


GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States — Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictorials, etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 
for + gman Gray Stamp Co., Dept. OD, Toronto, 
Canada 
JAPANESE Invasion notes 1c to $1,000.00 set $1.00 
100 pp. Catalogue 25c. Shultz, Salt Lake 10, Utah. 


WANTED—1894-S Dime “Pay $500.00. Certain 1913 

nickel $1,000.00. 1901-S quarter $20.00 to 
$150.00. Hundreds of others. Know their true value. 
Complete illustrated catalogue 25c. Worthycoin Cor- 
poration (D-302), Boston 8, Massachusetts. 


WE purchase Indianhead pennies. Complete allcoin 
og 20c. Magnacoins, Box 61-RX, Whitestone 
. New York. 


PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


TORS. When you are satisfied that you have 
vented something of value write me, without obli- 
gation, for information as to what steps you should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Washington 1, D. C. 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
‘Patent Guide’’ containing detailed information con- 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
‘Record of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obligation. We are registered to 
practice before the U. S. Patent Office and prepared 
to serve you in handling your patent matters. Clar- 
ence A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Pat- 
ent Attorneys, 448-D District National Building, 
Washington, D. C. 
INVENTORS—Send for free patent information book 
and inventor’r record. Registered Patent Attorney, 
Associate Exam.ner, Patent Office 1922-1929; Patent 
Attorney & Advisor, Navy Department 1930-1947 
Gustave Miller, 540L Warner Building, Washington 
D. C. 





“Different U.S 
1143G North 











INVENTORS—If you believe you have an invention, 
we can make a preliminary search on your invention 
and advise you whether we think it can be patented. 
Send for copy of our Patent Booklet ‘‘How to Protect 
Your -nvention’’ and “Invention Record’’ form. No 
obligation. McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Regis- 
tered Patent Attorneys, 2045 Victor Building, Wash- 
ington 1. D. Eee 
INVENTOi:S—Sen d for ‘‘Patent Protection for Inven- 
tors’’ outlining preliminary steps to take in applying 
for patent. Victor Evans & Co., 936-E Merlin 
Building, Washington 6, D. C. 
INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request without obligation. John 
Randolph, Registered Patent Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1. D. C. 


42 REAL ESTATE 


ISLAND for Sale in St. Lawrence River. Log Cabin 
wired Electricity, good fishing, half-mile from Cana- 
dian mainland, Furnished, Write for details. Collis P. 
Kraus, Lansdowne, Ontario, R.R.-1. 





INVESTIGATOR _ Training. Experience unnecessary. 
Many opportunities. Send for Free particulars. Also 
credentials. Exchange Secret Service System, 4360 
Broadway. Chicago 13, Illinois. 

51 MACHINERY & TOOLS 

BIG Factory Catalog! Buy direct—Save Middleman’s 
profits; hundreds of labor saving tools and equip- 
ment—tremendous savings. Send 10c Master Me- 
chanic Mfg., Dept. CL-3, ae RL, Wisconsin. 














JIM POND CAMPS 


TROUT-TOGUE-LANDLOCK SALMON 
in the Famous Upper Dead River Region 
Good September Fishing, Fine Grouse Hunting, Oct.1 
Large pleasant log cabins at waters 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room. 
Wholesome home-cooked fare. Friendly 
and informal. Enjoy a real vacation; 
rest and relax in the big woods. 
Trustworthy 


Reasonable 
Early reservations 
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ARKANSAS OZARKS 
RIVERS AND LAKE PROPERTY 
FOR SALE 


Hundreds’ of acres heavily wooded forest 
lands available at reasonable prices in White 
River area, famous for large rainbow trout, 
small mouth bass and other game fish ‘‘Where 
Float Fishing Originated.’’ Own and enjoy your 
own cabin, retirement home, farm, hunting 
lodge. 

Resorts, Courts, Lake Shore Sites on Lake 
Norfolk or Lake Bull Shoals, two of the coun- 
try’s newest, finest and most popular fishing 
lakes. Write for free catalogue and maps. 
Please specify the type of property you desire. 

URLEE LAND COMPANY 


P. 0. Box 8-OL Mountain Home, Arkansas 


OREGON COAST CABIN SITES 


Own the fishing and hunting camp of your dreams. 
Nation’s best SALMON—STEELHEAD—TROUT—BASS 
a at your front door. your back door 

DEER— ELK—BEAR— GROUSE. 
$50. down buys 2 lots in the pines with streets, 
lights, water at property line; close to beach and 
lake. Write for brochure. No obligation. 


ROBIN REED, Box 171, 














Delake, Oregon 














THE Gi ST OF f rT ee: EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 


a digest of the outdoor news 


A™ RAID. Winter kill of fish can be 
caused by too much free oxygen in 
water, as well as a lack of it, says 
Thomas L. Wirth, Wisconsin fisheries 
biologist. Having discovered crappies, 
bullheads, and suckers lying on their 
sides under the ice in the Manitowoc 
River, Wirth investigated and found 
that the water contained more than 40 
parts of free oxygen per million—the 
richest concentration he’d ever heard 
of.—Art Swanson, Chicago American. 


ARSLEY. The Pennsylvania hunter 

who shot a rare albino raccoon lost 
much of his elation when he found bits 
of green stuff scattered all around it. 
They turned out to be pieces of $20 
bills ($180 worth) that his son had hid- 
den in the gun barrel.—Salty Mallants, 
Miami (Fla.) Daily News. 


OAD BLOCK. 
R The use of 
box-shaped - con- 
crete culverts in- 
stead of highway 
bridges over small 
Oregon streams 
has created a new 
sort of traffic jam. 
Fish can’t push 
against the cur- 
rent in the smooth 
culverts because they can’t rest mo- 
mentarily behind submerged rocks, etc. 
Baffles have been tried to create still- 
waters in the culverts but they clog up 
with debris. Now the Oregon highway 
department is trying to develop a cul- 
vert with an irregular bottom.—Tom 
McAllister, Portland Oregon Journal. 


ISH BALL. Celebration of Ben Dement 

Day at Allen’s Fresh, Maryland, was 
a great social success, with 250 anglers 
present for food and fishing. The take 
was exactly one perch by a 12-year-old 
fisherman. Yet when a haul-seiner ap- 
peared with a truckload of barely legal- 
size perch to sell, he didn’t get rid of 
one—and got his ears pinned back by 
the indignant sportsmen:—Kennedy 
Ludlam, Washington (D.C.) Times- 
Herald. 


| CONTROL. How can you curb 
shooters from firing at out-of-range 
ducks? Best way, says Glenn B. Bump, 
president of the Northern California 
Skeet Shooting Association, is to en- 
courage them to shoot traps and skeet. 
Then they'll learn they can seldom hit 
targets at 50 or 60 yards.—J. P. Cuenin, 
San Francisco (Calif.) Examiner. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


EARING. Salm- 
B on anglers in 
New’ Brunswick 
get a free spring 
bear license. But 
they don’t get 
any  encourage- 
ment from Pat- 
rick Whelan, of ~ 
Kent County. Pat- 
rick figures he 
owes his life to a 
bear. Lost in a raging blizzard last 
winter, he took refuge in a den, and 
found it was occupied by a hibernating 
bear. Searchers found him there next 
day, snug against the warm beast.— 
Raymond R. Camp, New York Times. 


OcCK CANDY. George Jessop, who 

fishes deep for sand dabs off Cata- 
lina Island in the Pacific has found a 
way to eliminate hauling up a two- 
pound sinker with every catch. To the 
end of his line below the hooks he at- 
taches a “life saver’’ candy to which he 
ties an ordinary rock. The rock takes 
the bait down, the candy melts, and the 
hooks and catch are free to be drawn 
to the surface.—Tom Carmichael, San 
Diego (Calif.) Tribune. 


esac Title of ‘outstanding land- 
owner of 1953’ and check for $25 
has been bestowed on Dean Callas, Cali- 
fornia strawherry grower, by the Kla- 
math Falls (Orég.) Herald and the 
Klamath Sportsmen’s Association. He 
not only let three Los Angeles duck 
hunters pitch a tent on his property but 
provided a tent pole. Then, when they 
were nearly buried by a snowstorm, he 
moved them into a tool shed and fur- 
nished them with oil heat.—Bill Hulen, 
Portland Oregonian. 


a, GONE. The 

raccoon’s a 

lot smarter than 

the fox, says 

Walter P. Nickell, 

naturalist at the 

Cranbrook Insti- 

tute of Science. 

He points out that 

it throws hounds 

off the track by 

climbing a tree on 

one side and making a long leap from 
the other to the ground; opens-—-gar- 
bage cans by rolling them until the 
covers drop off; springs hermhouse door 
latches with its paws; and can half 
drown a dog in water by riding its back 
and dunking its head.—Kendrick Kim- 
ball, Detroit (Mich.) News. 


IGH GUN. Herb Klein, big-game 

hunter who figures so largely in 
“Grand Slam in Cats,” the Jack O’Con- 
nor story in this issue, went hunting in 
India this spring with His Imperial 
Highness, Prince Abdoreza Pahlavi of 
Iran. For the occasion the prince car- 
ried a very special .300 Weatherby 
Magnum shipped to him by Withers, & 
Co. of Dallas. It features a bolt release, 
floorplate, and trigger guard of gold; 
has the prince’s coat of arms in gold 
inlay on an ebony inset in the stock, 
which is of blonde bird’s-eye maple; and 
has mother-of-pearl] inlays in its ebony 
pistol grip and cap. The whole works, 
including a 4X Stith scope, is carried 
in a plush-lined, hand-tooled leather 
case, and is valued at just a little less 
than $2,000.—Kenneth Foree, Dallas 
(Tex.) News. 


NIMAL FAIR. 
Vermont 
trades fish eggs 
with Manitoba. 
Colorado recently 
swapped 21 live 
antelope andsome 
bighorn sheep 
with Oklahoma 
and Texas for 
catfish fry and 
fingerlings. Looks 
like a lot of states could use this horse 
trading to obtain new species or better 
stock.—Jules Chicoine, St. Albans (Vt.) 
Messenger. 


| yeaa REQUIEM. The fast decline 
in North Dakota’s pheasant popu- 
lation is probably due to predators, a 
survey indicates. Game-department 
personnel under Robert J. Fischer, bi- 
ologist, kept 123 pheasant nests under 
surveillance. Only five escaped destruc- 
tion. Predators destroyed 81; bad 
weather, 24; farming operations, etc., 
13. Of the 81, 28 were destroyed by 
skunks, plus 10 ‘“probables’”; 14 by 
badgers; 7 by squirrels or weasels; 5 by 
crows; 1 by a house cat; 16 by uniden- 
tified predators. Three duck nests in 
the surveyed area were also destroyed. 
—North Dakota Outdoors. 


UNDOWNER. It ‘ook Charles and 

Alphonse Kutach seven hours to 
lick a fish in the knee-deep shallows of 
Carancahua Bay, Tex. They were fish- 
ing for redfish on light tackle when 
Charles got a strike at 11 a.m. When 
he became exhausted Alphonse took 
over, and at 6 p.m. landed a 152-pound, 
seven-foot four-inch gar.—Bill Walker, 
Houston (Tex.) Post. 











DIRECT FROM GERMANY 





Solingen . A 


Collector’s 


Steel SN lem 


as well as a 


Superb 


“BLACK FOREST” Say | toninek 
Hunting Knife 


3°99 R 


The BLACK FOREST HUNTING KNIFE, made in Solingen, West 
Germany of superfine Nicht Rostend (non-rusting) steel is NOW 
available in this country! The rugged beauty of this superb knife has 
already won recognition for design in industrial circles on the 
Continent—and its utility and value as an aid in hunting 

& fishing has mode it a prime favorite with sportsmen 

all over Europe! Blade is actually sharp enough to 

shave with; the genuine leather scabbard is metal- 

tipped: this knife will stand up under the most 

rugged treatment! 10 inches in length. Sleek, 

graceful lines make it an ideal collector’s 

item —a_ hunter's delight—and a dandy 

rec room or men’s den decoration. Im- 

port supply is limited and the low 3.95 

price (postpaid) means you'll have 

to act fast! Send 3.95 in cash, 

check or m.o. for prompt de- 

livery. CODs plus fees. Your 

money back quickly if 

you're not delighted! 














ACTUAL 
SIZE 
PHOTO 


THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-E-80 
352 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 


Please RUSH me a Black Forest Hunting Knife on 
5-Day Money-back home trial. If not delighted 
with this remarkable hunting-and-fishing aid, | 
will return it within 5 days for FULL REFUND. 


eevee 


3.95 enclosed. Send prepaid. 
Send C.O.D. plus postage 


NAME 


MAKE THIS TEST! —— 


Place a thick foreign coin or medallion on the ground. Plunge 
the point of the Black Forest knife downward. The knife will 
completely pierce the metal piece—without ANY damage 
to the blade! 


(Canadian orders shipped direct from Canada, 
duty paid. No extras! Write: Thoresen Co., Dept. 
49-E-80, 45 St. James St. West, Montreal 1, P.Q.) 





NOW READY! A new educational 
program for the whole family..sponsored 
by THE NATIONAL AUDUBON SOCIETY 


with his ‘“‘owl- 


In summer, the snowshoe rabbit is the same ’ sh 
, Protects her own” with 


ini as his tundra home. But when snow — he begins Seoniaees camouflage! 
to turn white—and soon he’s camouflaged again! : 


A fascinating WAY to bring the 


WONDERS OF NATURE 


MAGNIFICENT TRUE-TO-LIFE COLOR PRINTS 
home! AND INFORMATIVE ALBUMS THAT ARE AS 


Tahcom Aclels 
EXCITING AS A VISIT TO A GREAT MUSEUM! 


What will these un- 
usual creatures grow 
up to be? You’d never guess! 


FREE if you enroll now 


THE CURRENT ALBUM 


CAMOUFLAGE IN NATURE 


IGHT NOW is an excellent 
time for you to find out 
about the National Audubon 
Society’s revolutionary ‘Muse- 
um-at-Home” program. Mail the 
coupon below and you may have 
ABSOLUTELY FREE OF 
CHARGE the current set en- 
titled CAMOUFLAGE IN NATURE, 
including thirty fascinating natu- 
ral color prints plus an informa- 
tive album in which to mount 
them. (Value $1.00) 

This generous FREE gift will 
demonstrate to you and your 
family how much pleasure and 
knowledge can be derived from 
this new plan. 


A Much-Needed Program 


How satisfying it would be to 
learn Nature’s mysteries in the 
personal company of friendly 
naturalists, such as those of the 
National Audubon Society! 
These scientists would open 
your eyes to wonders from all 


over the world —including those 
you can discover in your own 
back yard or park! 


An Amazing “Museum-at-Home” 


The ‘“Museum-at-Home” plan 
was developed to bring to your 
home the closest possible equiv- 
alent to this kind of thrilling 
personal guidance. Each month 
a fascinating new topic is se- 
lected, and you and your family 
explore it together with the 
National Audubon Society’s ex- 
perts. For each topic, a collection 
of about thirty natural color prints 
—usually brilliant true color photo- 
graphs —is issued, together with an 
album in which the prints (already 
gummed for this purpose) may be 
mounted. An interesting fact-filled 
text explains your ‘Museum-at- 
Home” exhibits. And the total cost 
is very low: only $1 for each set, 
plus a few pennies for shipping. 

Your albums and color prints will 
rapidly grow into an “armchair 
museum’”’ of Natural History —a 
“museum’”’ visited again and again 
by the whole family! 


Begin with this FREE Set; withdraw whenever you wish 


MUSEUM-AT-HOME 
Dept. OL-5, Garden City, N. Y. 


Please send me FREE the CAMOUFLAGE IN NATURE 
series including 30 natural color prints, and an album to 
mount them in, plus informative text. Enroll me in the 
Museum-at-Home plan and send me the subsequent series 
as they are issued. I understand that you plan to issue one 
series each month, in cooperation with the National Audu- 
bon Society, for which I need pay only $1.00 phrs a small 
charge for shipping. | may cancel my subscription any 
time I wish without further obligation. 


You assume no obligation when you send the 
Enrollment Coupon at the right, and receive 
your FREE CAMOUFLAGE IN NATURE 
set. You may resign your enrollment at any 
time you wish, But we feel sure that once your 
family has become acquainted with the ‘“Mu- 
seum-at-Home” plan, you will want to con- 
tinue these delightful monthly “visits” for a 
while. That's entirely up to you, of course. 
However, we urge you to send the coupon 
NOW to be sure to get your first set FREE 
and without obligation. Quantities are limited. 
Please mail the coupon without delay. 


Name——___—__—__ 





(please print) 


Address—— —------__--- --- - 





City—___--_____.. --__ _____-_Zone --_State— — bebe ES. 
SEND NO MONEY. MAIL COUPON PROMPTLY. 


(Same offer in Canada; address 105 Bond St., Torento2, Ont. 
Good only in U. S. A. and Canada) 
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